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MOST      NOBLE 

THE 

Marchioness  of  Buckingam. 

J[f  the  Editor  of  this  true  and  for- 
rowful  Tale,  could  have  fuggefted  a 
more  effedual  expedient  for  its  in- 
trodudlion,  than  through  the  influence 
and  protection  of  Benemknce^  Honor 
and  Senfibility^  he  would  not  have  in- 
fcribed  it  to  the  Marchioness  of 
Buckingham.  But  he  prefumes  to 
think  that  the  moft  infallible  and  cer- 
tain means  for  it  to  excite  general 
attention  and  regard,  will  be  from  ap- 
pearing under  the  fandion  and  pa- 
V  tronage 


»▼  DEDICATIOK. 

tronage  of  thofe  Virtues,  which  fo  emi- 
nently  diftinguifli  the  life  and  con- 
verfation  of  Nugent's  accomplifted 
Daughur  and  Buckingham's  amiabk 
Wt/e. 

London,  December  9,  1 786. 


INTRODUCTION. 

IN  a  narrow,  and  even  limited  fphere  of  lifc^ 
circumftances  often  occur  of  a  very  extra- 
ordinary and  interefting  nature.  My  life  ad- 
mits of  little  novelty— fccluded  by  inclination 
as  well  as  neceflity  from  the  brilliant  circles  of 
fociety,  I  feldom  know  what  tafle  and  fafhion 
mean,  until  they  have  degenerated  to  the  low- 
ed clafs  of  mankind;  nev^rthelefs,  I  enjoy 
pleafure,  and  tafte  of  content  ;  I  indulge  in 
Whim,  and  keep  Hope  alive  by  anticipating 
better  days.  Once  in  a  feafon  I  take  a. trip  ta 
the  Continent,  and  pafs  the  fummer  months 
in  a  country,  where  chearfulnefs,  gaiety,  and 
good-living  ^exhilarate  the  fpirits  and  make  the 
blood  circulate  brifkly.  In  my  laft  fummer's 
ramble,  returning  through  French  Flanders, 
I  flopped  a  few  da^s  at  the  Foil  Royal  Armen- 
tiers,  where  the  good-natured  and  obliging  dif- 
pofition  of  the  hofl  and  hoflefs,  as  well  as  the 
alertnefs  of  a  good-tempered  flul  of  a  maid- 
A  3  fcrvant. 
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fervant,  engaged  me  fo  agreeably,  that  I  could 
not  leave  the  place  without  looking  back  with 
forrow  and  regret. 

The  gratitude  and  rerpe6t  which  were  cx- 
prefTed  in  the  looks  and  condu6t  of  this  worthy- 
family,  at  my  departure,  at  Ofnee  deftroyed^all 
that  littlenefs  of  foul  which  fuppofes  fentiment 
and  feeling  incompatible  withfuch  a  fituation. 
—The  landlord,  a  fine  tall  handfome  man, 
about  fixty  ^his  fifver  hair  was  tied  in  a  rofet- 
to,  and  loofe  at  the  fides ;  his  garb  was  of 
drab-coloured  camblet,  neat  and  fimple  ;  his 
countenance  was  full  of  honeft  good-nature 
and  felicitation  ;  and  his  fine  blue  eyea  fo  forci- 
bly entreated  me  to  accept  of  his  bcnedidion 
in  a  glafs  of  liquor,  that  there  was  no  refift- 
ing  the  influence.— His  wife  flood  with  the 
fiafk  and  goblet,  her  hand  raifed  ready  to  exe- 
cute what  her  liberal  mind  fo  carneftly  folicit- 
cd— fhe  was  Neatnefs  itfelf— drcffed  in  a  fliort 
robe-de  chambre  of  Valeneienne  grey  and  pur- 
pfe  filk,    tied  at  the  neck  and  wrifts  with  dark 
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brown  ribands ;  her  cap  was  of  the  fincft  lace, 
drawn  clofe  round  the  outlines  of  her  face, 
and  ornamented  with  ribands,  of  a  colour  uni- 
form with  thofc  of  her  drefs  ;  her  countenance 
was  not  frcfh  and  chearful  like  her  hufband's, 
but  fallow,  grave,  and  full  of  melancholy. 
While  thefe  two  ftood  in  this  fituation  on  each 
fide  the  door  of  the  voiture,  poor  Jennet  {k)od 
in  the  opening  between  them,  and  a  little  re- 
ceded from  their  line:  Ihe  was  dreifed  in  the 
country  habit  of  fcrvants— a  IKort  jacket  and 
coat,  ftriped  grey  and  white,  gave  all  the  gra- 
ces of  a  form  which  correfponded  with  my  ideas 
of  perfe6t  elegance  and  juft  fymmetry — her 
rofy  checks  contraftcd  the  fined -black  eyes  in 
the  world — a  fmile  of  thanks  and  modeily  fat 
upon  her  countenance,  and  a  tear  flole  fide- 
long  from  her  eye,  which  fhe  endeavoured  to 
conceal  by  inverting  her  head,  and  directed  a 
look  of  forced  chearfulnefs  at  Robairs,  who  wa  ? 
mounted  on  the  leading  horfe>  cloathed  in  hi^ 
profeffionaJ  garb  of  Poft  Royal  Guide.  Thlr^ 
was  our  pofitioii  when  mutual  farewels,  and. 
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reciprocal  good  wi flies,  had  removed  every, ob- 
ftacle  to  my  departure,  except  a  crack  from 
Robalre's  whip,  which  had  fometime  been  fuf- 
pended  for  that  purpofe. — It  reverberates  now 
in  my  ear — I  looked  back  as  long  as  I  could  fee 
the  door  of  the  hotel,  where  flood,  fixed  irt 
lilence,  the  landlord,  his  wife,  and  Jennet,, 
their  eyes  turned  upon  each  other  with  fuch 
expreflions  of  feeling,  as  I  can  neither  defcribc 
nor  explain. — "  Heaven  blefs  you>  honefl 
*^  fouls,"  faid  I,  **  this  is  one  of  the  pleafing 
*'  heart-achs  which  we  fo  feldom  meet  with  in 
*^  our  road  through  life." 

During  my  flay  at  this  place,  I  had  often,, 
and  on  fundry  occalions,,  remarked  a  peculiar 
humanity  and  benevolence  in  this  Poft  Royal- 
Boy  ;  he  feemed  to  have  fentiments  and  a6l ions 
far  above  his  flation,  and  althougih  perfei^ly 
ignorant  as  to  inflru6livc  education,  yet  Na- 
ture had  enriched  his  mind  with  fine  ideas,, 
and  he  exprefTed  them  very  happily  in  his  man- 
ners and  condu6l  j    he  fpoke  tolerable  French^ 

and 


INTRODUCTION.  ix 

and  a  little  bad  Englilh.    In  the  converfations 
incident  to  fpeculative  travellers  and  intelligent 
poft-boys,    he  acquainted  me,    that  about  fix 
months  ago  having  condu6led  a  Gentleman  to 
Bclleule,  in  his  way  to  England,  he  found,  on 
his  return,  a  bundle  of  papers  in  the  feat  of  the 
voiture,   which  he  was  certain  mull  have  been 
left  there  by  the  Gentleman.     He  had  prefervcd 
the  bundle,  he  faid,  with  great  care,  in  hopes 
that  it  would  have  been  enquired  for,  as  it  ap- 
peared, from  the  manner  of  its  package,  to 
be  of  fome  confequence.     He  had  fent  as  far 
as  Calais  with  a  defcription  of  the  Gcntleman,j 
who,     he   faid,     was  a  genteel-looking    man 
about  forty,   his  forehead  high,  from  which  his 
fine  brown  hair  had  much  receded  ;   his  eyes 
were  very  dark  and  intelligent,  his  countenance 
pale  and  forrowful,  and  although  very  ordina- 
ry in  the  formation  of  his  features,  yet  there 
was   a  flrong  and  manly  exprelllon  cf  agree- 
ablenefs  in  his  vifage  ;    he  had  a  folemn  me- 
lancholy dignity  about   him,     which  at  once 
tnfpired   awe  and   rcfpcd  :— but,    fays  he,   I 

have 
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have  not  been  able  to  learn  the  lead  tidings  of 
him.  I  could  wifti  to  entruft  this  packet  to  the 
care  of  fome  peffoii,  whofe, own  feelings,  in  a 
like  fituation>  would  in{l:ru6i  them  what  means 
ought  to  be  taken  to  have  it  conveyed  in  fafety 
to  the  owner.  This  trouble,  adds  he,  I  would 
be  happy  If  you  would  undertake — here  is  the 
bundle — it  is  exadly  as  I  found  it,  and  I  hope 
it  will  find  its  owner  without  undergoing  any 
change.  The  packet  was  lapped  in  ftrong  pa- 
per, and  bound  round  with  red  tape,  fealcd, 
and  marked  on  the  outfide,  <'  Letters  and 
Copies  of  Letters." 

On  my  arrival  in  England,  I  took  every 
pofTible  and  likely  means  to  find  the  owner,  but 
without  fuccefs.  I  then  opened  the  packet,  in 
hopes  of  finding  a  key  of  intelligence,  but  all; 
was  locked  up  in  darknefs  and  myftery — no-' 
thing  but  initials  and  blanks  where  names  and 
places  were  intended  to  be  cxprefled  :  I  had, 
therefore,  no  refource  but  the  one  I  have  here 
adopted,  and  by  giving  the  Story,   which  thefe 

Letters 
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Letters  contain,   to  the  Public,   it  may  bring 
tke  owner  to  a  knowledge  where  he  may  repair 
his  lofs.     I  have  neither  altered  the  language, 
nor  the  Hiftory — the  one  is  plain  and  fimplc— 
the  other  is  natural  and  afFe6ting :  indeed,  it 
appears  fo  true  and  melancholy,    that  any  at- 
tempt of  that  nature  muft  lefTen  its  beauty  and 
efFe6b.    The  feeling  mind  muft  be  inftru6ted 
and  interefted — and  the  human  heart  greatly 
improved  and  regulated  :    it  muft  influence  to 
a£i:s  of  benevolence  and  forbearance,  and  can- 
not fail  to  benefit  in  all  the  various  connexions 
between  man  and  man,    between  fociety  and 
individuals. 

I  will  lead  dire6lly  to  the  Story,  with  this 
confident  afTertion,  that  from  the  referved  Pa- 
pers in  my  pofTeffion,  this  piteous  tale  is,  in 
every  part  and  circumftance,  unqueftionably 
true,  and  compofcd  of  indifputable  fa6ls  and 
real  fltuationst 
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LETTER     I. 

'       MR.    C- TO    MR.    S AT    L . 

April  9th,   1783. 

JLgNORANCE  of  our  real  (ituation  often  con- 
ftitutes  our  grcatcfl:  happinefs,  I  feel  the  full 
•force  of  this  obfcrvation  in  the  late  difcovery 
"which  I  mentioned  to  you — I  had  ftill  been 
happy  had  the  knowledge  of  my  wife's  former 
fituation  been  concealed  from  me — I  have  not 
flept  thefe  three  nights — Fancy  has  been  fo  bufy 
in  my  brain  that  I  cannot  clofe  my  cycs- 
Oh  !  that  they  were  (hut  for  ever! — That 
this  fiend,  Recolledion,  were  charmed  to  red 
in  the  filent  grave,  and  this  fubtle  and  indefine- 
able  fpirit  fled  to  that  peaceful  manfion,  the  end 
of  all  our  hopes ! 

B  lam 
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I  am  in  poffeflion  of  fo  much  real  grief,  that 
any  addition  to  fo  large  a  flock  would  fcarcely 
be  perceived  or  felt— my  mind  feems  adapted 
for  great  and  heavy  affliaions,  and   I  believe 
my  fortitude  and  perfeverance  will  have  a  fevcrc 
trial.     Had  my  fufpicions  of  my  wife's  virtue, 
before   marriage,    ever   been  permitted  a  full 
fcope  of  inquiry,  the  caufes  of  my  prefent  un- 
happinefs  had  been   deftroyed,  or  had  never 
cxifted;  but  the  unparalleled  arts  and  decep- 
tions which  have  been  fo  ^conftantly  pradifed 
againft  me  from  our  firft  acquaintance,  had  fo 
miich  the  appearance  of  innocence  and  virtue, 
that  to  have  fufpeaed  would  have  been  to  deny 
the    evidence  of  fenfe  and  reafon.     'Tis  true, 
1  never  doubted,    bccaufe   I   never   ceafed  to 
4ove ;  and  had  her  difpofition  been   equal  to 
her  difcretion,  I    had  ftill   remained    in   igno- 
rance and  fecurity,;  but  in  one  of  her  parox- 
yfms  of  paffion,  which  Is  ungovernable,  fhe  dc- 
glared  her  own  bafenefs  and  my  difgrace.—To 
myfelf  I  am  defpicable— to  the   world  I  muft 
-vbe   ridiculous— my  thoughts  are   fo  deranged 
4hat  I  cannot  feparatc  real  from  fancied  ills.— 
vpod  blefs  ycu. 


LET. 
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LETTER    II. 

MR.  C TO    MR.    S  -  -  -    AT    L 


May  5th. 

XJL  Friend  of  mine  called  on  me  this  morn- 
ing— he  was  forry  to  fee  me  fad  and  melancho- 
ly— his  fympathy  claim*d  confidence,  and  I 
told  him  the  caufe  of  my  grief — his  counte- 
nance for  fome  time  hefitatcd  whether  it  fliould 
appear  chearful  or  difturbed — it  flood  neuter— 
and  he  left  the  room  without  a  compliment  or 
complaint — It  is  thus  that  Mifery  is  always 
treated — the  thoughtlefs  and  infenfible  fly  from 
it  as  infedious — inftcad  of  foothing  its  inqui- 
etudes with  companion  and  friendfliip,  they 
add  their  improper  condud  to  fwell  its  bulk— 

They,  like  the  Prieft,  with  tearlefs  eye, 
Juft  view  the  wretch,  or  pafs  him  by — 
Or  ftop  but  to  be  witty. 

There  is  a  fafliion  in  Friendlhip,  and  it  Is 
not  the  prefent  mode  to  be  feelingly  affected 
for  the  diftrefles  of  thofe  whom  we  rank  under 
the  appellation  of  friend. 

Why  (hould  the  theme  of  Friendlhip  be  fo  ge- 
nerally held  out  as  the  balm  and  confolation  to 
^i  B  2  an 
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an  afHi6i:ed  mind,  when  the  principle  is  as  falfc 
as  the  appHcation  is  inefFe6lual  :  five  thoufand 
years  experience  has  produced  but  few  inftances 
of  a  totally  difinterefted  friendfhip;  and  wc 
may  reft  affured,  that  whenever  we  look  for, 
pr  rely  on  fuch  a  confequence,  Difappointment 
will  always  cancel  the  delufive  hope.  'Tis  a 
principle  which  has  never  exifted  in  the  human 
heart,  and  it  is  a  term  which  ought  to  be  exr 
punged  from  our  language. 


MR.    C 


LETTER    III. 

--    TO    MR.    S AT    I. 


May  29th. 

\  Find  the  woman,  who  was  my  wife,  for 
fuch  I  do  not  now  eftecm  or  account  her,  was 
miftrefs  to  the  very  man  who  gave  her  to  me  as 
his  relation,  virtuous,  wealthy,  and  endowed 
^ith  every  amiable  quality  of  the  mind— the 
whole  was  falfe— the  deficiency  of  wealth  I 
^afily  forgave,  but  that  of  virtue  will  ever  re- 
main unaccounted  for,  although  the  intercefli- 
'on  of  angels,  and  atonement  for  facrilege  were 
offered  as  an   extenuation.     What  think  you 
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of  fuch  a  mind  as  this  man  muft  pofTcfs  ?  — 
He  has  been  in  the  law — could  that  profeflion 
teach  him  fuch  a  trick  ? — Nature  could  not- 
It  is  a  trick,^  which  in  any  focietyof  favages, 
would  have  been  puniflied  with  death  ;  but  here 
it  is  eilecmed  a  noble  atchievement,  and  half 
the  kingdom  will  think  this  man  both  judicious 
and  fortunate,  for  having  contrived  fo  mafter- 
ly,  and  fucceedsd  fo  well.  'Tis  wonderful,  yet 
'tis  true,  that  this  nation,  which  has  done  fo 
much  to  regulate  the  condu6i;  of  fociety,  fhould 
leave  the  mind  and  feelings  a  prey  to  the  de- 
iigning  and  crafty,  who  exerciie  their  inven- 
tive or  neccflitous  genius  to  relieve  themfelvcs 
by  diftreffing  others.  If  a  man  (leal  my  hat, 
I  can  hang  him  ;  but  if  he  break  my  heart,  1 
have  no  remedy.  If  a  man  marry  two  wives, 
the  law  puniflies  with  death  ;  but  if  he  ruin  fifty 
-virtuous  women,  it  is  not  cognizable,  and  he 
only  acquires  honour  and  reputation  in  propor- 
tion to  the  number  of  his  debaucheries  ;  is  this 
ajuft  policy?  Is  it  founded  in  either  reafon  or 
necelTity  ?  The  very  contrary  is  tlic  cafe, 
Againft  this  man  then  I  have  no  means  of  reta- 
liation ;  'tis  true,  I  am  liberated  in  my  mind 
and  affe61^ions  from  a  bad  woman  ;  but  the 
bondage  of  the  law  ftill  hangs  over  me  — limits 
and  reftri6ts  my  future  connexions,  and  debars 
me  from  the  common  privileges  of  Nature,  bc- 
caufc  I  have  been  unfortunate.— God  blefs  you. 

LET- 
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LETTER    IV. 

Mr.  C TO    MR.    S AT    L----. 

June  7th. 

HE  circumftancc  of  my  misfortunes  is 
£nking  deep  into  my  mind,  and  violently  dc- 
prefTes  my  fpirits— that  gaiety  and  freedom 
which  I  formerly  enjoyed  is  leaving  me — if  I 
meet  a  friend  I  (brink  back  as  if  he  faw  the 
bafenefs  of  my  fituation — This  woman  declines 
entering  into  bonds  of  feparation  ;  pretenfions 
of  a  ftrong  afFc<5J:ion  and  inviolable  chaftity 
during  marriage  are  her  plea — I  have  faith  in 
neither,  though  both  may  be  true.  I  gladly 
accept  of  your  invitation,  and  propofe  trying  if 
a  journey  to  L---  will  reftore  the  blefling  I 
have  loft— a  quiet  mind.  All  is  at  prefent  un- 
comfortable and  difgufting — nothing  pleafes 
me  j  my  little  dog  has  loft  his  power  of  beguil- 
ing an  hour — he  was  his  miftrefs's  favourite, 
and  he  tries  to  atone  for  her  condu6t  by  making 
his  own  agreeable — it  is  to  no  purpofe — my  for- 
rows  arc  beyond  the  reach  of  confolation  ;  but 
it  is  enough  to  be  melancholy  myfelf,  without 
infufing  the  bitter  ingredients  into  your  happy 

family — To-  morrow  I  fet  out  for  L . 

^  The 
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The  approaching  period  of  leaving  my  houfc 
dreadfully  aflPeds  me.     I  have  tried  every  room, 
every  chair  and  feat  in  it,   but    comfort    is   not 
to  be  found — I  have  fent  my  little  dog  away  to 
a  friend' — it  was  a  trial  which  called  up  my  befl: 
afFe6iions ;  the  faithful  creature  Teemed  fenfible 
of  the  intended    change,    and    would   not  quit 
me  the  whole  day  ;  when  the  fervant   came  for 
him,   he  rofc  to  a  ftate  almoft  human — his  feel- 
ings and  paflions  were  exprefTed  with  more  fin- 
ccrity  and  not   lefs   fenfibility  than   what  the 
chriftian  race  exemplify  in  their  beft  and  deareft 
modes  of  affcGt'ion  ;  when  the   man  attempted 
to   take   hold   of  him,   he  ran  to   me,  jumped 
upon   my  knee,  licked  my  face — my  hands- 
crept  between  my  coat  and  waiftcoat,  trembled, 
lighed,  and  cried  like  a  child  ;  and   as   he  was 
carried  away,,  he  turned  back  his  head  with  fo 
pierceing  a   look  of  forrow  and  defpair,  that  I 
burft  into  tears  and   fled  from   the  fcene,   nor 
can   I  yet  regain   any  degree    of  compofure. 
Why  ? — Oh  !    why  are  our  attachments  form- 
ed fo  ftrongly  from  curtom  and  a   conftant  in- 
tercourfe   with    animals,   and   even   inanimate 
things,    and    not  from   the  impulfes  of  Nature 
and  Confanguinity  I   let  not  man  fay,   *'  I  am 
**  a  fuperior  Being."     A  dog— call   them   not 
brutes — is  in  few  rerpe6ts  his  inferior,   in  many 
his  ecjual— and  in  fomc  his  fuperior.     My  eye- 
/  lids 
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lid*  are  heavy  with  forrow — I  will  try  to  lighten 
them  in  the  arms  of  flecp. — Good  night. 


LETTER     V. 


MR.  C TO    MR.    S AT    L 


I 


June  8th, 


T  was  a  folemn  reparation — everything  that 
has  ferved  me  becomes  dear  to  me— I  cannot 
look  on  it  with  indifference,  nor  leave  it  with* 
out  regret.  I  had  reiolved  to  quit  my  houfe 
this  morning  privately,  and  for  that  purpofc 
role  earlier  than  ufual  ;  when  I  opened  my 
chamber-door,  on  the  outfide  of  which  my 
faithful  dog  ufed  to  reft,  his  abfence  created 
refle6l:ions  whi9h  were  truly  diftrefling  yet  in- 
ftru6live — the  fentiment  proceeded  to  inani- 
mate obje61:s,  and  every  thing  I  faw  renewed 
my  grief — they  were  as  friends  and  compani- 
ons of  long  {landing  and  faithful  feryice  ;  my 
heart  fwelled  with  indefcribable  emotions  ;  yet 
I  was  determined  to  take  a  la  ft  and  grateful 
adieu  of  objeds  I  was  to  vifit  no  more — I  threw 
open  a  window — I  gazed  upon  my  bed  and 
drew  the  curtains — I  wiped  the  duft  from  my 

writing 
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writing  table,  and  fat  down  in  my  favourite 
chair— a  portrait,  once  dear,  very  dear  to  me, 
cauo-ht  my  eye — it  was  too  much— the  fenti- 
ment  (lopt— I  covered  my  face  and  haftcned  to 
the  door— but  here  fympathetic  mifcry  arrefted 
my  fleps ;  my  poor  dog,  whofe  affedion  fu- 
perfeded  hardftiips,  prefented  himfcjt  in  a  ftatc 
of  diftrefs,  which  till  now  he  had  never  expe- 
rienced ;  he  had  returned  back  to  his  houfe  the 
preceding  evcningv  and  finding  the  door  fhut, 
made  the  flags,,  on  the  outfide,  his  bed  ;  it 
had  rained  hard  during  the  whole  night— the 
wet  dropped  from  his  ears  and  he  fliivercd  with 
the  cold — his  looks  exprefled  what  he  felt  better 
than  words  could  l.ave  done,  and  carried  a  re- 
proach to  my  heart  which  brought  the  tear  of 
fhame  and  convi6lion  in  my  eye.  The  fenfiblc 
animal  palfed  me  and  went  up  flairs  ;  I  follovr- 
ed,  and  found  him  occupying  his  wonted  bed  ; 
I  ftretchcd  myfelF  befide  him,  carefTtd  him, 
and  as  often  as  I  wiped  the  wet  from  his  face, 
as  often  did  my  tears  renew  it ;  my  heart  heaved 
with  fobs — I  walked  backwards  and  forwards  in 
the  violent  agitation  of  grief,  and  the  faithful  crea- 
ture noticed  me  with  apparent  concern,  *'  Why, 
*^  my  Tancred,  why,  my  dear  dog,  have  you 
*'  returned  to  renew  my  grief?  Why  left  a  home 
**.  when  I  have  none  to  give  you  ?  Could  you 
B  3  '*  be 
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*'  be  fcnfible  of  my  trouble,  you  would  not 
**  hare  added  this  affliaion  to  it."  Whether 
influenced  by  the  found  of  words,  inftin6b,  or 
the  expreflion  of  features  I  know  not ;  but  he 
arofe,  drooped  his  ears  and  tail  and  left  the 
houfe,  nor  could  all  my  intreaties  flop  him  j 
I  fent  my  fervant  to  my  friend's  to  learn  if  he 
had  returned,  which  I  found  to  be  the  cafe, 
and  that  he  was  quite  eafy  and  contented.  Ac- 
count for  this  ye  ftoics,  atheifts  and  philofo- 
phers  if  ye  can  !  And  ye  females  of  feeling, 
take  a  leffon  from  an  animal  which  in  feniibility 
is  your  fuperior^ 


L.- 


LETTER    VI. 
MR.  c TO  mr;  s---  at  l * 

Nottingham,  June  loth. 

X  HE  happieft  of  times  are  thofe  when  the 
mind  is  engaged  in  trifles,  and  the  body  in  re- 
gular and  juft  proportioned  exercife ;  man- 
kind are  always  uneafy  when  their  purfuits  are 
obftrufc  and  difficult.  In  the  ordinary  occu- 
pations of  life,  there  is  almoflatotal  fufpenfion 
of  thought^  and  the  cuflomary  relaxations  and 

appli- 
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applications  arc  as  (o  many  habits  of  Nature, 
inftin6bivcly  and  alternately  employed  for  the 
purpofes  of  pleafurc  and  profit.  Ten  years 
ago,  when  in  the  hey-day  of  youth  and  thought- 
leffnefs,  I  was  at  this  place— the  recolledion 
is  painful — I  have  been  reviving  my  old  con- 
nexions, and  reviewing  my  old  walks,  the 
faces  and  fentiments  of  my  friends  do  not  ap- 
pear the  fame  as  formerly,  nor  do  the  beauties 
of  the  country  gladden  my  heart  as  they  were 
wont  to  do.  The  delightful  meandcrings  of  the 
Silver  Trent  are  changed  to  the  unvarying 
movements  of  a  common  difgufting  ftrcam  ; 
and  my  favourite  retreat,  the  caftle,  is  as  foli- 
tary  and  barren  as  a  wildernefs ;  what  can  all 
this  mean  ?  It  is  not  fure  a  change  in  Nature  ; 
yet  there -is  a  change  which  I  cannot  reconcile 
to  former  habits  and  manners.  I  would  not  re- 
fide  here  now,  for  the  treafures  of  the  world — • 
but  I  cannot  pleafe  myfelf — no  wonder  that  I 
am  difpleafed  with  every  t-hing  elfe.  I  had 
once  a  friend  here— he  is  yet  alive,  but  his 
frlendftiip  is  dead  ;  I  offended  him  in  forming 
the  very  connexion  for  which  I  am  now  fuffer- 
ing — we  fpeak,  but  there  is  no  warmth  in  our 
words,  at  leaft  in  his ;  yet,  when  I  told  him 
my  prefent  diftrefs,  he  turned  his  head  afidc, 
laid  his  hand  upon  his  breaft,  and  I  thought  I 
faw  a  tear  fall— he  left  me,  and  I  retired  to  the 

clofct 
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clofet  of  my  heart  for  confolation,  but  I  found 
it  not. 


LETTER    VIL 

MR.    C- TO    MR.   S AT    L . 

Nottingham,  June  i2th. 

ESTERDAY  I  paid  a  vifit  to  the  fliades 
©fCHfton,  a  beautiful  village  about  two  miles 
from  this  place.  It  is  pleafantly  fituatcd  on  an 
eminence,  on  the  banks  of  the  Trent,  and 
commands  a  grand  landfcape  of  the  adjacent 
country,  with  the  town  of  Nottingham,  hang- 
ing on  a  rock,  in  the  centre.  To  the  left  of 
the  town,  on  a  high  rock  and  on  the  verge  of 
a  fine  park,  flands  the  caflle.  The  charming 
village  of  Snenton,  covered  on  the  back  ground 
with  the  tall  and  waving  woods  of  Cholwick, 
to  the  right..  The  meadows  between  the  town 
and  river  are  interfpered  with  tufts  of  the  wil- 
low and  the  poplar  ;  the  one  drooping  under 
forrow  and  fenfibility,  the  other  rearing  its 
pointed  head  in  vanity  and  pride.  The  wind- 
ing flream,  on  either  hand,  attracts  your  ad- 
miration as  far  as  the  eye  can  reach,  until  ter- 
minated 
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mlnated  on  the  right  by  a  view  of  Bevoir  Caf- 
tle,  which  ftands  on  a  hill  at  the  diftance  of 
twenty  miles  ;  and  the  black  mountains  of 
Derbyfhire  to  the  left. 

The  village  of  Clifton  is  celebrated,  in  a 
tale  of  fabled  tradition,  for  having  exemplified 
a  fingular  inftance  of  punifhment  on  female 
infidelity,  A  fair  maid,  who  had  betrothed 
herfelf  to  a  lover  by  the  moft  facred  oaths  of 
faith  and  honour,  having  fallen  into  the  never- 
failing  toil  of  female  attradion,  riches,  forgot 
her  vows,  her  lover  and  her  honour,  in  the 
arms  of  a  more  wealthy  fwain.  The  devil,  who 
had  rcgiftercd  her  oaths  on  a  condition,  that 
if  (he  proved  unfaithful,  her  foul  and  body 
fliould  anfwer  the  forfeit  ;  devil-like,  claimed 
the  (lake  on  her  marriage  night,  and  uncivily 
carried  her  away  from  the  fide  of  her  bridegroom 
as  they  lay  in  bed.  Her  flirieks  alarmed  the 
village,  and  every  one  haftencd  to  her  aflift- 
ance — it  availed  not,  they  could  only  difcover 
the  trad  which  Satan  purfued  as  he  carried 
her  off,  which  was  through  the  window  of  the 
chamber,  acrofs  a  fmall  green,  and  down  a 
fleep  bank  into  the  river  ;  on  this  traci:  no  blade 
of  grafs  to  this  day  ever  grows  :  tliis  latter 
part  is  certainly  a  fad,  beeaufe  its  barrennefs 
is  palpably  vifible,  but  I  will  not  fay  that  it  is 
the  confeqiicnce  of  the  rout  of  the  devil   and   a 

faithlefs 
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faithlcfs  woman  ;  becaufe,  if  iimilar  tranfafbif 
ons  produce  fimilar  confequcnces,  our  whole 
country  would  be  little  better  than  a  dcfartv 
Adieu,  in  two  days  I  fhall  be  with  you. 


LETTER    vnr. 

MR.  ,C TO    MR,   S AT    L-- 


I 


Chefterfield,  Jtine  13th. 


Have  paffed  through  the  forefl  of  Sherwood 
in  a  perturbation  of  mind  fcarcely  to  he  defcri- 
bed — it  arofe  from  a  reoollefiion  of  thofe  fcenes 
of  Nature  and  Simplicity,  which  I  have  fo  oftere 
beheld  beautifully  difplayed  amongft  the  ruftics 
who  inhabit  this  part  of  the  country.  I  have 
always  obfervcd,  that  thofe  individuals  who  are 
the  moft  abftra^ed  and  fecluded  from  the  fo- 
cieti^s  of  men,  arc  the  moft  fimple  in  their 
manners,  and  humane  in  their  a^ons. 

Some  part  of  the  harnefs  of  our  carriage 
having  failed^  a  ftoppage  was  neccfTary  to  re- 
pair it  ;  and  being  only  a  fhort  diftance  from 
Mansfield,  I  walked  forwards  with  an  intenti- 
on of  performing  the  remaining  part  of  the 
journey  on  foot  f   but  deviating,  in   a   ftate  ot 

<«  thought- 
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thoughtlefTnefs,  from  the  dire6^  road,  I  foon 
loft  myfelf  in  a  venerable  grove  of  oaks  ,.  in  the 
centre  of  which  was  a  copfe  of  fir  and  birch— 
'}  a  Ihepherd's  hut,  raifed  in  the  form  of  a  fol- 
i  dier's  tent,  and  covered  with  branches  and 
J  leaves  of  the  oak,  ftood  on  the  verge  of  the 
!  copfe,  between  which  and  the  grove  was  a 
i  beautiful  lawn  in  pafturc,  covered  with  a 
f  numerous  flock  of  fheep.  Neither  the  (hepherd^ 
i  who  fat  in  the  door  of  his  hut  binding  up  the 
f  kg  of  a  ram,  nor  his  dog,  which  lay  fronting 
(  him,  perceived  me,  until  I  was  quite  clofc 
I  upon  them — the  dog  gave  warning  of  my  ap- 
i  proach,  but.  the  old  man.  was  too  intent  on  his 
i  humane  employment  to  take  any  notice  of  me  f 
I  until  having  finifhcd,  and  liberated  his  charge, 
i  he  accofted  me  wjth  much  civility  and  good 
manners.  **  You  fee.  Sir,"  faid  he,  '*  a  fad 
**  example  of  the  bad  cfFcds  of  a  difTatisficd 
*•  difpofition — that  ram,  not  content  with  the 
"  fare  of  his  companions,  muft  needs  try  the 
**  pafturc  oP  his  neighbour,  but  being  obliged 
"  to  fly  for  the  trefpafs,  broke  his  leg  in  the 
**  a^  of  efcaping  :  it  will,  however,  foon  be- 
**  well  again  ;  for  where  there  are  no  impedi- 
*^  ments  to  the  free  exertions  of  nature,  there 
**  are  feldom  any  defedis  in  the  pradice — I 
*^  have^"  continued  he,  "  obferved,  in  many 
**  inftanccs,   both  in  the  human  and  brute  fpe- 

'*  cie5. 
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'*  cies,  when  gentle  aids  have  been  given  to 
*'  the  efforts  of  Nature,  they  have  fucceeded 
"  when  all  the  fkill  of  the  learned,  and  expe- 
"  rience  of  the  pra<5litioner,  have  failed.— 
^'  Nature  alike  prevails,  and  is  equally  power- 
f<  ful  through  the  whole  of  the  animal  and  ve- 
*'  getable  world — its  exertions  will>,  in  every 
"  poffible  cafe,  be  found  fufficient  to  re-efla- 
^^  blifti  any  derangement  in  the  health  and 
*'  conduct  of  the  boundlcfs  creation  of  beings— 
'*  obferve  the  whole  clafs  of  cattle,,  birds,  ani- 
**  mals  and  vegetables  of  every  defcription— 
*'  they  require  no  phyfician  but  inftinfl — ex- 
"  cept  thofe  unfortunate  animals  domefticated 
**  by  the  brute  and  tyrant,,  man,  which,  by- 
**  connection  only,,  partake  of  his  infirmities. 
**  Look  to  the  feathered  race — they  inherit,  in 
**  their  fphere,  a  life,  to  which  we  can  fix  no 
^'  certain  period  of  duration,  nor  any  fpecific 
'*  deceafe  whatfoever — the  conclufions  dedu- 
*:*  ced  from  tame  ones,  are,  and  mud:  be  falfe 
— foof  filhes  and  beads  of  the  foreft—the  wild- 
**  er  the  animal,  the  lefs  it  inherits  of  the  dif- 
*'  orders  incident  to  man — a  r-efleftion  that  can- 
*<  not  be  purfued  without  injury  to  the  caufc  of 
"pur  exigence."  I  was  fiJent,  but  attentive 
—the  inference  was  as  jufl  as  the  fcntiment  was 
liberal — the  only  atonement  we  can  make  to* 
thofe  animals,    which,    unhappily   for   them, 

have 
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have  by  Art  and  Opprcflion  fallen  within  our 
power  and  controul,  is,  to  treat  them  on  every 
occafion  with  tenderncfs  and  fympathy,  and  to 
ufc  them  only,  when  neccfllty  requires,  and 
then  with  mercy  and  kindnefs. 

We  were  now  arrived  at  the  (hcphcrd's  horHc 
»— it  was  the  cottage  of  Welcome,  inhabited  by 
Neatnefs  and  Senfibility — I  was  prevailed  on  to 
enter  it,  and  was  received  by  his  daughter-in- 
law  and  her  three  charming  girls,  (the  eldeft 
about  twenty-one,  and  the  youngeft  not  more 
than  ten  years  of  age)  with  a  chearful,  hofpita- 
ble  fmile,  and  a  bluHi  of  modefl:  furprife,  and 
confufed  expreffion  of  innocent  delight — the 
^mother  and  two  youngeft  were  employed  in  pre- 
paring wool,  and  the  eldefl:  in  fpinning  it  into 
yarn  for  domeftic  purpofes— I  was  not  in  adif- 
pofition  to  be  captivated  by  any  of  the  fenfes— 
yet  I  could  not  rcfift  the  attractions  of  this  di- 
vine creature  as  fhe  tript  backwards  and  fo 
Wards  at  the  wheel —It  is  an  employment  whic 
(hews,  in  the  highefl:  flate  of  perfe6tion,  the 
true  graces  of  Elegance,  Symmetry  and  Beau- 
ty. The  body  and  limbs  are  always  inunifon 
with,  and  fupport  each  other  through  all  the 
varied  difplay  of  attitude  exemplified  in  dan- 
cing and  walking,  without  the  ftiflFnefs  of  faih- 
ion  and  ceremony  in  the  one,  or  confirmed  ha- 
bitude in   the  other.     There   is  no  dcfcribing 

this 
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this  young  woman  but  by  the  pencil  of  a  Bun- 
bury  ;  there  was  a  foul  of  inexplicable  fweet- 
ncfs,  innocence  and  fenfibility  expreffed  in 
every  feature  and  form.  Her  man-ncr  corref- 
ponded   with   her  fentiments,    and    her   drefs 

with   her   ftation flie    wore  a    very    deep 

brown  coloured  gown  of  the  fined  worded  fluff, 
and  a  light  coloured  petticoat  of  the  fame,  a 
Hue  cotton  apron,  and  a  white  muflin  hand-r 
kerchief — flays  arc  only  worn  by  thofc  whom 
Nature  has  left  unfinifhed — Ihe  wore  none— 
her  cap  was  of  narrow  chequered  lawn,,  with  a 
border  of  narrow  lace— a  knot  of  brown  rib- 
band on  the  front,  and  another  of  the  fame 
faftened  it  behind — it  was  clofe  to  her  head 
only  on  the  top  and  front,  and  flowed  around 
in  almoft  a  circular  form: — her  hair  was  of  the 
brighteft  brown,  waving  in  the  moft  luxuriant 
wildnefs  of  Nature,  in  varied  ringlets  and  trcf- 
fes  on  her  forehead,  temples  and  neck — the  tip 
of  her  ear  made  a  divifion  in  a  ringlet,  and 
fliewed  that  Nature  had  taken  peculiar  care  in 
the  formation  of  the  minuteft  partsof  this  ami- 
able peafant.  Unhappy  female  !  Thy  perfedi- 
ons  may  be  thy  curfe  !  Anticipation  carried 
my  thoughts  forward  to  what  may  probably  be 
the  fate  of  this  beautiful  girl— her  youth — hec 
innocence — inexperience  and  fenflbility  arc   of 

thcm-r 
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tiicmfelvcs  bJeffings,  but  oppofed  to  the  arts  of 
man,  are  misfortunes— forac  brute  ! — fome  un^ 
feeling  ! — fome  unprincipled  vilfain  !  ma\rgain 
upon  ihy  unfufpe^ting  heart— perhaps  ruin  !— 
perhaps  abandon  thee  ! — perhaps  debauch  thy 
mind,  now  the  feat  of  perfe6t  innocence!  — 
rob  thee  of  thy  charms  by  difeafe  1 — of  thy  mo* 
defty  by  bafe  example  ! — and  of  thy  virtuous 
principles  by  fpecious  and  falfe  reafoning! — 
At  befl,  perhaps,  marry  fome  wretch,  infenfi- 
bleof  thy  worth  and  incapable  of  charming  thy 
foul  with  a  mutual  fentiment  1 — Heaven  avert 
from  thee,  the  ills  attendant  on  thy  fex  !  I 
was  indeed,  my  friend,  fo  much  agitated  with 
thefe  poflible,  nay  probable  confequences,  that 
I  would  not  partake  of  their  wholcfome  meal, 
to  which  they  preffed  me  with  much  civility 
and  politenefs— How  inefFe6tual  are  all  the 
precautions  of  man  I — I  had  indulged  in  a  de- 
fign  of  pafllng  to  Mansfield  in  retirement  and 
contemplation— and  here  had  I  got  entangled 
in  fentiments  which  held  me  in  anxiety  and 
bondage.  Although  I  did  not  (lay  half  an 
hour  in  this  cottage,  yet  I  left  it  with  impreffi.- 
ons  of  uneafinefs  and  rcludance — *'  I  (hall  fee 
•'  you  again,''  faid  I — when  1  took  my  leave, 
^not  recolle6ling  the  diftance  you  are  from  this 
place— every  tongue  requefted  I  would — andl 
thought  the  charming  Adclina,  whofc  counte- 
nance 
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nance  had  for  fome  minutes  been  clouded, 
feemed  particularly  pleafed  at  the  propofition. — 
.  I  arrived  at  Mansfield  in  time  for  the  coach, 
and  got  to  this  place  two  hours  ago,  where  we 
are  to  fleep — or  rather  to  remain  till  the  morn- 
ing— you  will  receive  this  but  a  few  hours  be- 
fore I  fhall  have  the  happinefs  of  telling  you  in 
perfon  how  much,   and  how  truly  I  am,    &c. 


LETTER    IX. 

MR.    C----    TO    MR.    H ,    LONDON. 

L-  -  -  -,  June  25th. 

JL  Thank  you  for  the  early  attention  paid  to 
my  requeft — it  meets  my  beft  thanks  and  full 
approbation — You  are  pleafed  with  my  (hep- 
herd  and  his  family — I  am  not  furprifed  at  it — 
I  cannot  fhake  off  the  effe61;s  of  the  incident — 

the  beautiful   Adelina  !— Heavens  ! 1  have 

been  here  ten  days  —  but  neither  Friendfhip  nor 
Neceffity  can  reconcile  me  to  the  circumftances 
of  my  prefcnt  fituation. 

My  friend  and  his  family  are  well  and  chear- 
ful— they  received  me  with  joy  and  fincerity — 
1  am  to  a6l  and  live  as  I  pleafe— a  fuite  of  rooms 

is 
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is  appropriated  for  my  fole  and  feparate  ufe — 
why  cannot  I  be  happy  in  the  polTefllon  of  fuch 
indulgencies  ? — The  country  is  pleafant— the 
neighbourhood  genteel  and  fociablc — and  the 
amufements  are,  in  tafte  and  elegance,  equal 
to  thofe  of  the  capital — yet  there  is  a  vacuity  in 
my  mind  which  wants  filling  up — luxury  is  not 
living — I  eat  the  choiceft  dainties,  and  drink 
the  mod  delicious  wines  without  tailing  them — 
I  rcpofe  on  a  down  bed  without  being  refreflicd 
•and  I  join  in  amufements,  fports  and  fociety, 
i«?ithout  being  fatisfied — a  retrofpeft  of  what  I 
-was — a  fenfc  of  what  I  now  am,  fupcrfedc  all 
confolation — time,  they  tell  me,  will  wear  out 
the  traits.  If  the  caufe  of  my  affliction  proceeds 
from  mortified  pride,  and  not  afFc6lion  difap- 
|K>intcd,  it  may  be  fo — I  have  fome  doubts — 
the  paflions  are  indefinable  ;  I  will  not  at  pre- 
fcnt  venture  an  opinion  where  all  my  enquiries 
prove  fruitlefs  and  undecifivc. 

Ohl  this  waftc  of  time  !— of  thought  I — a 
torment  to  myfelf— unprofitable  to  the  world— 
and  diftrelling  and  troublefome  to  my  friends — 
I  muft  not  think.  Manage  my  affairs  as  you 
pleafe,  they  are  wholly  in  your  power,  and  I 
am  plcafcd  that  it  is  fb. — Adieu. 


LET- 
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LETTER     X. 


MR.   C TO    MR.    H---,   LONDON. 


M 


L« ,  July  loth. 


,Y  time  ! — Alas ! — what  is  time  to  me — 
It  has  of  late  been  varioufly  employed,  but  to 
little,  very  little  purpofe.  I  am  a  mere  blank 
in  the  a6tive  and  ufeful  fcenes  of  life.  I  have 
formed  an  acquaintance  with  a  Mr  B —  the 
village  Apothecary  ;  he  is  chearful  and  gene- 
rous, but  a  perfe^  materialifl:  and  libertine. 
My  marriage  and  misfortunes  are  a  fecret  to  all 
here,  except  my  amiable  friends,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 

S .     The  Doftor  thinks  it  very  ftrange  that 

I  am  not  fond  of  women  :  He  has  lately  loft  his 
houfe-keeper,  and  daily  expe6ts  a  niece  of  his 
to  fupply  her  place— he  tells  me  I  muft  fall 
in  love  with  her,  for  fhc  is  good,  and  beautiful 
as  an  angel — he  is  reftrained  from  doing  fo  by 
kindred — but  I  much  miftake  if  that  will  be  any 
bar  to  his  inclinations,  provided  the  young  wo- 
nian'5  virtue  (hall  not  prove  too  obftinatc  for 
his  arts.  He  numbers  his  conquefts  in  love, 
as  a  foldier  would  his  vi (Stories  in  battle — he 
has  fcaled  walls  and  forced  doors— he  has  pro- 
felTed  friendlhips  and  afFedions  v/ichout  feeling 

them— 
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them~hc  has  protcfted,  fwore,  diffembled  and 
flattered,  and  all  to  ruin  the  peace  of  a  fellow 
creature  for  a  momentary  gratification — yet  he 
is  merry  and  happy— talks  of  Virtue  and  Vil- 
lainy— applauds  the  one,  and  arraigns  the 
other— thinks  he  is  honourable,  if  he  is  hone  ft 
— and  confounds  the  neceflitous  fyftems  of  fo* 
ciety  with  the  moral  reditudc  of  the  heart- 
he  can  fee  the  poor  creatures,  who  have  been 
the  unhappy  objeds  of  his  lafcivious  purfuits, 
expofed  to  ftiame,  and  the  reproach  of  enraged 
relations,  and  a  mif-judging  world — abandon- 
ed to  difgrace,  mifery  and  difeafe — without 
emotion,  fympathy  or  regret — he  points  at 
them  as  the  fpoils  of  glorious  conquefts — re- 
lates, with  exultation  and  hardened  indecen- 
cy, the  means  and  manner  of  his  fuccefs., 
with  as  little  feeling  and  lefs  forrow  than  a  ge- 
nerous fportfman  would  the  death  of  a  timid 
and  harmlefs  hare.  Yet  fuch  men  live,  and 
bear  a  diftinguiflied  part  in  the  bofom  of 
fociety — Is  it  poflible  ? — Yes— carefled  by  thofc 
we  call  good  and  virtuous — FareweU. 

Your's,^— 


LET- 
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LETTER     XI. 

MR.    C TO    MR.    H ,    LONDON. 


I 


L— ,  July  28th. 


Am  become  the  village  phyfician — Mr.  B, 
a^s  now  only  in  a  fubordinate  capacity — the 
knowledge  and  hiftory  of  iimplcs  employed  the 
greateft  part  of  my  ftudies  at  college,  and  I 
have  often  performed  wonderful  cures — I  have 
even  furprifed  my  mechanical  apothecary,  who 
profits  confidcrably  by  my  afliftance  and  in- 
flrudion — and  indeed  he  confults  me  on  every 
occadon  with  great  deference  and  profound  re- 
fpe£b.  The  moment  his  niece  arrived,  he 
came  with  joy  and  confequence  in  his  counte- 
nance, to  invite  me  to  drink  tea  with  her.  My 
laughing  at  him  did  not  make  him  fenfible  of 
the  abfurd  and  improper  requeft,  I  was  obliged 
to  refufe  him  in  terms  of  contempt  and  re- 
proach. "  Fye,  DoxStor !  What !  expofe  a 
youn^  innocent  creature,  unacquainted  with 
the  world  as  I  underftand  fhe  is,  and  a  perfecl 
ftranger  to  the  manners  and  cuftoms  of  your 
neighbours,  t3  the  uncharitable  and  ill-natured 
cb^erva' i>>ns  of  her  own  fex,  and  the  indelicate 
and  unpitymg  vulgarity  of  ours,   without    even 

time 
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time  to  prepare  herfcif  in  the  neccflary  etiquette 
of  compliments  and  company  :   if   your   niece 
has  the  perfedions   you  mention,. do   not   de- 
ftroy  them  by  improper  treatment ;   let   her  re- 
main uncxpofed  for  a  few  days,  untill  flie  fhall 
be  fomewhat  accuftomed  to  your  maimer,   and 
the  occonomy  of  your   houfchold ;  then   intro- 
duce her  gradually  to  your  acquaintance  ;   firfl 
to  thofe  of  her  own  fex,    and  then  into  mixed 
company  :   You  fay  Ihe  is  a  valuable  acquifiti- 
on  to  you — preferve  her   fo — to   do  which  you 
muft  not  only  conceal  from  her  your  principles 
and  lafcivious  difpofition,    but  prote6t  her,    by 
authority,  in(lru6i:ion  and  example,  from  others 
of  the  fame  defcription.     I  fhall  have  great  plea- 
fure  in  paying  my  rcfpeds  to  your  relation  over 
a  difli  of  tea,   but  it  muft    be   only   when    (he 
can  receive  company  of  our  fex  without  diftref- 
fing   her  feelings,  or  afFe6ling  her  fituation.'* 
The  Do6lor  did  not  like  this,   and   went   away 
feemingly  difappointed  ;   but  I  find  it  has  been 
of  fervice  to  him,  and  he    has  adhered    to    my 
advice.     The  female  part  of  Mr.  S's.  family  vi- 
fited  his  niece  yefterday,   and  they  fpeak  of  her 
as  a  miracle  of  excellence  ;  and  obferved,   that 
they  never  faw  the  Doctor   behave    with    fuch 
propriety  before.     He  has  not  ventured  to  vifit 
me  fince  the   above  le6iure,    until    this    day, 
when  he  came  with  folemn  carncHiiefs  to  join 
C  the 
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the  whole  circle  of  my  acquaintance  in  prefling- 
folicitations  for  mc  td  mike  one  in  a  large  fifli- 
ing  party,  prropofcd  for  to-morrow,  about  a 
mile  from  the  village,  where  they  are  to  dine 
and  rpend  the  whole  day  on  the  bank  of  the 
river.  The  ladies  are  to  partake  in  the  amufc- 
inent^ — I  envy  them  iiot-^I  have  refifted  ^vcr^ 
inducement,  and  pofitively  refufcd  to  accompa^ 
iiy  them  ;  it  fays  but  little  to  my  heart,  in  fa- 
vour of  ladies  who  can  join  in  fuch  diverfions. 
Would  the  tender  Adclina  do  fo  ?  I  am  fund 
not.  I  detefl,  and  am  Ihocked  with  every  cx- 
crciffe  (I  cannot  call  it  pleafure)  which  deftroys 
the  peace  and  afFe€ts  the  life  of  animals ;  this^ 
of  all  others,  is  my  particular  averfion.  Fifh 
are  a  fpecies  of  animals  which  ought  to  be  ex* 
empt  from  out-  tyranny— -they  inherit  Hn  de- 
ment of  their  own—  they  encroach  not  on  our 
rights,  nor  do  they  deftroy  our  property ;  we 
have  no  claim  on  them  for  their  food,  nor  can 
we  have  any  |?)rejudice  at  their  fituation.  To 
fee  a  harmlefs  and  inoffenfivc  creature  tortured 
and  dragged  from  the  bofom  of  its  home,  its 
companions,  and  attachments,  to  gratify  tht 
abandoned  inclination  or  feed  the  luxurious  ap- 
petite of  man,  is  a  fcene  fo  inconfiftent  to  a  ra- 
tional mind,  that  it  ought  to  be  difcountenan- 
ced  with  the  whole  force  of  precept  and  exam- 
ple ;  befides,   angU ng  is  an  unmanly  and  un- 

genc-i 
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generous  fport,    to  beguile  to  death  under  the 
fcmblance  of  giving    fuftcnance,    is  mean  and 
treacherous  ;   and  the  torturing  one  creature  to 
enflave  and  deftr  7  inother,  can  only  be   prac- 
tifed  by  a  mind  totally  incapable  of  feeling  or  of 
thought.     There   are  animals,    whofe   natural 
ferocity  andde(lru6live  difpofition   require  cor- 
TcGtion,  nay  death — but  this  Ihould  be  infli6led 
with  mercy  and  tendernefs,    not  executed  with 
a  variety  of  lingering  and  agonizing  torments, 
to  amufe  the  vitiated  tafte  of  man.     Mr.  S.  is  in 
Other  refpe<5l:s  endowed  with  great  humanity— 
|but  in  angling  he   forgets  himfelf— cuftom,  in 
this  refpe£l,   has  perverted  his  nature,  and  he 
indulges  in  the  fport  with  pleafure  and  avidity, 
I  lofe  all  patience  and  charity  with  huipan  nar 
ture,  when  I  refle6b  that  there  are  hearts  fo  de- 
praved as  to   enjoy   the   art  of  deftroying  the 
beautiful    and  harmlefs   trout — as    to    fee  him, 
with  ecftafy  of  pleafure,  tortured  on   the  en- 
fanged  hook — driven  from  one  end  of  his. habi- 
tation to  the  other,  in  the  mod   agonizing  dif- 
trefs,  till  fpent  and  breathlefs,   he  yields  to.  his 
defliny  and  the  favage  arts  of  man  !   and  ladies 
too!— — . 


C  2  LET- 
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LETTER    XII. 


MR.    C TO    MR.    H ,    LONDON. 


T, 


L ,  July  29th. 


HE  occurrences  of  this  day  have  created 
fenfations,  which,  I  am  afraid,  will  not  foon 
be  fupprefl: — they  threaten  dreadful  calamities — 
unconquerable    affli6i:ions — I  am   the   fport  of 

fortune — a  mere  machine aduated  and  de- 

preiTed  without  knowing  how  or  for  what  caufe  ; 
my  mind  is  always  engaging  in  tranfad^ions 
foreign  to  my  intereft^  and  excluded  from  my 
hope;  I  contrive  to  fhun  every  thing  that  is 
likely  to  involve  my  paffions  in  perplexities, 
and  embrace  what  I  conceive  may  enliven  and 
foothe  them,;  but  in  endeavouring  to  avoid 
forrow,  I  feldom  fail  to  meet  It — All  that  I 
combine  in  theory,  is  deftroyed  in  pra61:ice ; 
J  will  no  more  refift  nor  oppofe  my  fate,  but 
yield  obedience  to  whatever  thefe  myftcrious 
impufes  impofe  on  me. 

From  a  principle  of  averfion  to  the  fport,  I 
had  peremptorily  refufed  to  join  with  the  fifh- 
ing  party,  but  told  Mr.  S.  over  night  that  I 
fhould  ride  in  the  morning,  and  probably  not 
return  till  the  next,  or  fecojid  day  following  ; 

myf 
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my  intention  was  a  vifit  to  the  {hepherd's  cot, 
although  at  a  diftance  of  forty  miles  ;  during 
a  fleeplefs  night,  I  had  revolved  this  matter 
over  and  over  again— there  was  an  impulfc 
that  urged  me  to  purfue  my  dcfiga  which  I 
could  not  account  for,  nor  reconcile  to  the  ac- 
tion ;  there  was  an  impropriety  in  it,  and  the 
idea  fomehow  compofed  and  quieted  my  reflec- 
tions ;  the  influence  to  go  was  flronger  than 
the  power  which  held  me,  yet  I  could  not  de- 
termine— the  morning  was  uncommonly  beau- 
tiful—the fun  arofe  with  benignity,  and  difi^u- 
fed  a  foft  vivifying  influence  over  all  the  wide 
extended  hemifphcre— the  vapours  afcended 
from  the  furface  of  the  waters  to  acknowledge 
the  attra6fcing  power  of  the  glorious  luminary — 
the  flirubs  and  flowers  reared  their  drooping 
heads,  and  mixed  their  grateful  odours  with  the 
morning  dew  ;  the  mountains  fmiled,  and  eve- 
ry created  obje6t  joined  in  thanking  the  Eternal 
Being  for  the  bleflings  of  returning  light  and 
warmth  ;  the  general  joy  reached  my  foul,  and 
placed  a  ferenity  there  which  had  long  been  a 
flranger.  *'  I  will  vifit  my  humble  philofo- 
pher,''  faid  I — **  his  happy  life  and  converfati- 
on  will  improve  by  example  and  precept  thcfc 
pleafing  fcnfations."  It  was  momentary — I  rc- 
folved— relapfed — hefitated,  and  trifled  until 
the  hour  of  ten.  The  fiftiing  party  had  pro- 
ceeded 
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ceeded  early  to  their  fport ;  and  without  con- 
Ailting  iriinutely   the   caufe,  or   adopting  any 
precife  motive,  I  mounted  my  horfe  and  rode, 
I  knew  not  for  what  or  whither.     I  had  not 
proceeded  more  than  a  mile  when  I  found  that 
I  had  pafTed  the  river  over  a  handfome   ftonc 
bridge,  and  that  a  {imilar  one  prefented  itfclf  at 
a  fmall  diftance  before  me.  I  was  on  the  ifthmus 
of  a  peninfula ;  and  to  my  feft,  on   the  mea- 
dow, which  the  extreme  bend  of  the   river  en- 
circled, I  perceived  the  marquee  of  the  fiftiing 
party  pitched — I  was  difpleafed  with  my  fituati- 
on.      The   gentiemcn  were  difperfed   on   the 
bank  of  the  river  in  eager  purfuit  of  the  fport^ 
and  the  ladies  were  dancing  on  the  lawn  to  the 
foft  notes  of  the  flute,  which  a  gentleman  that 
fat  in  the  door  of  the  tent,  pFayed  mod  charm- 
ingly.    On  the  oppofite  fide  of  the  ftream,   the 
bank  was  exceedingly  high,   rocky  and  declin- 
ing,  forming  a  beautiful    and  deep  amphithe- 
atre ;  the  broom  and  che  dwarf  birch   covered 
the  fpaccs  between  the  rocks,    and  exhibited  a 
grand  and  pifturefque  fcene.     They  perceived 
me   not,  and   I   continued   my   rout    for  two 
hours    without   any  fixed  defign,  and  almoft 
with  as  little  did  I  turn  my  horfe,   and  traverfe 
the  fame  back  again  until   I  came  to  the  bridge, 
which,   inftead  of  croiling,   I  followed  a    path 
that  feeraed  to  lead  round  the  bank  on  the  op- 
pofite 
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pofite  fliore  to  where  they  were  filhing.  Fortu- 
nately or  unfortunately,  I  knew  not  whether,  as 
J  approached  the  wing  of  th?  amphitheatre,  the 
joad  brought  me  clofc  to  the  river  ;  the  ladies 
ivereall  gathered  round  a  gentleman,  who  flood 
p^  the  verge  of  the  ftream^  and  feem.ed  atteii- 
ilentively  to  purfue  thecourfe  of  his  line,  as  it 
Itrayerfed  the  pool  ;  they  di4  not  obfervc  me, 
and  jufl:  as  the  road  was  leading  me  from  thcir 
iricw,  a  violent  fcream  drew  my  inftant  atten- 
tion. I  difcovered  that  the  ground  on  which 
they  flood  had  given  way,  and  that  the  gentle- 
man and  two  ladies  had  fallen  into  the  river— it 
•was  at  leaft  ten  feet  deep— I  did  not  helitate, 
i^utftnjok  my  h(?rfe  intathe  ftreaiu,  and  fwam 
lacrofs— the  gentlemen  and  6ne  lady  were  go^ 
tMJi:  fafe  before  I  reached  the  fpot  ;  but  the  other 
tadj  "ivas  a  conflderable  di (lance  from  the  ihore 
afid  in  the  moment  of  finking— none  of  the 
gentlemen  could  fwln,  and  fo  great  was  their 
diftradion  and  confufion,  that  they  were  pur- 
fuingno  means  to  remedy  the  defe<5l,  nor  did 
they  perceive  me  till  I  had  got  ofF  my  coat  and 
boots,  and  plunged  into  the  river ;  I  went 
thrice  to  the  bottom  without  fucccfs  ;  on  the 
:)ufth  attempt  I  brought  her  up,  and  with  fome 
difficulty  reached  the  fhore  ;  fhc  was  quite  fenfc- 
lefs  and  to  all  appearance  lifelefs,  her  face 
black  and  her  features  diftorted.  The  Doc- 
tor's 
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tor's  lamentations  pierced  my  heart — they  were 
unfeigned — "  O  my  niece!  My  niece!"  Ihc 
was  carried  to  the  tent  and  the  methods  to  re- 
cover her  were  unremittingly  purfued  for  ten 
minutes — violent  throbbings  agitated  her  flo- 
mach — the  water  iffued  from  her  mouth — quick 
and  con vul five  breathings   preceded  a  general 

warmth — her  colour  gradually  returned,  and 
reviving  life  flowed  rapidly  into  her  young 
veins — at  intervals  Ihe  groaned  and  fobbed  mod 
piteoufly — at  laft  her  eyes  feemed  to  regain  the 
faculty  of  diftinguifhing,  and  her  memory  that 
of  perception.  I  caught  her  eyes  for  a  moment, 
they  were  dire6ted  at  me  with  aflonifliing  wild- 
nefs,  and  inquifitive  amazement—  it  was  eafily 
accounted  for — my  difafterous  appearance — a 
ftranger — and  the  only  man  prefent  except  her 
uncle,    were  motives  for  furprife  and  diftruft— ' 

fhe  raifed  her  head^ 1  turned   away fhc 

ftirunk  down,  gave  a  deep  and  heavy  figh  and 
•fainted.  The  ladies  foon  recovered  her,  and 
a  chaife  being  arrived,  fhe  was  conveyed  home. 
The  day's  fport  ended.  We  returned  to  the 
village — I  in  penfive  fadnefs — the  fportfmen  in 
regret  and  d  ifappointment — I  cannot  proceed — 
1  am  not  only  unfortunate  but  miferable — to- 
morrow I  will  give  you  the  fequel. 


LET- 
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LETTER     XIII. 

MR.    C----    TO    MR.    H---,    LONDON. 

L ,  Julysotl. 


I 


Know  not  where  I  left  off — where  I  am  to 
begin — circumftances  and  events  have  multi- 
plied and  crouded  fo  fad  and  fo  (Irangcly  upon 
me  that  I  can  fcarce  coIIeiS:  my  thoughts  fuffi- 
ciently  to  give  you  the  refiduc  of  this  unfortu- 
nate tale.  I  am  never  difpleafed  at  any  acci- 
dent that  feemsto  reprove  the  pra6lice  of  cruel- 
ty, unlefs  the  reproof  exceeds  the  crime — the 
misfortune  of  yeflerday  was  nearly  terminating; 
in  this  manner.  I  have  been  loaded  with  thanks 
and  carelTes  for  thelharc  I  had  in  it — Fdefcrve 
them  not,  and  they  only  diflrefs  me — the  Doc- 
tor's gratitude  is  unlimited— it  knows  no 
bounds — he  came  in  the  evening  to  acquaint 
us  with  the  (late  of  his  niece's  health.  *«  A 
<'  cordial,"  fays  he^  «'  and  a  few  hours  deep 
**  have  almoft  reftored  her — only  a  little  flighty 
**  — her  recolledion  is  not  yet  perfed— but  I 
*'  have  now  left  her  compofed  and  eafy,  and 
**  by  the  morning  fhe  will  be  quite  well*  I 
**  told  her  who  it  was  that  favcd  her,  and  I 
"  could  not  perfuadc  her  to  reft  quiet  until  I 
C  5  **  pro- 
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**  promifed  to  carry  her  moH  grateful  acknow- 
*'  ledgements  to  the  perfon  who  had  rifked  fo 
*'  much  to  fave  a  life  not  worth  preferving — 
«'  thefe  were  her  very  words*— fhe  eagerly  en- 
**  quires  for  intelligence  about  you — your  name 
^«  — the  time  you  have  refided  here — your 
*'  drefs — your  dlfpofition — and  indeed  a  varic- 
"  ty  of  queftions  as  unneceflary  for  her  to 
**  know,  as  it  is  impertinent  in  her  to  afk  them 
<«  — But  when  her  fcattered  thoughts  are  col- 
**  le6ted,  which  I  hope  a  night's  fleep  will  ef- 
*^  fefi:,  flie  will  be  afliamed  to  hear  what  ridi- 
*'  culous  fancies  the  incident  has  raifcd  in  her 
*'  brain.  I  afTure  you  I  had  fome  difficulty  in 
"  appeafing  her,  and  nothing  but  my  coming 
*'  here  with  her  meffage  could  have  accomplifli- 
*'  ed  it.  When  I  chid  her,  (he  was  filent— 
**  looked  penfivc  and  difturbed — then  haftily 
**  renewed  her  enquiries."  *^  Was  it  not  he 
**  who  flood  by  me  and  held  my  hand  when  I 
*'  recovered  ?"  *'  It  was — (he  covered  her  face 
**  in  the  cloaths" — I  have  feen  him  before — 1 
"  know  I  have — I  feel  I  have — it  is  ff range — 
*«  very  flrange."  You  furprife  me,  Do6lor," 
*'  I  replied,  I  have  no  recoil e<£l: ion  or  remem- 
*'  brance  of  your  niece — indeed  I  have  not  (ecn 
"  fo  much  of  her  countenance  and  forni  as  to 
**  enable  me  to  make  any  pofitive  conclulion — 
«*  1  think  file  muft  be  miftaken,  or   her  fehfes 

<*  art 
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'*  are  wandering — what  part  of  the  country  has 

*<  flie  refidedin  ?"     "  In  N ,   a  (hort  dif- 

"  tance  from  Mansfield" — Has  fhe  a  father  ?'* 
**  fhe  has  a  grandfather,  and  her  mother  is  my 
*^  fifter"  '*  Of  what  occupation  is  her  grand- 
^'  father  ?"  '*  He  has  a  fmall  farm  of  his  own, 
'*  and  lives  on  the  produce  of  the  flocks  which 
f*  he   feeds  on  it." — "  And  her  aame  ?— *'  Is 

'^*  Adelina  M^ .      Enough    DoiSlor — my 

'♦*  God  ! — ^my  God  ! — how  wonderful  is  thy 
*^  providence]— 'indeed  it  is  ftrange— — very 
**  Grange" — Why  did  my  Jimbs  tremble — my 
'*  heart  beat — my  check  glow,  and  my  pulfe 
^  throb  ? — Why  was  my  tongue  convulfed— 
'*  my  mouth  parched— and  my  throat  choaked  ? 

**  You  fhall  go  to  bed,"  faid  Mr.  S ,   fa- 

**  tigue  and  anxiety  have  afFefted  your  health 
"  and  difcompofed  your  mind — reft  and  com* 
^  fortabic  deep  will  relieve  you."  I  fliook  my 
head— it  was  all  the  anfwcr  I  could  make — he 
led  me  to  my  room,  buried  in  contemplation, 
and  amafemcnt.     Adieu — God  blefs  you. 


LET- 
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LETTER    XIV. 

MR.    C TO    MR.    H ,     LONDON. 


M. 


L — ,  Augufl  2cl» 


R.  S.  cowld  not  be  prevailed  on  to  leave 
jiie  on  any  terms  but  thofe  of  my  going  to  bed 
rmmediateiy.  I  promifed  to  do  fo,  but  deep 
and  all  inclination  to  reft  had  fled  from  me. 
The  Sorrows  of  Werter  lay  uj>on  my  table — I 
took  it  up— fighed — read — and  wept— the  fym- 
yathetic  tear  warm  from  the  heart  poured  in 
torrents  down  my  cheeks.  I  proceeded — 
**  How  often  when  I  have  lain  down  in  my  bed 
•♦  have  I  wifhed  never  to  wake  again  !  and  in 
<*  the  morning  I  open  my  eye?,  I  again  behold 
**  the  fun,  and  I  am  wretched."  A  gloomy 
darkened  (hade  flopt  me — the  ktters  were  co- 
vered with  a  pale  and  fickly  hue— the-  remnant 
of  the  candle  had  funk  within  the  focket— its 
diminifhed  light  was  faft  concentering  in  a 
point*r-the  outlines  of  the  room  were  already 
dark— and  the  gloom  fooa  covered  my  narrow 
hemifphere.  I  caft  my  eyes  up  to  the  perifhing^ 
rays  yet  trembling  on  the  cieling — the  contract- 
ed circle  grew  lefs  and  lefs — the  efforts  of  light 
were  feeble  and  momentary — the  fparks  drew  to 

a  fivali 
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a  fmall  point — twinkled  for  a  fecond  and  vanifh- 

ed.     I   clofed  my   eyes — folded    my  arms 

llretched  out  my  limbs,  and  in  this  pofition 
waited  the  dawn  of  morning.  I  walked  into  the 
village— -all  was  huflied  in  filence— the  watch 
©f  the  faithfui  houfe-dog  was  ended— Aurora's 
nymphs  had  relieved  him^  and  under  their  be- 
nevolence he  was  enjoying  reft  from  his  labour.  i/tmoL 
**  Sleep  on  thy  honeft  guardian  of  thy  maftcr'$ 
*'  Jife  and  property  ! — May  thy  head  lay  al-  /'^ 
**  ways  foft  and  thy  heart  eafy  I" 

I  pafled  the  Do6tor's  houfe — the  windows 
were  all  (hut,  and  the  curtains  clofe  drawn : 
The  pretty  fimple  Robin  was  mellowing  his 
fweeteft  notes  to  charm  his  mate  :  he  fat  upon 
adwarf  apple  tree  which  grew  in  a  pot  on  the 
©utfide  a  chamber  window.  **  Perhaps  the 
tender  Adelina  now  liftens  to  thy  fong,  and  is 
foothed  with  thy  plaintive  voice  I — Tender  !  . 
— it  cannot  be — did  (he  not  engage  in  the  ang-  V 
.kr's  favage  fport — and  enjoy  the  torture  of  the  1  ^^ 
harmlefs  trout  ? — Thy  throat  is  ftrained  in  vain 
for  her — Tendernefs  and  Adelina  can  no  more 
be  joined."  My  fteps  increafed  and  my  ftridcs 
lengthened — I  hafted  from  fo  unpleafing  a  re- 
flefiion — I  wandered  unknowing  what  I  wi(hed, 
or  what  I  wanted — It  was  late  belbre  I  return- 
ed and  the  family  waited  breakfaft.  '*  We 
*■*  have  been  uncafy  about  you"  faid  Mrs.  S. 

«^  and 
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*^  and  (bnt  to^ encfuire  i f  you :  had >  ibeen  :at  ihc 
«*  Doaor's''— *'  Sent  to  the  DoaoPs,  madam-!" 
** — and  the  Doaor  has  been  here  in  confc- 
"  queiicc,  and  joined  with  us  in  anxiety  for 
«*  your  return,  ibft  ibme  misfortune  had  befal- 
«  len  you — his  nteoe  is  perfeaiy  recovered'^ 
^*  come  let  us  be  chearfuU- -we  are  going  to  ride 
**  this. fine  morning  to  K.  and  I  hope  you  will 
*^  accompany  us" — With  pleafure,  madam"— 
fend  to  the  Doaor's  to  enquire  for  me  \  what 
can  they  mean  by  it  !' Adieu   ■.  ■ 


I 


LETTER    XV. 

MR.    C TO    MR.    H ,    LONDON- 

L----,  Auguft  5th. 


T  is  the  fame  Adelina — the  grand-daughter 
of  my  philofophic  (hepherd— flie,  who  gave  mc 
a  perfea  comprehenfion  of  what  Grace  and  Ele- 
gance mean— fhe,  who,,  in  roftic  obfcurity  dif- 
played  charms  which  would  enlighten  and  en- 
ftamc  a  court— Ihe,  whom  thefe  hands  brought 
from  the  bottom  of  the  deep — ^whofe  life  hung 
upon  the  flender  thread  of  accident — I  have 
feenher — fhe  is  compleately  reftorcd  to  health 

—I  have 
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— I  hav^  contemplated  the  wondrous  beauties 
bf  her  mind  and  form—and  I  fee  that  (he  is  the 
Ittofl  perfe6t:  of  all  created  beings. 


LETTER     XVI. 

MR.    C TO    MR.    H ,    LONDOK. 


R, 


Auguft  6th. 


RASON  and  Prudence  are  vainly  applied 
to  corre€l  or  amend  the  incidents  of  human 
condu6^ — the  one  cannot  calm  the  paflions, 
nor  can  the  other  make  us  fortunate — they  arc 
high  founding  qualities,  but  very  infignificant 
refources.  Hypocrify  and  Infenfibility  would 
better  diftinguifh  them  than  the  titles  they  now 
bear — when  I  hear  a  man  of  fober  life  and  large 
experience  directing  the  affli£l:cd  to  feek  for 
comfort  in  the  ufe  of  reafon,  I  conclude  that  he 
has  found  ample  benefit  himfelf  in  what  he  re- 
commends— Afk  him  of  his  hopes — his  defires 
—his  ftate  of  mind — Difappointment  has  foured 
his  temper — he  cannot  forget  what  his  expec- 
tations—his poffeflions — his  enjoyments  once 
were,  Clouds  anddarknefs  hang  upon  his  evening 

medita- 
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meditations — not  a  chearful  ray  enlivens  his 
morning  fong — his  days  are  all  embittered  by 
refle6i:ion,  and  while  he  tells  me  that  he  calmly 
fubmits  to  the  dilates  of  Reafon  and  Religion, 
his  heart  is  wrung  at  the  moment  with  the  for- 
rows  of  painful  reproach — if  he  has  any  com- 
fort, it  arifes  from  comparifon — from  behold- 
ing feme  other  wretch  more  unfortunate,  more 
defponding  than  himfelf— it  is  all  a  cheat — the 
fabled  god  of  Fanaticifm  and  Superflition — 
like  the  gildings  and  pompous  infcription  on  a 
monument,  which  prefer ves  the  afhes  of  fomc 
defpicablc  wretch  from  infult  and  contempt 
Hypocrify  and  Pride,  under  the  mafk  of  Rea- 
fon and  Prudence,  cover  the  mifcries  of  difap- 
pointed  hopes  and  unfatisfied  ambition --^I  deteft 
it  all — the  cfFufions  of  my  foul  have  always 
iJowed  in  copwous  and  unconfined  ftreams — 
my  a£lions,  my  wifties,  and  feelings  are  all 
written  on  my  forehead,  and  I  go  into  focicty 
with  them  naked  and  uncovered— I  will  conti- 
nue to  do  fo  in  fpitc  offyftems  and  fanftioncd^ 


L  E  T- 
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LETTER    XVII. 

MR.    C TO    MR.    H ,    LONDON- 


T, 


L ,  Auguft  8th. 


HE  DoSor^s  officious  civilities  never  ccafe 
- — they  difguft  mc— but  they  arc  accompanied 
with  fo  much  anxious  fincerity  and  good-nature, 
'that  I  cannot  be  angry  at  him.  Our  ride  to  K. 
»was  very  pleafant— the  maturity  of  the  harveft  h 
a  glorious  profped—  the  fields,  waving  with  their 
•luxuriant  and  golden  ftores,  call  forth  the  gra- 
titude of  every  heart,  and  drefs  in  fmiles  the 
face  of  the  humble  peafant,  the  honefl:  farmer, 
^nc|  generous  lord — I  felt  the  influence — k 
reached  and  exhilerated  my  fpirits — it  was  ge- 
neral-—our  little  fociety  received  the  warm  im- 
-prcffionwith  a  vlfible  and  heartfett  joy,  andwc 
returned  home  to  dinner  pleafed,  'fatisfied  and 
chearful. 

As  we  rode  part  the  Do6tor's  I  had  a  momen- 
tary glimpfe  of  Adelina  as  fhe  turned  haflily  a- 
way  from  a  window  which  fronted  the  flrcef-rt 
was  like  the  paffing  ray  of  a  funbeam  chaced  by 
the  fhadowof  fome  invidious  cloud — **  To-mor- 
**  row"  fays  Mrs.  S.  we  are  to  fpend  the  day  with 
"  theDodor-— I  could  not  pacify  himthismorn- 

"  ing 


42  THE    CURSE    OF    SENTIMENT. 

*'  ing  until  I  promifed  for  you,  as  well  as  the 
*'  whole  family.  I  afTure  you  he  Is  a  liberal 
*^  and  pleafant  man  in  his  own  houfe  ;  indeed 
**  I  could  not  find  in  my  heart  to  mortify  him 
"  with  a  refufal,  he  was  fo  folemnly  earneft  and 
"  preffing ;  and,  had  you  feen  him  pleading 
'*  and  entreating  for  my  interceding  with  you, 
**  you  would  forgive  me  the  liberty  I  took  in  an- 
*' fwering  for  you."  Mrs.  S.  is  an  excellent 
•'  woman;  fhe  looks  in  the  countenance  and 
**  conduct  for  the  fentiments  of  the  heart,  and 
never  fails  to  gratify  them  when  fhe  has  the 
power  to  do  fo. 

We  had  fcarce  finlflied  dinner  when  the  Doc- 
tor arrived,  very  grave  a  nd  feem i ugly  in  muck 
tribulation  ;  he  foon  explained  himfelf,  for  he 
has  no  referve,  by  acquainting  us  that  his  niece 
had  been  taken  fuddenly  ill  before  dinner. 
**  'Ti«  true,"  fays  he,  ihe  is  better  ©gain,  but 
*'  Che  girl  is  fo  thoughtful  and  grave  fince  the 
'*'  accident,  that  I  am  really  afraid  of  her  head 
**  — her  vivacity  haii  totally  left  her,  and  unlefo 
^*  company  wear  out  the  difagreeable  and  hor- 
*'  rid  impreflions,  I  know  not  what  I  fhatl  make 
**  of  her— fhe  is  the  child  of  my  adoption,  and 
^'  I  love  her.^iny  foul — fhe  has  ^t  fitch  whim- 
*•'  ileal  fancies — finds  fault  with  my  drefs,  and 
**  hegs  I  will  have  a  dark  raven  grey  coat  with 
**  ftone   coloured  watftcoat    and    breeches-4 

'*  wouldl 
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*'  would  gladly  humour  the  dear  girl,  but  I  do 
^«  not  think  fuch  a  drefa  would  fuit  my  profcfli- 
*'  on  and  corpulency— -What  do  you  think, 
*'  Sir  ? — Oh  !  I  fee  you  have  one  of  the  fame— 
•«  it  mufl  be  fafhionabie  then— well— -well— I'll 
«  have  one  likewife."— Mrs.  S.  looked  at  me— 
ft)  aid  Mifs  S. — I  underftood  their  eyes,  but 
could  not  anfwer  them— I  did  not  before  knovr 
what  I  wore — 


I 


LETTER    XVIII. 

MR.  C  •? TO    MR.    H ,    LONDON. 

L  -  -  -  -,  Auguft  9th, 


Entered  the  Do (5l:or'shoufe  with  very  diffe- 
rent fenfations  to  thofe  which  accompanied  me 
in  the  (hepherd's  cot,  although  the  fame  angel 
inhabited  both — Adelina  was  in  the  garden, 
but  foon  joined  us  in  the  parlour — it  is  not  pof- 
fible,  thought  I,  as  fhc  falutedthe  ladies-,  that 
this  elegant  creature  can  be  a  (hepherd's  daugh- 
ter— the  eafe,  the  gracefulncfs,  modefty  and 
propriety  with  which  Ihe  carries  and  condu6t$ 
herfelf  are  more  than  human— I  approached  her 
with  a  vifible  timidity  and  profound  rcfpe(5l — I 

can- 
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cannot  defcribe  what  I  felt  as  I  took  her  hand 
' — (he  trembled  violently,  nor  could  I  fcarce  ar- 
l^iculate.  **  Nothing,  raadam,  can  give  mc 
*^  equal  pleafure  to  beholding  you  in  the  pofTef- 
"  fion  of  health  after  fo  dangerous  an  accident 
*'  — and  I  beg  leave  to  join  with  your  friends  in 
*'  congratulating  you  on  the  prefervation  of  a 
'*  life  which  muft  be  dear  to  them  as  well  as  to 
*'  all  who  have  the  happinefs  of  your  acquaint- 
*'  ance."  With  a  foftened  tear  of  melting 
gratitude  moiftening  her  beautiful  eye — (he 
replied—'*  If  life  is  a  blefling,  it  is  you,  Sir^ 
**  who  have  made  it  fo  to  me — mine  is  become 
**  ineftimable  by  the  value  of  the  flake  which 
**  was  ri(ked  to  redeem  it.'*  She  held  down  her 
head— the  ftarting  tear  was  in  her  eye— it  fell 
upon  my  hand — the  impreflion  is-  indelible. 
She  faw  me  look  at  it,  and  (he  faw  one  from 
my  €ye  fall  bcfide  it— the  fenfation  was  mutu- 
al, and  I  am  fure  it  was  virtuous — her  uncle 
led  her  to  a  chair,  and  I  turned  to  the  window 
— fympathy  had  placed  a  fweet  memorial  in  every 
eye  prefent — and  it  was  a  powerful  one — for  it 
was  filent.  That  tear  1— That  tear  !— The 
fentitive  drop  foon  found  its  way,  by  abforption» 
to  the  heart,  and  expanded  every  artery  there. 
I  have  encircled  the  fpot  where  it  fell,  with  a 
mark  which  can  never  be  effaced.  A  few  mo- 
ments removed  all  confufion — and  Adelina  was 

per* 
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^rfedion  on  every  occafion — I  received  much 
pleafure  in  finding  that  (he  highly  difapproved 
of  having  engaged  in  the  fifhing  party,  and 
that  the  fport  had  wounded  her  tender  bofom. 
*'  Let  us  forget  it,"  faid  Mrs.  S.  **  whatever 
*'  good  may  be  the  confequence  I  know  not, 
**  but  no  evil  has  yet  been  produced  by  it." 
We  talked  of  her  grandfather — her  mother  and 
fifters — and  the  fweet  cottage— it  was  a  theme 
that  conciliated  all  jaring  and  tumultuous  pafli- 
ons.  **  Her  mother  and  youngeft  fifter  had 
••  often  talked  of  me,"  Ihe  faid,  "  and  wiflied 
**  I  might  return  to  vifit  them  as  I  had  promi- 
**  fed — they  will  all  be  happy  to  hear  to  whom 
■**  their  gratitude  is  due  for  having  a  child  and 
«  fifter." 

The  Do<5lor  feems  greatly  changed  of  late— 
his  obfcenity  and  illiberal  opinions  of  the  virtue 
and  modefty  of  women  have  quite  left  him, 
and  he  really  thinks  that  there  are  women, 
with  whom  a  man  may  live,  in  marriage  bonds, 
chafte  and  happy.  I  join  with  him  fully  in 
opinion,  notwithftanding  my  experience  has 
been  a  fatal  inftance  to  the  contrary — there  arc 
women  indeed  I — happy  ! — fupremely  fo  ! — 


LET- 
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LETTER     XIX. 

MR.   C TO    MR.    H ,    LONDON* 


T. 


L ,  Auguft  r4th. 


HE  Doctor  has   been  giving   me  an  ac- 
count of  Adelina's  family — it  is  not  a  pleafant 
one — the  father  has  been  dead  about  two  years, 
and  all  their  depcndance  is  on  the  grand-fa- 
ther,  who  has  been  long  a  widower — his  former 
life  had  been  employed  in  a  very  cxtenfive  line 
of  commerce,  by  which  he  acquired  a  confide^ 
table  fortune,  but,   by  the  extravagance  of  his 
only  fon,  whom  he  placed  at  an  early  age  in  ths 
army,  and  his  own  liberal  and  generous  difpo- 
fition,  which  new   no  bounds  when  either  real 
©r   fiditious  diftrcfs  prefented  itfelf,  had  long 
fince  been  reduced  within  the  narrow  precincts 
of  his  little  farm  and  cottage,  on  which  he  now 
tefides  in  perfed  content ednefs.     His  fon,  when 
a  lieutenant,   married  the  Dodor's  fi ft er  ;   they 
wereefteemed  the  handfomeft  pair  in  the  king- 
dom,   and)   until  the   birth    of  their  youngeft 
child,  the  happieft.     About  that   time    he  had 
occafion  to  vifit  London,   and  left  his  little  fa- 
mily in  the  quarters  of  the  regiment   until   he 
(hould    return.      It    happened,   unfortunately, 

that 
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that    he   lodged    in  a  houfc   in '—  ftreet, 

kept  by  two  fifters,  whofe  characters  he  never 
once  thought  of  enquiring  into— they  were  of 
the  worft  clafs  of  proftitutes.  With  the  fern- 
blance  of  virtue,  fenfibility  and  honour  in  their 
public  condud,  they  poiTclTed  the  vileft  of  prin- 
ciples, and  pra<5iifed  the  fouled  of  crimes  in 
private — they  were  fpecious,  artful,  and  vici- 
ous— with  elegant  forms,  alluring  faces,  and 
infinuating  manners,  they  feldom  failed  in  their 
attempts  to  ruin  the  generous,  unfufpeCting, 
libera!   heart — no   wonder   then  that    Captain 

M ,   who   poffefTed  uncommon   fenfibility, 

impetuous  fpirits,  and  a  fanguine  conftitution, 
fhould  fall  into  their  fn:are— foit  was — the  eldeft 
of  the  fiftefs,  ill  a'  few  da}^,  fo  far  engaged 
his  afFe6tions  that  he  totally  negle£led  thcbufi- 
nefs  he  went  on,  his  family,  his  intereft,  and 
his  chara6ler.  He  drew  from  his  father,  under 
vague  pi-eteh(fes,  almoft  the  whole  of  what  re- 
mained of  hi^  ;{hatteterf  fortune,  and  took  up 
all  the  arrears  which  he  had  in  his  agent's 
iiands.     With  part  of  this  l\jm  he  purchafed  an 

annuity  for  Mrs. ,   and  the  reft   he  laid 

out  chiefly  in  cloaths  and  other  articles  for  her 
life  and  benefit.  In  three  months  this  fum, 
not  inconfiderable,  was  wholly  expended.  The 
affeftionate  and  anxious  endearments  of  his 
diftreffed  wife  and  family — the   remonftrances 

of 
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of  his  father — ^and  folicitations  of ;  his  friends, 
which  had  been  fo  often  urged  to  call  him  back 
to  Honor  and  to  Virtue,  had  hitherto  failed. 
But  this  being  thought  a  proper  feafon  to  repeat 
them  once  more — he  yielded  a  momentary  obe^ 
dience  to  fuch  powerful  incentives,  and  left 
the  flew  of  this  vile  woman  for  a  temporary  re- 
fuge in  a  friend's  houfc.  She  knew  her  profef- 
fion  well — and  fhc  knew  her  obje<3:  better. 
His  commiflion  was  yet  untouched,  and  it  was 
of  too  much  confequence,  to  her,  to  be  eafily 
parted  with.  But  as  all  accefs  to  him,  in  her 
own  likenefs,  was  denied  her,  fhe  was  obliged 
to  have  recourfe  to  her  n^ver-failing  invention. 
She  therefore  drefTed  herfelf  as  an  officer  of  the 
regiment  to  which  (jc  belonged,  and  under  that 
difguife  procured  a  private  interview  with  him 
at  his  friend's  houfe,  without  the  fmalleft  fufpi- 
cion.  She  fucceeded,  and  brought  him  away 
with  her;  nor  did  his  fi^iends  find  out  the  ma- 
noeuvre until  fome  days  after.  He  foon  fold  his 
commiflion  for  two  thoufand  guineas,  with  part 
of  which  he  increafed  her  annuity  ;  and  the 
remainder  fcarcely  fupported  her  vanity  and 
extravagance  fix  months.  It  was  no  fooner  ex- 
haufted,  and .  e.very  refource  vanifhed,  than 
her  pretended  love  and  afFedion  vanifhed  alfo 
—and  without  endeavouring  to  conceal  her  in- 
difference, or  cover  her  intentions,  fhc  turned 

him 
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him  out  of  doors,  and  immediately  attached  her- 
felf  to  a  wretched,  drivelling  counfcllor,  who 
had  lodged  a  few  days  only  in  her  houft.     The 

unfortunate  Captain  M made  his   peace 

with  his  father  and  his  family — but  his  for- 
tune, his  honour,  his  charaQier,  and  his  hap- 
pinefs,  were  forever  fled.  He  returned  to  the 
cottage  of  his  ^ood  old  father,  who  had  there 
nourifhed  and  fupported  his  amiable  family  ever 
fince  his  apoftacy.  But  the  approach  of  his 
own  heart  was  too  fevere  for  his  fortitude  to  re- 
pel ;  and  he  toft  his  fenfes  in  the  conflict. — 
About  two  years  ago  he  ended  his  miferable  life 
in  a  mad-houfe.  Mrs.  M —  has  a  fmall  fettlc- 
ment  ;  which,  with  the  old  man's  farm,  forms 
all  their  wealth.  The  Do6lor's  property  will, 
no  doubt,  centre  in  the  family,  as  it  is  not 
likely  that  he  will  ever  marry.  Unhappy  chil- 
dren !  and  more  unhappy  mother !  robb'd  of 
your  fupport  and  protedion — a  father's  fond- 
nefs,  and  a  hufband's  love.  Needs  there  a 
flronger  evidence  of  a  future  ftate  than  the  mo- 
rality of  this  tranfa6lion?  Can  any  rational  foul 
fuppofc,  that  the  wretch  who  contrived  and  ex- 
ecuted this  ruin,  although  fecure  in  the  blef- 
lings  of  this  life,  will  not  atone  for  it  in  fomc 
Futureworld  ? — It  muft  be  fo.— If  this  is  difbe- 
Fieved,  what  fpeculation  can  be  bindiHg  on  the 
human  mind  ?  -  None. — 

D  LET- 
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LETTER     XX. 

MR.  C TO    MR;    H ,    LONDO^T. 


E 


Auguft  i6th. 


VERY  thing  approves  by  its  principle,  and 
illuflrates  in  its  conduft,  the  beauty  and  per- 
fedion  of  the  fyftem  of  the  univerfe.  Time  is 
carrying  the  original  idea  of  Nature  forward, 
without  a  paufe  or  retrograde  motion,  to  fomc 
determinate  end,  of  which  we  have  no  perfe^l 
conception. — A  caufe  or  motive  is  feen  in  the 
minutefl  creation. — The  fate  of  man  to  him- 
felf  only  is  indefinable. — Myfterious  clouds  and 
darknefs  cover  all  his  prorpe61:s,  and  his  life  is  a 
paradox  of  wonderful  and  flrange  incidents  and 
events,  which  he  can  neither  forefee  nor  pre- 
vent. Who  can  fay — '*  To-morrow  will  bring 
*^  me  happinefs — Peace  will  flied  her  benign 
*'  influence  o'er  my  heart — and  Plenty  crown 
**  my  warmeH:  hopes" — when  the  (ling  of  a 
gnat  Ihall  difcompofe  the  whole  frame — or  a 
few  particles  of  yellow  duft  render  the  mind  mi- 
ferable. — Oh!  'tis  folly  all.  I  am  bewildered 
■with  my  unhappy  fituation — Like  one  who  has 
ventured  to  explore  fome  vaulted  cavern,  in 
hopes  of  penetrating  thro'  the  bafe  of  a  moun 

tain 
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tain  to  avoid  climbing  its  fummit,  I  look  back 
on  my  journey  to  view  the  progrcfs  I  have  made, 
and  perceive,  that  the  wide  fpace  where  I  en- 
tered is  drawn  to  a  very  circumfcribed  aperture, 
and  the  blazing  light  diminilhed  to  the  glim- 
mer of  a  feeble  flar — but  all  before  me  impene- 
trable darknefs,  doubt,  and  horror—and  the 
next  ftep  I  take  may  fink  me  to  perdition.  Thus 
ann  I  fixt>  fearful  to  proceed,  and  unable  to  rc- 
tufn.     . 


LETTER    XXI. 

MR.  C TO    MR.    H---#   LONDON. 


w, 


L'  -  -,  AuguH:  17th. 


HY  fliotiJd  I  oppofc  my  fate,  or  dif- 
femble  with  my  feelings.  I  can  neither  al- 
ter the  one,  nor  fupprefs  the  other. — Oh  Ade* 
Una!  Adelina!  thy  pcrfej^ions  have  prevailed 
over  laws,  ceremonies,  bonds,  and  refl:ri6tions 
—I  confefs  thy  power,  I  feci  thy  influence^  and 
adore  thy  virtues— Oh  !  my  friend  !  every  fa- 
culty of  my  foul  is  contraded  to  this  charming 
creature,  by  fome  fecrct,  irrefiftible  power, 
fomc  pofkive  propoffefllng  agent^  oPwRom 
D  2  I  have 
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I  have  no  knowledge,  and  over  whom  I  have  no 
eontroul.     Yes,    my  friend,  my  companion— . 
to  you  I  lay  open  my  heart,  to  you  I  unfold  the 
fecrets  of  my  wretched  bofom.     1  love  Adelina 
with  a  paflion  which  cannot   be  fullied    by  cir- 
cumflances,  nor  deftroyed    by  time.     And,  I 
have    reafon    to  think,  that    her  breafl  glows 
with  mutual  afFe6tion.     What  can  I  do?  How 
condu6t  myfelf?    Advife  me— tell    me  to  fly 
from  this  place — to  fave    myfelf— to  fave  one 
"^vhofe  happinefs  is  dearer  to  me  than  thoufands 
of  worlds.     Mr.  S and   his  family,    I  per- 
ceive,    furpe6t   my   attachment — Indeed  I   do 
not  endeavour  to  hide   it— 1  have  no  difcretion 
where  my  heart  is  engaged.      But  my  fituation 
— Oh  1    my   unhappy  fituation  1   How  incon- 
fiftently  am  I  a6ling  ?   How  deceiving  myfelf? 
deceiving  this  angel  !    How  litt'o  does  fhe  think 
that  I  am  under  the  bondage  of  marriage  1    Fly 
from  her  Imuft  1  Aflift  me  in   this  fevere  con- 
fli6t !    I  am  miferable  without  hopeof  confolati- 
©n!    But  do  not  fufFer  me — Heavens!   do   not 
fuffer  meto  involve  Adelina  in  a  fimilar  diftrefs. 
My  time  of  late  has   been  wholly  fpent  in  her 
company.     If  I  attempt  to   ride,   before  I  get 
halfway  out  of  the  village  I  fend  back  my  horfes, 
and  go  dire6lly  to  the  Do£lor's  ;   and  if  I  walk,, 
it  terminates  the  fame    way.     All  amufements, 
all  company,  are  joylefsito  me,  unlefs  fhe  par- 
takes 
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takes  in  them.  Indeed,  go  where  I  will,  her 
praife  is  the  fubjei^  of  con verfation*— every 
tongue  is  loud  in  extoHing  her  perfe6tions ; 
and  if  I  retire  to  my  clofet,  my  heart  receives, 
on  reflexion,  more  folid  and  confirmed  impref- 
(lons.  Where  will  this  end  ?  In  nothing  for- 
tunate, I  am  afraid — My  God,  how  am  I  in- 
volved ?   How  am  I  to  be  extricated  ? 


LETTER     XXIL 

MR.    C TO    MR.    H ,    LONDON. 

L ,  Augud  28th. 

X  OUR  letter  gave  me  fome  confolation  ;  buf , 
alas !  nothing  can  efFe6t\ially  relieve  me.  I 
am  preparing  to  follow  your  advice,  as  foon  a-? 
my  mind  can  be  fixed  to  encounter  fo  fevere  a 
trial.  Yes,  my  Adelina,  I  will  leave  thee,  I 
will  preferve  thy  honour,  thy  fame  ;  and,  I 
hope,  thy  happinefs.  What  is  it  that  bears  a 
confideration,  when  put  in  competition  with 
them  ?— Nothing-^  nothing^I  am  refolvcd. — 


L  E  T- 
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LETTER     XXIII. 

MR.   C  -  -  -  -    TO    M:R.    H ,      LONDON. 

L ,  Augufl  30th. 

X  HAVE,  in  confidence,  opened  my  heart 
and  intentions  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  S.  They 
have,  for  fome  time,  feen  and  lamented  the 
occafion  of  my  new  diftrcfs,  and  they  approve 
of  the  means  you  propofe  to  remedy  it,  although 
hurtful  to  their  feelings  and  their  wifh.  It  is 
not  for  myfelf  that  I  agree  to  the  expedient  of 
abfence.  It  can  be  of  no  fervice  in  alleviating 
or  removing  my  affeiStions — afiFedions !  which 
the  foul  mufl  have  inherited  in  its  original  na- 
ture and  properties.  The  heart,  oncey^  fixed, 
can  never  know  a  fecond  choice — can  never  va- 
ry from,  nor  lofe  in  forgetfulnefs,  the  obje<^ 
which  was  defigned  for,  and  attached  to  it,  by 
the  laws  of  Nature  and  creative  Omnipotence. 
But  for  Adelina's  fake  I  will  make  this  cruel  ex- 
periment. I  exped  not  to  enjoy  that  fupremc 
happinefs,  of  joining  my  heart  to  a  mutual 
love.  The  bar  that  flops  my  pafTage  to  this  di- 
vine attainment,  is  fixed — immovable.  Pity 
me,  then,  but  do  not  endeavour  to  confole  me, 
it  will  be  of  no  efFea.  Let  me  indulge  in  that 
luj^ury  of  woe  which  my  hard  fate  impofes. 

I  am 
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1  am  not  refolved  on  what  method  to  purfuc 

on  my  departure;   I  muft  confult  Mrs.  S . 

Her  amiable  heart  is  bleeding  for  me,  is  bleed- 
ing for  Adelina.  How  am  I  curfed  in  dillref- 
ling  thofe  lefleem  andlove — I  tremble  at  the 
dreadful  tafk  of  unfolding  the  fecret  to  Adelin^l 
•^I  fee  how  much  (he  will  be  affeded  by  it — I 
fee  that  it  will  be  more  than  I  can  bear— 

The  Doaor  is  very  ill,  and  has  fcnt  for  mc  j 
h  good  night.— ^- 


I 


LETTER    XXIV. 

JlR.    G TO    MR.    H ,    LONDON. 

L ,   Auguft  31ft. 


No  fooncr  entered  the  Do(^or's  houfe  laft 
night,  than  I  perceived  fome  unufual  perturba- 
tion in  the  family.  I  went  up  to  his  room — he 
was  in  bed,  and  Adelina  fat  by  it's  fide,  crying. 
At  my  entrance  fhe  darted,  and  feemed  violent- 
ly agitated.  *<  Heavens,  Adelina  1"  I  exclaim- 
ed, *«  What  is  the  matter?  Why  this  for- 
'*  row  ?"  ''  O  !  my  uncle,  Sir,  is  very  ill.'* 
Her  tender  heart  could  fay  no  more  j  and  fhe 
left  the  room,  choaked  with  grief.  I  follow- 
ed. 
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ed,  and  afTured  her  there  could  be  no  danger  ; 
and  having  foothed  her,  I  returned  to  the  Doc- 
tor, who  was,  by  his  appearance,  very  ill. 
He  defired  me,  in  a  low  voice,  to  lock  the 
door.  "  My  dear  friend,"  faid  he,  you  be- 
"  hold  a  wretch  who  has  but  a  few  hours  to  live. 
**  I  have  ventured  on  a  cure  for  all  my  ills. 
'*  Burthened  and  opprefled  as  I  have  for  fome 
*«  time  been,  with  a  paflion  which  I  could  nei- 
*'  ther  gratify  nor  eradicate,  I  have  applied  the 
*•  only  means  in  my  power  to  (ilence  the  impe- 
*'  tuofity  and  violence  of  my  conftitution,  by 
«*  reducing  it  to  it's  original  nothingnefs." 
By  this  r  perceived  that  he  had  fwallowed  poifon  ^ 
and  I  flopped  him  from  informing,  me  of  the 
caufe  of  having  done  fo,  but  infifted  on  his  ac- 
quainting me  with  the  nature  of  the  drug. 
Threats  and  perfuafions  at  lad  prevailed,  and  I 
{oft  not  a  moment  in  adminiftering  the  mofl 
powerful  alteratives  and  repellants.  They  took 
effedl,  and,  in  a  few  hours,  all  fears  of  dan^ 
ger  ceafed.  I  fat  with  him  all  night,  and  in 
the  morning  he  was  pretty  well  recovered.  Nei- 
ther his  niece  nor  enquiring  friends  are  acquaint- 
ed with  the  caufe  of  his  illnefs  ;  and  I  mean  to 
Jteep  it  a  profound  fecret  even  from  Mr.  S — . 
— Adelina  and  I  breakfafted  in  his  room— The 
recovery  of  her  uncle  animated  her  fpirits  to  fuch 
Si  happy  temperament  of  vivacity  and  fweetnefs, 

as 
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as  would  have  charmed  to  virtue  even  the  inhu- 
man ruiner  of  her  father's  life  and  fortune. — 
Her  uncle,  however,  feemed  only  agitated  and 
tortured  by  her  iucreafing  affiduities,  and  prefT- 
ed  a   hafty  meal. — When  we  had  finifiied,.  he 
begged  flie  would  leave  us,  as  he  had  fomething 
to  communicate  to  me  of  much  importance. — 
The   dear   girl  turned  pale,  and  left  the  room, 
with  the  tear  fwimming  in  her  eye. — Having 
again  locked  the  door  by  his  defire,  he  proceed- 
ed— "  Had  you  not  interpofcd  with  your  friends 
**  ftiLp  and  (kill,  I  had  long  ere  this  pafTed  the 
**  gates  of  death,  and  been  fked  in  a  ftate  not 
**  to  be  reverfcd  nor  amended.     That  event  is 
*'  fufpendedonly  for  a  Iliort  time— for  I  cannot 
"  live— But  allow  me  to  employ  this  interval  in 
**  difclofing  to  you  the  fecrets  of  my  heart,   and 
**  repairing  any  indifcretion  or  error  which  the 
**  diflurbed  ftate  of  my  mind  muft  have  occafi- 
*'  oned^  when  I  adopted  the  refolution  of  end- 
'*  ing    my   life — Let  me  thank  you,  my  bed 
**  friend,  for  having  procured  me  this  opportu^ 
"  nity. — The  benefit  of  your  advice  will  greatly 
**  add  to  the   adjuftment  of  my  affairs,   and  I 
"  know  you  will  give  it  with  candour  and  juf- 
**  tice — You  mull  have  obferved,  that  for  fomc 
*'  time  part  my  fpirits  and  health  have  greatly 
**  decreafed — my  former  courfe  of  life  become 
"  hateful  to  myfentiments,  and  inapplicable  to 
D  3  "  my 
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*^  my  prefent  conduct. — The  occafion  of  this 
*'  change  is  not  the  cfFe^  of  fubfided  paffions, 
**  but  palions  awed  into  restraint  and  convcHi- 
*^  on,  by  the  powerful  influence  of  Virtue, 
**  Beauty,  and  Gracefulnefs. — I  am  fure  I  need 
**  not  point  out  to  you  the  objeQ:  which  hasoc- 
*'  cafioned  this  reformation — AH  who  have  fccn 
"  Adehna  muft  feel  and  confefs  the  irrcliftablc 
*'  attradion  of  Modefly  and  Virtue,  when 
*^  combined  with  fuch  perfedions  as  Ihe  poffef- 
*'  fes. — Yes^  my  friend,  ^tis  fhe  alone  who  has 
^  innocently  occafioned  thefe  dreadful  procccd- 
*"*  ings. — When  fhe  firil  came  to  my  houfe,  her 
**  improved  form  and  face  furprifed  me. — I  faw 
"  fuperior  beauty  and  gracefulaefs — but  I  faw 
**  her  only  as  a  mere  woman,  whofe  perfonaf 
*^  accomplifhmenta  conflituted  the  whole  of  her 
*'  perfefbion.  I  looked  not  for  mind,  fenti- 
**  ment,  or  principle. — Thefe  I  had  never  ken. 
**  cuhivated  or  cfteemed  by  the  fair  fex. — A 
^'  form,  finiflied  by  Art  and  Nature,  to  fhe 
*^  frandard  of  fafliion,  was  all  I  had  ever  obfer- 
^'  ved  to  employ  the  female  mind. — And  I  mufl 
"  confefs,  that  under  the  impreflion  of  thefe 
**  notions,  T  had  formed  defigns  inimical  to 
"«  the  honour  and  virtue  of  Adelina—But  I  was 
'*•  not  fufFered  to  enjoy  long  thefe  bafe  ideas. — 
**  Her  prudent  wit,  and  amiablfe  manners,^  foon 
**  taught  me  to  refpe6l  herf  and  hei  chafle  mo- 

^*^  deily,. 
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**  defty,  and  unafFe6ted  fenfibillty,  called  forth 
t<  every  faculty  of  my  foul  to  the  purcft  paffioni 
*^  of  Love  and  Friendlhip. — The  continual  in- 
*^  ftanccs  whcreiii  I  faw  her  add  dignity  to  the 
**  mod  trifling  concerns,  raifed  my  admiratioil 
*^  of  her  fo  a  ftate  of  phrenzy. — My  whole  time 
♦*  was  alternately  confumed  in  melancholy  and 
**  madnefs. — I  ftrovc  much  to  conceal  my  af- 
^'  fedions,  and  more  to  conquer  them.     I  re- 
**  forted    to  diflipation,    and    plunged  myfelf 
**  into'cxcefs  of  debaucheries — I  endeavoured  to 
**  regain  my  wonted  opinions  and  inclination^ 
«  ^-but  in  vain.     The  purfuits  which  had  for- 
^*  merly  been  my  chief  pleafure,  now  appeared 
**  moft  odious  and  deteftable.     I  tried  to  recon- 
**  cile  confa'nguinity-^  difparity   of  ycars-^-and 
**  the  chance  that  there  was  no  pre-engagemcnt 
" — with  an  honourable  connection  — Kindred 
♦*  was    only    a   fyftematical    objcdion,    eafily 
**  over-ruled  by  a  virtuous  heart — age  was  of 
*'  lefs  confequence,  becaufe  Caprice  or  Conve- 
"  nience  might  make  it   a  matter  of  choice-^ 
**  but  a  heart  previoufly  devoted  was  incapable  of 
"  being  diverted— and  that  this  was  the  cafe,  I 
"  had  ftrong  fufpicion  ever  fince  the  unfortunate 
*'  accident  which  happened  on  the  fifhing  party. 
'^  Yet,  under  all  thefe  pofitivedifadvantages,  I 
"  was  anxious  to  know  her  heart  andfentiments. 
'*  My  peace,  my  happinefs,  my  fate,  depend- 

*'  cd 
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*'  ed  on  It.  And  now  my  doubts  are  cleared  t® 
"  a  moral  certainty.  Her  accomplifliments, 
"  you  know,  are  many  and  elegant — but  (he 
*«  pofTefTes  one — drawing — which,  until  very 
'*  lately,  I  knew  not  of.  For  feveral  days  pail 
**  fhe  has  been  much  alone,  and  every  interval 
««  of  leifure  has  been  fpent  in  her  own  room. 
*'  I  did  not  notice  this  change  ;  nor  have  I,  in 
*^  any  in  (lance,  intruded  on  her  privacy.  But 
*'  yefterday  morning,  as  I  pa(red  by  her  dref- 
*'  (ing-room,  the  door  (lood  half  opened  ;  and, 
*'  being  very  early,  it  alarmed  me.  I  ftepped 
**  foftly  forward,  and  perceived  her  (itting  in  a 
*'  morning  drefs,  at  her  commode  table  j  and 
<*  on  it  flood  a  fmall  drawing-box,  which  I  had 
**  not  before  feen.  Her  left  arm  refted  on  the 
**  the  table,  and  the  palm  of  her  hand  fupport- 
"  ed  her  reclining  cheek.  Ia  her  right  hand  (he 
*•  held  a  drawing-pencil*  in  the  attitude  of  de- 
"  (igning — and  her  eyes  v^ere  intently  fixed  on 
**  fome  object  that  lay  before  her  on  the  table, 
<*  but  which  I  could  not  diilingui(h.  There 
*'  was  a  peculiar  foft  irelancholy  thoughtful- 
*'  nefs  difFufed  over  her  countenance,  and  (he 
<«  feemcd  totally  abforbed  in  ftudy  and  contem- 
*^  plation.  Her  whole  foul  appeared  immova- 
^'  bly  engaged  ;  and  I  advanced  a  few  (leps  to 
"  learn  the  caufe.  The  obje6t  was  too  ilriking 
*^  to  rc<iuire  hefitation.  in  deciding  what  and  who 

«'  it 
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*«  it  was.  It  was  a  full  length  miniature  draw- 
i€  ing — and  the  portrait — yours. — The  features, 
*'  manner,  and  foul,  fo  ftrongly  exprefled,  that 
*'  till  then  I  never  faw  the  excellence,  nor  felt 
**  the  power  of  the  art.  My  heart  fhrunk  with- 
**  in  it's  limits,  and  my  foul  trembled  at  the  ccr- 
<*  titude  of  its  fate.  I  retired  unperceived  j  and 
*'  as  I  went  out  at  the  door,  I  heard  her  rife  up> 
^*  and  fay,"    *  I  want   no  fittings  to   obtain   a 

*  likenefs  ;  I  can  finifli  thee  much  better  from 

*  the  traits  imprefled  on  my  wretched  heart.' — 
The  poor  man's  fenfations  were  violently  agitat- 
ed, and  in  me  they  were  ftill  more  fo.  The 
weaknefs  of  human  nature  overtook  us,  and  we 
wept,  from  fympathy  and  mutual  feelings.  I 
entreated  him  to  referve  the  refidue  of  what  he 
had  to  fay  until  the  evening.  He  wanted  reft 
— he  wanted  a  fupply  of  fpirits  and  compofure 
to  finifli  fo  affedinga  talk.  I  was  equally  in- 
volved. **  Do  not  leave  me  long,"  faid  he, 
*'  but  go  and  give  comfort  to  that  angePs  heart 
**  •— fufFer  it  not,  for  one  moment,  toach— fa- 
*<  tisfy  her  that  I  am  better,  and  that  you  will" 
-^He  could  not  finifh  the  fentence>  but  fell 
back  in  his  bed,  and  fobbed  raoft  piteoufly.  It 
was  fortunate  for  me  that  Adelina  was  m  the 
garden  when  I  went  down.  I  left  a  mefTage 
for  her  with  the  fervant,  and  haftened  home, 
overwhelmed  with  folid  woe.— — — 

L    E    T- 


6z  THE    CtrRSE   OF    SENTIJirEN'I^ 

LETTER     XXV. 

MR.    G TO    MR.    H ,    LONDON. 

L ,  September  2di 

J.  S  it  the  common  inheritance  of  man,  or  is 
it  peculiar  to  my  deltiny,  to  be  wretched  in 
tvet^y  purfuit  and  conne61:ion  through  life  t 
What  honour  can  the  Deity  derive  froitl  tortu- 
ring a  wretch,  a  reptile  like  me  ?— To  what  wife 
purpofc  can  it  tend  ^  Can  it  exalt  his  fame,  or 
ean  it  add  to  his  pleafurc  ?  Oh  t  no ;  the 
thought  is  impious  blafphemy.  Thou!  whofe 
mercy  extends  through  all  thy  mighty  works — 
who  touchef}  not  the  meanefl  of  thy  creatures,. 
But  ih  wifdom,  tendcrnefs,  dnd  jufttce — ^only 
thou  knowefl:  to  what  end  I  was  created,  and! 
for  what  purpofe  I  am  unhappy  1  Yet  if  I  of- 
fend not  in  preferring  an  humble  prayer — do. 
thou  enable  meto  bear  my  fufferings  with  refig- 
nation,  and  my  joys  with  a'  grateful  heart ! — 
Corre6t  my  paffions,  or  deftroy  them!~And. 
oh  !  let  thy  will  be  the  eternal  law  of  my  foul ! 
Such  is  my  prefent  temper  of  mind,  that  I 
have  not  power  to  tranfcribe  the  feqiiel  of  the 
poor  unhappy  Dodor's  narrative — To  morrow, 

perhaps -^-i*^ Adieu  !^ 

L    E    T-^ 
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LETTER    XXVI. 

MR.    C TO    MR.    H y  LONDON. 

L ,  September  ^tb. 


Returned,  as  I  had  promifed,  early  in  the 
evening,  to  the  Do6lor's — He  was  fitting  in  the 
parlour,  with  a  bundle  of  papers  lying  before 
him,  and  Adelina  was  reading  the  beautiful 
poem  of  Monimia. — On  my  entering  fhe  laid 
it  down,,  and  was  going  to  retire  ;  but  I  led 
her  back  to  her  feat,  and  intreated  her  to  finifh 
it. — *'  Do,  my  dear,  fa  id  her  uncle,,  '<  I  feel 
"  how  much  fentiment  can  attack  the  hcarfi.** 
— She  fweetly  complied 

"  Of  all  die  promlfes  of  youth, 

**^  The  tjears,  th«  tendernefe  of  trnth^ 

"  The  diirobs  that  lowers  faid  ! 
"  The  vows  ill  one  another's  arms, 
*'  The  mutual  fympathy  of  charms,. 

*'  MyGod^  isthifttheend!" 

Her  melodious-  voice,  and  harmonious  ac- 
cents,, conveyed  the  word's  in  fiich  fweet  ami 
foftened  founds-  o£  affli6tion,<  ais  foothed  the  tur- 
bulent, and  coHedcd  the,  feattered  paffions  to 
liflcii.moft  attentively  to  this  tale  of  real  forrow 

— Every 
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—Every   word  was  numbered  with  a.  tear — ] 
could  not  raife  my  head — her  uncle- was  worfc 
—he  fobbed  as  if  his  heart  was  burfting— -hei 
voice  faultered.— yet  (he  proceeded        ■. 

"  Waves  that  refound  from  Hiore  to  fliore, 
"  Rocks  loud  rebellowing  to  the  roar, 

"  Of  ocean,  ftorm,  and  wind  ! 
*'  Your  elemental  war  is  tajne, 
"  To  that  which  rages  in  my  frame,. 

"  The  battle  of  the  mind.'* 
With  downcaft  eyes,   in  mufing  mood, 
A  lucid  interval  ihe  flood 

The  vidtim  of  defpair ; 
Her  arms  then  toffihg  to  the  Ikie?, 
In  fobs  and  broken  accents  cries, 

"  My  God  !  my  ^Father  !    where  !" 

The  lad  line  choakcd  the  paiTage  of  utter- 
ance, her  articulation  failed,  and  a  ihower  oi 
tears  burfl:  from  her  eyes.  *'  It  is  too  much — it 
*'  is  too  much,"  exclaimed  the  Dodor,-  and 
cried  like  a  child.  I  threw  myfelf  on  my  knees 
at  her  fide,  and  grafpedher  hand^— "  Oh  Ade- 
"  lina  1" — it  was  all  I  could  fay — my  head  fell 
on  her  arm,  and  fhe  leaned  her  cheek  on  mine 
— It  was  bathed  with  the  heavenly  dtflilled  drops 
of  fenfibility,  and  infufed  a  warmth  into  my 
foul  that  filled  me  with  ecflafy  and  rapture. 
Forgive  me,  my  friend,  if,  in  thofc  moments, 

1  forget 
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I  forgot  my  fituatlon,  forgot  the  honour  of  my 
fituation,  forgot  the  honour  of  my  nature,  and 
the  happinefs  of  others,  to  indulge  in  the  di- 
vine luxury  of  fentimental  mifery  and  mutual 
afflidion.  Worlds  would  have  been  trifles,  in 
my  eilimation,  to  what  I  then  felt — to  what  I 
ilill  feel.  Heaven  itfelf  could  not  have  balanced 
the  bleffing — The  touch  of  her  cheek — the  pref- 
fure  of  her  body — the  throbbing  of  her  bofom— 
and  the  palpitation  of  her  heart — are  funkwith?- 
in  the  centre  of  my  foul,  and  there  will  remain 
while  that  indefinable  fpirit  has  a  being. 

The  Doctor's  violence  of  paflion  roufed  us— 
he  rather  run  than  walked  about  the  room— 
and  his  exclamation,  **  Why  do  I  live  ?  Why 
**  do  I  live  ?"  brought  back  my  recol!edion> 
and  Adelina^s  fears.  It  was  fome  time  before 
we  could  reflore  him  to  calmnefs,  and  then  not 
fo  efFe£lually  as  to  fupport  him  through  the  re- 
mainder of  his  narrative — I  therefore  prevailed 
on  him  to  defer  it  till  the  next  day.  It  was  late 
before  I  left  him  ;  but  poor  Adelina  went  early 
to  bed.  This  man,  who  a  very  few  weeks, 
nay,  days  ago,  had  a  (lore  of  health  and  chear* 
fulnefs,  and  a  mind  untouched  with  care  or 
grief— is  now  Ihrunk  to  a  fhadow — melancholy 
'-and  moft  keenly  afflided  with  the  bitternefs 
of  forrow. — Adieu,  my  dear  friend— Adieu.— 

L    E     T^ 
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LETTER    XXVII. 

MR.    C TO    MR.    H ,    LONDON^. 

L ,  September  7th. 


I 


N  the  morning  I  found  the  poor  unhappy 
man  very  weak  ;  but  he  would  not  any  longer 
delay  to  finlfti  his  fatal  hiftory. 

**  You  will  pardon  me,  my  beft  friend,  when' 
"  I  inform  you,  that  not  only  my  envy,  but 
**  my  rage,  were  dire6ted  againft  you. — How 
**  I  got  down  ftairs  I  knew  not,  nor  what  were 
**  my  a6lions  and  fituation^  Until  I  found  my- 
"  felf  ftretched  on  the  ground,  by  the  mulber- 
««  ry-trec,  at  the  bottom  of  the  great  bank  in 
*'  tlie  orchard.  I  looked  up,  and  perceived 
*•  that  fome  heavy  body  had  fwept  away  the 
*'  dew,  with  part  of  the  earth  and  grafs,  from 
**  the  top  to  the  bottom.  The  motion  muH: 
*'  have  been  rapid,  for  the  impreflions  were 
<*  deep  and  ftrong.— My  hat  lay  at  fome  dif- 
*'  tance  from  me— I  took  it  up,  and  returned  to 
•'  the  houfe~In  my  way  through  the  garden,  I 
««  perceived,  that  Adelina's  little  parterre  of 
*'  fhrubs  and  evergreens  was  totally  defanged 
**  — the  pots  thrown  down — and  the  plants  de- 
**  flroyed.~The  reflection    fmote  me  to  the 

«'  heart  j, 
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*^  heart  ;  for  I  faw  the  traces  of  my  feet  on  all 
**  the  borders. — As  I  entered  the  parlour,  where 
**  fhe  was  waiting  breakfaft  for  me,  (he  darted 
*<  at  my  appearance— My  dear  uncle,  where 
"  have  you  been  ?  What  is  the  matter  ?  You  are 
<«  all  over  ftained  with  clay  and  grafs— you  look 
**  ill — very  ill. — Your  countenance  is  quite 
**  changed,  and  you  feem  difpleafed  and  fhock- 
"  ed  ;  has  any  misfortune  happened  to  you  ? 
"  Has  any  perfon  ufed  ^-ou  ill,  or  offended  you  ! 
»<  —Let  me  fend  to  Mr.  S— 's  for  Mr.  C— ; 
*'  he  will  advife— he  will  aflift  you.— I  know 
**  the  confidence  and  dependance  you  have  on 

**  his  friendfhip  and   (kill and  I  know  he 

**  will  be  happy  in  ferving  you" — And  (he  rang 

the  bell — **  He  can    do    me   no  good — I  want 

•«  none  of  his  advice  or  friendfhip — I  wifh  I  had 

"  never    feen  him."— -The  fervant  opened  the 

"  door. — You  are  not  wanted" — "  O  my  un- 

*'  cle  !   how  you  frighten  me  ! — how  your  looks, 

**  your  words  pierce  my  heart — They  are  dag- 

**  gers  to  my  foul !     For  Heaven's  fake,  relieve 

j  **  me  from  the  moft  dreadful  apprehenfion,  and 

j  ♦*  explain  the  myftery— It    is  not   poflible  that 

[  **  Mr.  C —  could  incur  your  difpleafure— he 

!  •*  whofe  difpofition  and  manners  are  the  uner- 

*'  ring  examples  of  all  that  is  humane,  elegant* 

''  and  virtuous — whofe  nature  and  condu6t  arc 

•'  fo  mild  and  blamelefs  that  he  would  not  of- 


i. 
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**  fend,  far  lefs  diflrefs,  the  meaneft  reptile— 
*^  Nor  would  he  contend  in  anger  with  any  be- 
*'  ing",  unlefs  in^the  defence  of  injured  Virtue, 
"  and  oppreiTed  Innocence.  And,  I  am  per- 
"  fuaded>.  that  your  prefent  diflike  to  him  muft 
*'  proceed  only  from  his  having  flood  up  in  be<» 
'*  half  of  fome  helplefs  and  opprefled  obje6l— 
**  And  if  fo,  may  Heaven  reward,  blefs,  and 
"  preferve  him  !"  *'  Damn  him — and  I  threw 
"  rayfelf  on  the  Sopha,  foaming  with  rage.  I 
*' know  you  will  excufe  me;  but  the  com-* 
"  bining  incidents  of  the  morning,  and  the 
'*  interefting,  elevated  warmth  with  which 
**  (he  fpoke  your  jufl  praife,  drove  me  to  dd^ 
"  pair  and  diflra6lion.  I  flarted  up — Dama 
**  him,  he  alone  is  the  caufe  of  my  prefent 
'*  torment,  and  I  will  this  inflant  facrifice  him 
**  -^and  flept  towards  that  fide  of  the  room 
**  where  the  piilols  were  hanging  ;  (he  faw  my 
'*  intention  and  flew,  with  every  mark  of  def- 
**  pairing  wildnefs  in  her  countenance  and  ac- 
**  tion,  to  intercept  me  ;  and  as  I  laid  hold  of 
«*  the  cafe  in  which  the  piflols  were,  fhe  (hriek- 
<'  ed  aloud—*  O  mercy  Heaven  T  and  fell 
**  lifelefs  at  my  feet.  There  needed  no  other 
"  motive  than  this  afFeding  fcene  to  foften  my 
"  rage,  and  divert  my  bafe  and  mad  defigns. 
**  I  ran  to  the  (hop  and  returned  witiiout  bring- 
"  ing  what   I  went   for— I  curft  myfelf,—  the 

**  world — 
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*^  world — and  even  Heaven,  for  having  fufFer- 
*'  ed  me  to  deftroy  the  angel  that  lay  fcnfelefs 
*'  before  me.  My  diftradion  was  now  greater 
<«  than  before,  but  of  a  very  different  kind — it 
•*  was  for  Adelina'slifel  I  roared  with  the  ut- 
<«  moft  vehemence— the  maids  came  into  the 
"  room^they  unbuttoned  her  morning  drefs, 
**  and  had  not  fome  figns  of  returning  life  then 
*'  appeared,  I  fhould  have  turned  the  fatal  rn- 
•' ftrument  againfl:  myfclf,  which  was  defign- 
♦*  cd  for  you  ;  Ihe  lay  on  the  carpet  with  her 
*•  head  retting  on  the  fervant's  lap,  and  the 
<*  moment  her  recolle£lion  of  the  caufe,  which' 
"had  produced  her  prefent  fituation,  return- 
•'  ed,  fhe  haftily  raifed  her  head  and  darted  a 
**  look  of  the  moft  fearful  wildnefs  to  where  the 
*'  piftols  hung—fiie  faw  they  were  ftill  there — 
♦*  her  eyes  then  rapidly  turned  upon  me,  with 
*'  the  moft  fierce  and  poignant  upbraidings ; 
**  fhe  fighed  pitcoufly,  laid  down  her  head,  and 
<*  muttered  *  I  will  return  home — O  that  1  had 
*  never  left  it  V  "  This  was  a  fevere  reproof 
*'  to  me — I  felt  my  own  unworthincfs — I  felt 
*' aOiamed  and  mortified  — I  felt  the  bafenefs 
*•'  to  which  I  was  reduced  by  a  hopelefs  and 
*^  unconquerable  pafTion — her  innocence  and 
**  fenfibility — your  noblenefs  and  humanity, 
"  ftruck  me  with  the  enthufiafm  of  imitation. 
**  It  was  then  I  felt  the  neceflity,  and  formed 

/'  the 
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"  the  refolution  of  putting  an  end  to  my  life. 
*'  Such  a  facrifice  only  could  relieve  me — only 
*'  could  atone  for  my  paft  ofFences  againft  In- 
*'  nocence  and  Virtue — could  give  peace  to  Ade- 
**  lina,  and  the  choice  of  happinefs  to  my  friend 
<*  — I  felt  calm   and  fatisfied  with  this  determi- 

*'  nation the  warmth  of  difinterefted  love 

'*  glowed  in  my  heart,  and  enlightened  every 
**  faculty  of  my  foul.  I  would  have  parted 
<*  with  a  thoufand  lives  to  have  removed  Ade- 
**  Hna's  fears— to  have  reftored  her  former  tran- 
*'  quility,  and  again  fhared  her  confidence. 
**  The  extreme  of  tendernefs  fucceeded  the  ex- 
**  treme  of  rage.  I  humbled  myfelf  before  her 
**  in  all  the  foothing  and  forrowing  contrition 
**  of  a  truly  repentant  fpirit— the  fudden  change 
**  pleafed  and  revived  her — and  as  the  fervants 
**  and  I  placed  her  on  a  chair,  fhe  faid,  '  What 

*  fiend  of  mifchief  could  have  occafioned  this 

*  dreadful  difFerencc,  to  provoke  you  to  fuch 

*  horrid  menaces  ?'  **  She  looked  at  the  pif- 
•*  tols  and  burft  into  tears — it  was  a  prefagc  of 
**  lefTening  griefs — and  I  was  rejoiced  to  fee 
**  thofe  beauriful  emanations  of  the  heart  flow 
•*  fo  plenteoufly.  It  is  impoffible  for  the  moft 
**  hardened  heart  to  behold  innocence  and  vir- 
**  tue  fuffering  without  being  foftened.  I  was 
**  more^-I  felt  all  the  mortification  of  felf-con- 
"  vided  malice  and  meannef$,  and  fought  only 

«  how 
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**  how  tofupercede  fodcfpicable  a  fituation — her 
**  enquiring  eyes  awed  me  to  a  ftupid  filence— 
**  I  dared  not  to  raife  my  head,  nor  could  I  ut- 
*'  ter  my  fentiments — I  had  every  difpofition  to 
*<  fatisfy  her^-to  remove  her  grief — her  anxiety 
c<  — her  doubts ;  but  the  confcious  inequality 
<*  of  my  conduct  with  her's  checked  me.  But 
*^  ftimulated  by  the  pofitive  neceffity  of  doing 
^'  juftice  to  her,  to  you,  and  to  myfelf ;  I  or- 
<<  dered  the  fervant  out  of  the  room,  and  thus 
**  addreflcd  her.  *'  Let  me  intreat  my  deareft 
**  niece  to  fupprefs  thofe  angry  looks,  and  to 
^'  judge  of  her  unhappy  uncle  not  as  he  has 
*' a^ed,  but  as  he  will  a^.  An  intention  to 
**  offend  her  never  did,  nor  can  exift  with  him 
•<  — his  late  condu6k  can  fcarccly  by  himfelf  be 
**  accounted  for — the  caufe  was  not  unnatural, 
**  but  unfortunate  ;  and  although  I  feci  the 
■*<  flames  which  lighted  up  that  paroxifm  of 
**  phrenzy  in  my  brain,  ftill  burning  with  un- 
<*  abating  violence  in  my  heart,  yet  the  cer- 
*'  tainty  of  deftroying  the  innocent  caufe  by 
^'  perfifting  in  a  fruitlefs  and  defencclefs  purfuit, 
**  has  reftored  me  to  honour,  though  loft  to 
'<*  happinefs.  The  man,  whom  I  threatened,  is 
"  of  all  others  the  neareft  my  heart  and  efteem  ; 
^*  and  fo  far  from  attempting  his  life,  I  would 
**  lay  down  my  own  to  make  him  happy,  be- 
^*  caufe  I  know  he  defeives  to  be  fo^"     *  And 

<  has 
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*  has  my  dear  uncle  had  no  quarrel  with  Mr. 
'  C  interrupted  Adelina  eagerly,    has   he   no 

*  maHce  nor  caufe  of  revenge  againft  him  ?' 
**  None,  my  dear,  Jione— ihe  kll  upon  her 
*'  knees,  and  kifTed  my  hand  with  fervent  rap- 
'*  tore — her  eyes  fparkling  through  thetributa- 
*'  ry  tear  of  Gratitude,  with  the  moft  expreffive 
**  joy,'*     *  Blefs  my  dear  uncle,  blefs  him,  and 

*  Oh  that  1  could  remove  from  his  mind  every 

*  thing  that  may  caufe  him  the  leaft  difquie- 
■*  tude.'     **  I  could  not  anfwer,  and  as  I  raifed 

♦'  her  to  a  chair,  a  fmall  cafe  of  white  fattin 
**  dropt  from  her  bofom — it  opened  as  it  fell, 
**  and  unfolded  your  portrait^— —fhe  haftily 
<*  fnatched  it  up,  but  not  without  perceiving 
"  that  I  had  feen  it— her  face,  from  extreme 
"  palenefs,  was  inftantly  flulhed  with  the  bloom 
*'  of  the  rofe,  and  as  quickly  rechanged.  She 
**  held  the  pidure  in  her  hand,  and  trembled 
"  violentlv.  I  faw  her  diftrefs  and  confufion  ; 
**.and  that  my  abfence  only  could  relieve  us 
**  both.  I  went  into  my  furgery,  and  immedi- 
**  ately  after,  heard  her  go  up  to  her  own  room 
*'  — the  refolution  which  I  had  taken  from  ne- 
*^  ceflity,  now  became  a  principle  of  choice, 
*'  founded  on  folid  and  inconteftable  grounds. 
*'  I  had  outlived  Pleafure,  I  had  outlived  Hope 
**  — the  world  to  me  was  comprifed  in  one  ob- 
**  jed  beyond  my  reacli.     Wretched  to  myfelf, 

.     "  and 
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f*  and  unprofitable  to  fociety,  for  what  end,  f©r 
"what  ufe  could  my  cxiilencc  be  prolonged  ? 
"  None.  I  therefore  fat  down  with  firmnefs 
•*  and  compofure,  firft  to  make  my  will,  and 
u  theji — n^y  exit.  I  had  but  one  bequed  tcr 
'*  make,  and  few  conditions  and  inftru^lions- — 
'*  my  will  was  therefore  foon  completed  ;  I 
'*  wrote  a  letter  to  you,  and  made  a  ftatcmcnt 
'<  of  all  my  affairs.  Having  thus  fettled  my 
"  account  with  the  world,  I  returned  to  the 
**  parlour  to  finiih  my  life — the  piftols  were  re- 
'*  moved,   as  were  every  other  hollile  inftru- 

*  mcnt  which  had  been  there    in  the  morning 
-my  profeffion  furnifhed  me  with  means  al- 

*  moft  as  fpeedy,    and  equally  as  powerful,  and 

*  I  reforted  to  them  without  hefitation— I  em- 

*  braced  the  potion  as  my  laft  and  bed  friend 
'  — to  life  I  could  annex  no  ideas  of  happincfs 

*  — to  death  no  apprehenlion  nor   terror — the 

*  laft  convulfive  throws — the  laft    rendings   of 
'  my  heart  I  confidered  and  believed  would  be 

the  lad  of  all  perceptible  feeling  through  the 
vail  regions  of  eternity — as  fuch  I  entered 
on  the  bufinefs  of  death,  without  thofe  piti- 
ful  interruptions  from  a  hypocritical  confci- 
ence,  irrational  midaken  conception,  and 
I  fydems  of  religion  unfupported  by  reafon,  or 
even  common  fenfc — but  I  will  not  trouble 
you  with  my  opinions— I  know  they  do  not 
E  »*  coin- 
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**  coincide  with  yours — Adelina  has  rcmowed 
**  my  prejudices  againfl:  a  refined  paiHon — but 
*-^  who  can  remove  the  prejudices  againft  a  fu- 
«'  ture  ftate  ?•— 1  fee  you  arc;  offended— -I  will 
^  have  done — indeed  my.  fpirits  are  quite  cx- 
*^hafted. 

"  The  interval  between  adminiftering  the  fa- 
**  tal  draught,  and  its  firfl:  fymptoras  of  opera- 
*^*  tion,  was  a  dreadful  fpace.  I  went-  pnivately 
**  to  bed,  and  had  determined  not  to  fee  my 
^  poor  Adelina  again  ;  but  the  thoughts  of  the^ 
"  diftrefs  (he  muft  feci  when  my  fate  Ihould  be- 
**  finifhed  and  made  known  to  her,  urged  me 
**  to  difcov-er  to  her  my  approaching  end,  tho' 
^f  not  the  caufe  of  it.  The  alarm  of  my  beli* 
*^  was  a  fufficient  meflenger — in  a  moments  Ihc* 
*'  was  by  my  bed-fide,  pale  and  agitatcd*^with* 
*'  tendernefs  ftreaming  from,  her  eyes — a  no- 
<*  blenefs  of  foul,,  and  dignity  ofmind^  pervad* 
*«  ing  her  countenance  and  manner,  fhe  fweet- 
*'  ly  expreffed  her  anxiety  and  fears"     *  Have 

*  I  offended  my  dear  uncle  ?  Have  the  guiitlefs 

*  indifcretion.of  an  inexperienced  heart  depri* 

*  ved  me  of  his  confi4ence  and  friendfliip^,  and 

*  rendered  me  unworthy  to  ihare  in    his  trou- 

*  ble,  or  adminifter  to  his  wants  ?  What  have  J| 
'  done  to  be  excluded  from  performing  the  du- 

*  ties  of  my  fituation  in  youE  family^  efpcci- 

«aH' 
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*  ally  at  a  time  when  yoiir  Health  requires  Co 

*  much  the  attention  of  a  carefur  aiid  aiFe6lion- 

*  ate  nurfd  ;  and  your  mind,  feemingly,  the 
'  cdrtfolatiori  of  a   faithful  friend  ?  I  will  not 

*  prefum^  to  fay  that  my  abilities  are  fully  ade- 

*  qu'ate  to  the?  ckities  of  thofe  oflTces-«-btft,  in 

*  pdirit  of  afFecE^ion,  fincerity,  and  intention", 
*'  I  will  yield  to  ho  one.  The  involuntary  wan- 
'  deririgs  of  my  heart  Have  not  interfered  wit^ 

*  rhy  diityy  nor  in  any  inftancc  diverted  my 
'■'att6Wtidn  ffoifi  your  interefl:  and  happincfs, 
'The   tender  arid   affectionate  manner  with 

*  which  you  have  always  treated  me,  and  the 

*  e(?^ttal  coriderris  with  which  yoti  have  truft- 
'  ed  me,  made  me  feel  my  fituation  the  happi- 

*  eft  in  the  w6ild^and  loWnthat  thefe  indol- 
<  g^neesgteatly  flattered  my  variity,  and  elated 
'  this  heart  of  mine  to  afts  of  innocent  pfe- 
^  ftfmp^oh,  but  they  never  made  me  forget  the 

♦tfefef eVice  and  refpe'6l  doe  to '  m)r  u'n'de^-my 

*  fa^he^-^and  my  friend.  It  is'  therrfbrV  that 
^'youi^diftrudftfl-cortduCi,  now,  makes  mefo 

*  wrfef chdd.     K' is'^  trtie  t  stm  fciit'  a  wofndn^a^ 

*  young,   fimple,    timid;    and    unexperienced' 
'woman,    fufceptible' of  all  the  infirmities   in- 
'cidenttomyfet;   yet,   I  feel  fherc^  are  cer- 

*  tainpaflJons  whith  poiTefs  the  foiil  witK  for- 
'  titude  arid  magnanimity,  and  infpi're  the  mind 
^  to  thmkand  ad  above  the  common  concerns 

E2  *  of 
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*  of  life,  and  level  of  my  fcx.     My  dear  uncle 

*  will,  therefore,  be  fo  good  as  to  make  me 

*  ufcful  to  him,    by  intrufting  mc  with  what- 

*  ever  may  be  neceflary  to  make  mc  fo,  and  I 

*  think  he  will  not  find  his  confidence  ill-pla- 
'  ced.     I  have  ior  fome  time  obferved,   with 

*  much  forrow,  the   uncafinefs  that  hangs  a- 

*  bout  you  ;  and  if,  by  my  prefence,  attenti- 

*  on,  and  fervices,   I  cannot  affift  in  removing 

*  or  alleviating   it,  I   mufl:   conclude   that  my 

*  abfcnce  may.'  *'  Her  words  were  daggers 
**  fharper  and  keener  than  the  poifon  which 
"  rankled  in  my  heart.  Thou  mod  excel- 
*'  lent  and  mod  amiable  of  women  !  I  cxclaim- 
'Ved,  entertain  not  fuch  fentiments  of  your  un- 
•'  happy  uncle— 1  would  avoid,  if  poflible,  dif- 
•*  trefllng  thy  tender   nature— but  my  fate    is 

^'.upon  mc,  and  my  life  drawing  faft  to  a  final 
"  period — be  not  alarmed,  my  dear  Adeliiia 
**  — thou  wilt  be  the  happieft  of  women,  a2i# 
**  that  thought  is  the  only  confolation  I  find  in 
**  thefe  awful  moments— enquire  no  further, 
**  but,  believe  mc,  that  thou  art  dearer  to  my 
**  heart  than  Heaven  to  the  zealot's  foul." 

*  O,  my  uncle,  do  not  talk  fo — Heaven  will, 
*I  hope,  preferv£  you  in  life  and  health  for 
*  many  years  j  Your  fpirits  are  deprefled,  and 
'  your  mind  Cecms  difturbed — I  wifli  you  would 
-•  permit  mc  to  fend  for— -How  unfortunate  I 

*  —In- 
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*  — Inftrud  me  how  to  prepare  fome  cordial 

•  for   your   relief— I  know  what  will   do  yon 
'  good' — '*  and  away  (he  ran  down  (lairs,     I 

•*  felt  my  fate  approaching,  and  I  wilhed  to 
*'  fee  you,  as  well  to  fatisfy  Adellna,  as  to  gra- 
*'  tify  myfelf.  I  likewifc  recollected  fome  ma- 
**  terial  omiffions  in  the  ftatement  of  my  affairs, 
**  which  were  abfolutely  neceflary  for  my  exe- 
'*  cutors  to  be  acquainted  with.  I  therefore 
"  rang  the  bell — Adelina  inftantly  appeared : 
•'  — Will  you  fend,  my  dear,  for  Mr.  C — i-  ? 
•*  I  want  his  immediate  advice  and  afliftancc. 
**  She  ftartcd,  hefitated,  and  looked  wildly 
**  round  the  room.  I  repeated  my  requeft,  af- 
*'  furing  her,  that  you  only  could  give  me  eafc 
**  and  confolation.  The  fcrvant  that  inftant 
•'  coming  into  the  room,  (he  giavc  dire<Stion$ 
**  accordingly,  but  with  vi(ible  and  violent  emo- 
**  tion.  I,  however,  pcrfedly  pacified  her 
"  before  your  arrival,  and  removed  every  trait 
**  of  apprehenfion  from  her  mind.  What  fuc- 
•*  ceeded  you  beft  know,  for  you  was  the  chief 
"  a^or.  I  little  thought  that  you  could  have  for- 
•*  ced  from  me  the  fecret  caufeof  my  fituation, 
**  far  lefs  that  your  (kill  could  have  flayed  its 
*'  operation — but — you  have  always  ovcrpow- 
"  ered  me,  either  by  example,  precept,  or  a- 
'*  bility.-  My  heart  is  now  wholly  before  you — 
"  but  do  nqt  condemn  mc,  unlcfs  you  can,  by 

•*  any 
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!^*  ifttty  olhor  m^^e  iha^h^t  nvhie^  J  have  adopt- 
^'  ed,  CQfpefl:  my  felings,  ^nd  affuage  my 
«*' paffioxis,  I  muft  entreat  yaur  forgjveiicfe, 
<«  for  havyig,  without  leave,  in-entioiiiied  yeu 
>*  the  foJe  fixf^utpr  to  my  inyiW-rr-herie  itjtpr— >I 
-*'  wifti  it  to  wmain  vnder  ygur  care,  until  k 
«^  fhall  be  wanted,  ivhioh  will  jnot  heJong. 
■*'  Here  is  likcwife  an  iexa<Si  ftatenient  of  allmy 
**  effexEls,  arranged  and  partieuiarized,  fo  as 
•<*  to  remove  every  difficulty  that  othcrwifc 
*•  might  occur  in  the  execution  of  your  office. 
.*-*  The  whole  of  my  wealth  I  have  left  without 
■^*  referve,  limitation,  or  controyi,  to  A«lelina 
^<  — and  having  fo  done,  I  have  now  no  far- 
^' -t^er  birlinefs  with  life.  Should  pee vilh  Vir- 
*«  tue  and  Ill-nature  find  fault  with  my  cha- 
*^  racier,  and  revile  ray  condu<5l^— {hould  the 
**  pitilefs  and  unfeeiing  world  cenfure  ray  iife 
<^  and  converfation-«^or  the  ignorant  and  nar- 
^*  row-minded  reproach  my  memory,  or  attri- 
^f  hute  bafe  motives  to  ray  fate-r-try  to  remove 
*^  thofe  impreffions.— and  endeavour,  with  raer- 
*^  cy,  charity,  and  compaffion,  to  cover  and 
^f  extenuate  the  frailties  and  failings  of  your 
*f  iHihappy friend.  I  am  a  dreadful  example  of 
^*  human  infirmity— the  paffion,  to  which  I 
**  fall  afacrifice,  ufed  to  be  my  fcorn  and  de- 
'*  rifion — I  laughed  at  the  whining  lover,  and 
**  the  dotting  husband— variety  and  gratifica- 

"  tion 


"  tion  were  the  olily  obje<5ls  of  my  purfult— 
"  and,  until  I  knew  Adelina,  I  knew  not  that 
'*  love  of  women  had  any  other  meaning  an- 
**  nexed  to  it — but  now  I  feci  the  fatal  convic- 
**  tion  of  the  contrary,  and  yield  obedience  to 
**  a  power  which  I  cannot  fubdue  but  by  my  own 
*«  deftrudion." 

The  unhappy  man  thus  finiflied  his  narra- 
tive, and  Us  he  finiflficd  it,^  he  fainted— hi« 
fpir its  were  quite  cxhaufted — no  wonder — nor 
were  min«  much  better.  I  was  equally  cour 
t^ernjed,  andmuch  more  intetefted  ;  but  I  had 
flrcRgth  and  prefence  of  mind  to  recover  him 
without  giving  any  alarm.  I  then  called  the 
fcrvants — Adclina  appeared— O  how  heavenly 
charming  did  fhe  look  ! — I  had  not  power  to 
remonftrate  with  him  on  his  pernicious  prin- 
ciple and  intentions.  I  put  his  papers  in  my 
pocket  for  fear  of  a  difcovery,  and  left  him 
withAdelina,  while  I  took  a  walk  in  the  gar- 
den to  recruit  my  fpirits,  as  I  will  now,  for  the 
famepurpofe>  wi(h  you  a  good  night. 


L  E  T- 
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LETTER      XXVIII. 

MR    C----    TO  MR.  H ,    LONDON. 

L  — ,  September  8th. 

JL  HE  impreflions  received  in  infancy  and 
youth  are  not  only  the  moft  ftrong  but  the  moft 
lading,  and  are  feldom  if  ever  eradicated  ;  they 
.^row  with  our  years,  and  at  taft  become  fixed 
and  unaherable  principles  in  the  progrefs  of  our 
religion,  politics  and  manners,  and  it  often 
happens  that  the  moft  powerful  evidence  of  fa- 
tal experience  cannot  produce  conviiSlion,  nor 
abolifh  them  from  our  life  and  converfation. 

The  poor  Dodor  comes  exadly  under  this 
defcription.  In  his  younger  days  he  affociated 
with  thofe  accommodating  fpirits,  who  apply  all 
things  to  fenfual  indulgences,  without  admit- 
ting of  a  higher  gratification.  Religion  they 
hold  as  a  fyftem,  invented  merely  to  keep  the 
vulgar  in  awe  and  reftraint. — JVomen,  a  fim- 
ple  convenience  and  fenfual  aflbciate  to  man  ; 
'—and  the  Laivs  of  Society  binding,  only,  when 
they  cannot  fafely  be  broken  to  fome  advantage 
of  pleafure  or  profit. — Life  a  myftery — and 
Death  the  end  of  all  our  woes.  Something  like 
this  did  the  unhappy  Dodor  urge  as  an  apolo- 
gy 
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gy  for  his  late  condu6t,  when  I  rcafoned  with 
him  on  the  impropriety  of  it. 
i>:    You  know  the  violence  of  my  temper  and 
the  warmth  of  my  zeal  when  the  wifdom,  bene- 
volence and  perfet^ion  of  the  Divine  Being  are 
called  in   queftion  or  refledcd  on.     I  lole  all 
patience  and  calmnefs  when  I  find  men  form- 
ing fyftems  and  combining  ideas  with  a  view  to 
give  credit  and  confequence  to  their  purfuits, 
as  well  as    to  difgrace  the  order,    beauty  and 
defign  of  Nature.     I  was  therefore  warm  in  my 
remonftranccs  with  him,  and  perhaps  too  harlh 
in  my  conclufions.     At  firft  he  attended  to  me 
with  patience  and  feeming  fatisfa^ion — but  he 
foon   grew    difturbed  and  agitated  ;  Horror  fat 
upon  his  countenance,   Wildnefs  was   in    his 
looks,  and  trembling  feized  every  limb  ;  at  laft, 
with   the    utmoft    vehemence,    he   exclaimed, 
**  For  heaven's  fake  ceafe,  andfavc  me  from  the 
reproach  of  my  own  heart !   Let  me  fink  into 
forgetfulnefs  without  knowing  the  extent  of  my 
wretchednefs,  or  the  certainty  of  my  future  pu- 
nifhments.     Convidion  now  would  damn  me. 
— At  prcfent  I  have  fome  confolation  in  think- 
ing that  I  amguiltlefs  of  having  either  pervert- 
ed Nature,  or  injured  Society  ! — Do  not  there- 
fore undeceive  me  1  For  I  feel  a  prefaging  fpirit 
harafling  my  foul  with  the  dreadful  apprehenfion 
that  I  fhall  become  a  convert  to  )t)ur  do6lrincs, 
E  3  if 
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if"  you  proceed,  and  bring  the  carfe  of  infamy 
on  my  mind  as  well  as  on  my  memory.''  Com- 
paffion  ftopt  me — and  he  foon  beccame  calm  and 
compofed — my  heart  was  fadl  yoppreflfed,  I  felt 
paffions  and  anticipated  fituations  which  faid  a 
great  deal  for  this  unhappy  man.  I  left  him  to 
rcfle^lion — folidly  confirmed,  from  the  dread- 
ful example  he  had  given,  that  whatever  fenti- 
ment  or  a6tioh  does  not  {lri6lly  accord  with  the 
love  of  life,  and  happinefs  of  our  fellow  ci"ca- 
ture,  is  unnatural^  impolitic  and  inhuman.*-* 
Adieu. 


L  ETt 
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LETTER     XXIX. 

MR*  <:----»    Tb    Mft-    H y   L6ND0N. 

L ,  September  loth. 

O  TROHGLY  impreffed  with  the  fubjea; 
vfhich  had  agitated  my  laft  converfation  with 
tJie  Dbdor,  I  eould  not.  wear  it  ftom  my  mind. 
— I  was  {hocked  at  the  ftrange  manner  in  which 
he  had  conneded  and  combined  ideas,  fo  op^ 
pofite  to  each  other — fo  incortfiftent  with  the 
conftitution  of  Nature,  the  condu6l  of  rational 
life,  and  ihe  attributes  and  dignity  iif  a  God^-i 
^nd  it  excited  my  utrtiofl  wonder  and  aftonifh- 
ment  to  find,  among  the  human  race,  beings 
fo  deftitute  of  obfervation  and  refle6tion  as  tO; 
form  fuch  notorious  abfurdities,  and  bring 
them  within  the  limits  of  their  faith  and  cre- 
(iit — to  place  the  defign  of  man's  creatloji: 
wholly  and  fihally  on  temporal  enjoyments, 
and  the  limited  and  imperfcd  bleflings  of  this- 
life,  is,  though  almoft  a  general  opinion,  a 
very  palpable  abfurdity,  and  fo  far  from  its 
proving  any  thing  againfl:  a  future  (late,  proves, 
by  its  fallacy,  the  dire6l  contrary.  It  is  a  kU^ 
evident  and  pofitivc  fa6l:,  that  the  whole  of  the 

human 
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human  race  inherit  and  poflefs  an  indefincabfc 
paffion,  which  all  the  varied  round  of  earthly 
enjoyments  cannot  fatisfy  ; — a  hope— a  defire— 
which  flretches  the  mind  to  fomething  unat- 
tainable in  this  life — fomething  beyond  a  mor- 
tal ftate.  Had  the  Divine  Being  intended  that 
our-  natural  life  fhould  have  comprifed  all  our 
bleffingS,  as  well  as  finifhed  our  fate,  he  would 
have  formed  and  modelled  our  paflions  to  the 
circumftance — our  hopes  would  have  been  com- 
pleated — our  defires  gratified — and  our  happi- 
jiefs  perfefted.  But  the  defign  was  infinite. 
—He  wifely  placed  us  in  a  flate  of  probation, 
where  the  grandeur  of  our  nature  and  concep- 
tions, with  the  vaft  obje6l  which  furround  us, 
fhould  inculcate  a  fufficient  knowledge  of  our 
own  importance,  and  lead  the  mod  imperfeft 
of  rational  beings  to  diftingnifh  a  God — a  mo- 
tive— and  a  confequence — and  prompt  us  to 
aft  agreeable  to  the  impulfes  which  thefe  ama- 
zing creations  excite.  Our  condud  here  was 
to  determine  our  fate  hereafter,  and  place  us  in 
either  a  more  elegant  world  or  a  lefs  happy  one 
tlian  this — where  it  is  probable,  by  a  fucceflion 
of  progreflive  trials,  we  fliall  at  laft  reach  a 
ilatc  of  perfe6t  eafe,  peace  and  happinefs. 
Thefe  fentiments  are  in  my  foul — they  not  only 
correfpond  with  our  feelings  and  the  progrefs 
of  human  nature,  but  they  are  perfe6tly  con- 
fident 


THE    CVRS£    OF   SENTIMENT.  S5 

fiftent  with  the  divine  and  unerring  wifdom  of 
a  God. — Men  may  and  will  form  fyftems  to  fuit 
their  various  inclinations  and  purfuits— but  I 
can  admit  nothing  into  my  faith  and  pradice 
which  does  not  enlighten  my.  foul  and  carry 
with  it  the  full  approbation  of  all  my  fenfes, 
and  a  perfed  coincidence  with  Nature  and 
Reafon. — 

O,  my  friend  !  if  ihe  joys  we  pofTefs  here 
are  all  we  have  to  expefk— -how  juftly  may  we 
accufe  the  Author  of  our  being  with  wanton- 
nefs  and"  cruelty,  by  having  curfcd  us  with 
paflions,  without  the  means  of  gratification  ; 
and  made  us  fcnfible  of  forrow  and  pain,  with- 
out a  blefling  to  counterbalance  them. — The 
fentiment  is  impious. 

The  Do6lor's  health  is,  I  perceive,  fad  de- 
clining ;  but  his  mind  is  aflonifhingly  recover- 
ed and  compofed — he  has  profited  by  reflet^ ion 
and  good  fenfc  has  at  lad  prevailed  over  the  pre- 
judices of  education — he  is  weary  of  life — and 
foHcitous  to  die— Death  opens  to  him  new  prof- 
peQ:s— new  charms — and  he  is  anxious  to  take 
pofTcfllon.  My  attendance  on  him  has  been 
almofl  conftant  ever  fince  his  illnefs — he  is  fo 
melancholy  when  I  leave  him  at  night,  and  fo 
chearful  at  my  return  in  the  morning,  that  I 
am    equally   deprefled   with    his    forrow — and 

agitated 
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agitated  with  his  follcittidc.  But,  alas !  my 
friend,  to  what  does  all  this  tend  ?  I  am  heap* 
lug  coals  upon  a  fire  which  is  confuming  m^-— . 
and  pouriug  forrow  into  the  cup  that  already 
overflows, — Oh  !  what  a  bitter  draught  have  I 
to  drink  I  The  glafs  is  trembling  in  my  feeble 
hands,  poifcd  hctwee^i  neceffity  and  irrefo- 
lution — alike  afraid  to  raife  it  to  my  lips***^r 
dafh  it  to  the  ground. — .Dreadful*— dreadful 
fituation  ! — Adelina  hafflles  all  my  fortitude*^ 
but  I  fee — I  feel  the  neceflity  of  my  leaving  this, 
place  Wit  muft  be  fo. 


LET- 


THE  CURSE    OF   SENTIMENT.'  87 

L  E  T*r  E  R     XXX. 

MR.  C  -  -  -  -  TO   MR.  H ,    LONDON 

L ,  September  14th. 

|!3tILL  am  I  held  iindtr  the  bondage  of 
my  own  heart,  and  every  little  incident  feems 
to  ftrengthen  the  cords  that  bind  me.  To-day^ 
as  I  was  fitting  with  the  Do^or  and  Adelina, 
the  one  reading,  the  other  embroidering  a 
traiftcoat,  my  own  misfortunes  took  poiTeffion 
oF  my  mind,  and  I  funk  into  thoughtfuhiefs  and 
^lent  meditation.  Loft  to  every  thing  around 
vtit,  1  did  not  perceive  that  the  Do£lor  had 
ccafed  to  read,  and  Adelina  to  work,  until  an 
involuntary  and  heavy  figh,  which  efcaped 
from  my  wretched  bofom,  roufed  me  ;  fenfibic 
and  afhamed  of  my  wcakncfs,  I  haftily  raifed 
rtiy  head  and  endeavoured  to  look  chearful  and 
compofed,  but  when  I  met  Adelina's  eyes,  they 
gave  a  new  fenfation  to  my  heart,  and  told 
me  how  very  much  my  behaviour  had  difturbed 
her  peace.  Her  face  was  covered  with  tears, 
and  her  tender  expreifive  countenance  fhewed 
me  fully  the  ftate  of  her  heart.  With  the  moft: 
innocent  familiaHty  and  fwectcft  folicitude  Ihe 

laid 
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laid  her  hand  upon  my  knee,  her  tears  dart- 
ing afrefti — "  You  are  not  well,  fir>"  fhe  faid, 
•*  you  arc  unhappy — fomething  has  difturbed 
«•  you — Can  my  uncle,  can  I  be  of  any  ufe  to 
**  you  ?  Command  us,  for  we  owe  you  every 
"thing;  yet,  our  gratitude  is  not  fo  ftrong  as 
**  our  inclinations." — I  had  taken  hold   of  her 
hand  when  (he  firft  placed  it  on  my  knee,  and^ 
as   fhe   uttered  the  laft  fcntencc^  (he  fervently 
prcfled  mine  in  both  hers. — The  Do6lor  caught 
hold  of  the  other—"  For  Heaven's  fake,"  faid 
he,  "  be  not  unhappy  if  I  have  the  power  to 
*'  make  you  othcrwifc." — I   leaned  my   head 
upon  Adclina's  arm — but  my  eyes  were  dry. 
Paflion  exceeded  the  power   of  fpeech,    and 
filencc  gave  to  the  fwclling  heart,  and  throb- 
bing bofom,    a  fenfation  which  language  de- 
ftroys. — The  fudden  and  unexpe£l:ed  arrival  of 
a  female  vilitar,  very  opportunely  relieved  us. 
I  took  a  turn  into  the  garden  to  cafe  my  burft- 
ing  heart,     and  recover   compofure   of  mind 
as  well  as  of  countenance. — Adelina  and  her 
friend  foon  joined  me — I  aflumed  a  flow  of  fpi- 
rits  which  were  not   patronized  by   my  heart 
——Adelina,    therefore,    faw    the    deception,, 
and  although  I  endeavoured  to  be  unaiFe^ed, 
yet  her  uneafinefs  remained  when   I  took  my 
leave   late  in   the  evening. — How  am  I    dif- 
refling  this  angel,  and  all  around  me — It  mud 

not  be--Adicu. 

LET- 
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LETTER    XXXI. 

MR.    C TO    MR.    H ,    LONDON. 

L ,  September  15th. 


M 


Y  rcfle6iions,  during  the  night,  on  the 
expedience  and  neceflity  of  my  leaving  this 
place,  had  fully  determined  me  to  put  it  into 
execution ;  the  motive  was  folely  the  happinefs 
of  Adelina  ? — What  a  blefling  is  it,  thought  I, 
to  fufFer  for  thofe  we  love — it  is  allotted  to  me, 
and  I  will  embrace  it  with  chearfulnefs.  Pleafed 
with  this  temporary  vanity,  1  went,  early  this 
morning  to  the  Dodor's— they  were  at  break- 
faft,  and  both  in  vifiible  uneafinefs. — *'  You  are 
come  in  good  time,"  faid  the  Dodor,  *'  for  we 
were  juft  on  the  point  of  quarrelling — Adelina 
will  have  it,  that  the  countenance  cannot  ap- 
pear grave  and  ferious  unlefs  the  mind  is  af- 
fli6ted. — Now,  I  conceive,  that  gravity  of  coun- 
tenance is  conftitutional,  and  (imply  a  quality 
of  the  body.  You  fhall  decide  between  us." — 
**  My  decifion,  Dodor,  muft  be  unfavourable 
to  your  proportion  ;  for  though  there  are  fome 
countenances  who  do  not  pofFefs  one  active  fea- 
ture, nor  ever  exhibited  a  fmile,  yet  it  muft  be 

confidercd 
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confidered  that  perfons  of  this  complexion  are 
almofl  Incapable  of  feeling  either  foprow  or  joy  ; 
they  are  generally  of  a  fubtle  heart,  and  a  dark 
and  unfathomable  difpofition^  therefore  their 
countenance  admits  but  of  on€  chara6ter — but 
the  open,  chearful  countenance  exprefles  all  the 
paflions  as  they  rife,  and  actuate  the  foul ;  and 
the  features  of  fuch  are  never  fufceptlble  of  for- 
row,  but  when  the  mind  is  affllded."  Adelina 
looked  very  fignificantly  at  her  Uncle. — **  Yef- 
tcrday,"  I  continued,  "  my  mind  was  in  a  ftate 
of  difquletude  ;  to-day  the  Impreffion  Is  totally 
removed,  and-,  I  apprehend,  that  my  counte- 
nance has.  In  both  Inftanccs,  deftroyed  your 
argument,  Dodor."  His  own  countenance, 
and  Adelina's,  as  well  as  their  tongues,  Inftant- 
ly  corroborated  my  teftimony.  Adelina  feemed 
.quite  tranfported,  and  her  happlnefs  had  nearly 
thrown  me  into  a  relapfe. — What  a  day  have  I 
fpent — I  am  looking  up  to  Heaven,  and  gazing 
at  perfeaion,  whilft  the  earth  is  finking  from 
beneath  me. — Adieu* 


L    E    T- 
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LETTER    XXXII. 

MR.    C TO    MR.    H'-'f   tONpON- 

L ,  September  i8th^ 


jlT  ^ives  inc  much  and  real  pleafure  to  fee  the 
[poor  Dodor  fo  refigncd  ^^to  hb  fate,  and  fo 
chearful  under  his  afBi6lions — What  a  wonder- 
ful change  !  His  paflions  feem  to  a6t:  wholly  ia 
xrtremes  ;  and  I  foresee  that  Jie  will  die  as  rigid 
and  zealous  a  fanatic  and  religionifl,  as  he  has 
lived  a  libertine  and  debauchee.  In  one  inftance 
only  is  he  reformed  :  he  confefles,  with  all  his 
foul,  that  the  female  fex  pofTefs  virtue,  andtbalt 
women  are  capable  of  infpiring  the  heart  of 
man  with  a  pure  and  refined  paffion,  free  frons 
every  fenfual  defire,  and  intereded  motive ; 
and  that  neither  the  love  of  life,  the  fear  of 
death,  nor  dread  of  damnation,  can  leflTen  or 
deftroy  it.— -This  is  the  effed  of  convidion,  h^ 
fays,  and  is  folidly  fixed  in  his  mind — but  in. hi? 
COiiceptlons  of  the  Author  of  Nature,  the  quali- 
ties of  the  mind,  and  the  moral  re6litude  of  the 
heart,  he  Is  led,  by  a  new-adopted  enthufiafm, 
into  the  mod  grofs  and  diabolical  errors. — He 
afcribes  to  his  God  paflionsj  which  mankind 

arc 


92  THE    CURiE    OF    SENTIMENT. 

arc  afliamed  of.  He  has  been  of  late,  private- 
ly, vifited  by  a  fed  of  preachers,  who  to  the 
difgrace  of  this  country,  are  fufFered  to  incul- 
cate and  teach  principles  which  are  inimical  to 

Society— -the  rights    of   Nature and  the 

attributes  of  God  :  and  thofe  wretches  deem 
their  works  holy  and  profitable,  becaufc 
their  difciples  are  numerous.— Such  is  the 
infatuation  of  thefe  poor,  weak,  deluded  cre- 
atures, that  they  are  carried  to  the  gates  of 
death  in  exultation  and  joy,  ahhough  their 
life  has  been  one  continued  fccue  of  impi- 
ety, and  their  laft  words  blafphemy  and  profa- 
nation.— The  argument,  fo  often  and  generally 
tifcd,  that  quieting  the  mind  by  removing  the 
fcruples  of  confcience,  is  a  praife-worthy  deed, 
let  the  manner  of  doing  it  be  ever  To  abfurd,  ia*, 
of  all  others,  the  moft  abominable  and  irreligi- 
ous.  As  well  may  they  fay,  that  Error  and  De- 
ception lead  to  happinefs ;  and  that  the  fuppref- 
fion  of  Reafon,  and  the  keeping  mankind  in 
Ignorance,  are  the  only  efFedual  means  to 
pleafe  God,  and  procure  falvation. — Man  needs 
but  a  proper  knowledge  of  himfelf,  to  form  his 
religion  and  his  morals — ^O,  thou  Divine  Be- 
ing, grant  me  this  knowledge,  and  I  truft  that 
neither  my  life,  hor  death,  will  difgrace  the  de- 

%n  of  my  creation  \ 

Adieu God  blefs  you. 

L    L    T- 
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LETTER    XXXIIT. 

MR.    C TO    MR.    H ,    LONDON. 

L ,  September  20th, 


w. 


H  E  N  I  went  to  the  Doctor's  this  morn- 
ng,  he  was  at  his  prayers,  and  Adclina  at  her 
oilette — I  went  to  my  wonted  retreat  in  the 
garden — Adclina's  bower. — It  is  an  afTembfage 
[)f  the  hardy  (hrubs  and  evergreens  which  I  have 
arranged  into. a  miniature  form  of  her  grandfa- 
hcr's  cottage.  The  work  was  carried  on  mu- 
tually— it  was  my  employment  to  plant — it  was 
Adclina's  to  water ;  and,  in  our  joint  labour, 
the  firft  pair  in  Paradife  were  not  fo  happy.  It 
has  been  fome  time  compleated,  and  on  that 
dvcnt  we  dedicated  it  to  Love  and  Innocence. 
Adelina  was  conftituted  patronefs,  I  was  deputed 
governor  ; — this  little  bower  ftands  in  a  part  of 
the  garden  which  fhe  calls  hers  ;  and  overlooks 
the  orchard,  which  is  divided  from  the  garden 
by  a  floping  ftirubbery,  and  a  fmall  Chinefe 
railing  that  runs  along  the  fkirts  of  it.  It  is  here 
that  Adelina  and  I  have  fpent  many  fweet  and 
happy  hours — All  her  Icifure  time  is  appropria- 
ted 
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ted  to  its  improvement  and  decoration.  'Tis 
here  that  (he  conftantly  reforts  when  alone,  and 
'tis  here  Ihc  pays  her  gratitude  and  thanks  to 
Heaven.  I  fat  down  on  the  feat  which  (he  ge- 
nerally occupies — my  heart  felt  warmed,  reviv- 
ed and  exhilarated.  Some  rofe-trees,.  which  flic 
had  trained  to  twine  and  mingle  with  the  myr- 
tles, feemed  yielding  to  the  feafon  :  the  blooi» 
was-  gonci— the  leaves  were  falling- — and  the 
ftalks  (hririking— the  fap  was  exhaufled,  and  the: 
warmth  of  Nature  was  faft  retiring,  nor  coiildt 
Solicitude  nor  Gare  preferve  them  from  decay ri 
— "  How  different,"  faid  I,  <«  is  their  condition- 
from  mine,  I  muft  yield  to  a  fate  from  which 
there  is  little  probability  I  Ihall  ever  be  redeem- 
ed f  but  they  will  again  revive-^Spri ng  and' 
Adelina's  care  will  reftore  them  to  their  wonted> 
beauty — in  all  the  pride  of  verdure,  bloom  and 
fragrance  will  they  again  flourifh.-^Her  gentle' 
hand  will  guide  their  tender  fhoots  through  all 
the  pleading  variety  of  fancied  forms— Here 
yjf'iil  fti«  fit  and  fee  them  grow^— count  every  bud 

that  blows,  and  number  every  flirub —This 

myrtle,  which  I  planted,  is  her  favourite— in 
the  evenings,  when  fhe  waters  it,  (he  will  think 
on  me.-^This  little  branch,  this  tendril,  this' 
very  fpot  her  hand  may  touch- — ^^hcr  breath  may 
warm  i— while  I,  far  diftant,  join  thought  to- 
thought. 
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thought,  and  meet  the  a6tion  through  the  vifi- 
on  of  my  foul. — It  mufl  he  fb  ! — Wherever 
Fate  (hall  fix  my  future  refidence,  ril  rear  a 
bower  like  this — the  form — the  plants — the 
flowers  (hall  be  the  fame. — .PIl  twine  my  rofes 
with  my  myrtles  fo — and  lead  my  woodbines  in 
the  fame  fantadic  waves. — My  hours  of  labour 
and  repofe  (hall  be  the  fame  with  hers. — In  the 
morning  I  will  plant — and  in  the  evening  I  wilt 
water. — I'll  dedicate  my  bower  the  fame,  and 
(he  (hall  (till  be  patronefs. — Thus  by  (imilitudc 
of  fentiment,  of  labour  and  device,  our  fouls 
will  correfpond  and  feel  the  influence  ot  in- 
rtin<Etive  LovG*?'-^-nrhefe  were  my  reflexions— 
thefe  the  breathings  of  my  foul. — I  fl:arted  up 
pleafed  and  enraptured  with  the  thought. — Adc- 
UjKi/had  jufl:  entered  the  garden — her  counte- 
nance was  as  the  influence  of  the  morning  fun 
upon  the  dark  vapours  of  the  night. — My  foul 
opened  every  faculty  to  joy  and  gladnefs  9 
the  wealth  of  nations  and  the  pride  of  monarchs 
funk' before  me.  And  while  (he  refted  on  my; 
arm  a<s  we  walked,  the  world  might  have  turned' 
round  or(loodfl:ilI — it  would  have  been  the  fame 
to  me.  O,  my  friend,  how  much  depends  on 
fancy — A  warm  imagination,  with  a  ■well 
founded  hope,  give,  perhaps,  a  more  elevated 
happinefs-  than  the  full  gratification  of  all  our 
wiflics.  I..I.  Adieu. 

LET- 
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LETTER     XXXIV. 

MR*   C TO    MR.    H--*,   LONDOK- 

L ,  September  21  ft. 

X^AST  night  I  had  a  very  interefting  convcr- 
ration  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  S. — their  fricndfhip 
and  concern  for  mc  arc  unbounded.  They  ur- 
ged, with  delicacy  and  afFe6tion,  the  necefllty 
of  my  departure,  and  were  greatly  plcafed  at 
finding  me  (o  readily  difpofed  to  follow  their 
advice. — "  You  have  trifled  too  long,"  faid 
Mrs.  S.  "  Adelina^s  afFe6^ion  for  you  is  no  lon- 
ger a  fecret,  and  yours  for  her  is  equally  vifi- 
ble.  She  can  have  no  motive  for  referve — you 
have. — Her  innocence  and  purity  of  heart  pre- 
vent her  from  examining  ftrit^ly  into  your  con- 
du<5^ — blinded,  as  well  as  you  are,  with  the  vio- 
lence of  affe6bion,  (he  does  not  fee  that  there 
is  any  thing  myfterious  or  irreconcileable  in  it. 
She  fees  that  you  love  her,  and  fhe  can  fee 
nothing  elfe — that  compleats  every  wifli,  and 
compofes  her  mind  into  a  perfed  fecurky. 
She  knows  that  your  heart  will  never  deceive 
her — nor  your  honour  betray  her—and  (he 
looks  no  further  ;  but,  you  know,  there  is  an 

immovc- 
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immoveable  bar  which  prevents  you  from  a£ling 
either  honeftly  or  honourably. — You  have  gi- 
ven her  hopes  which  you  cannot  fulfil — and  arc 
hourly  imprefTing  her  with  fentiments  which 
you  cannot  reahze— ^and  which,  in  the  end, 
will  prove  her  curfe.  Let  me  intreat  you  then 
to  apply  the  only  remedy  in  your  power  to  lef- 
fen  thofe  errors,  and  prevent  future  and  more 
I  faral  ones  from  taking  place. — I  can  eafily  per- 
l  ceive,"  continued  fhe,  *'  that  were  there  no 
impediment  to  your  union,  it  would  infallibly 
prove  the  moft  happy  that  Nature  ever  formed. 
In  difpofition,  mind,  fcntiment,  manner  and 
gracefulnefs  you  are  uniform  and  fimilar — you 
feem  to  inherit  one  and  the  fame  foul — and  ali 
who  fee  you  conclude  that  Nature  defigncd  you 
for  each  other,  but  at  prefent  it  cannot  be  ;" 
and  fhe  burft  into  tears. — **  Time  may,  howe- 
ever,  do  a  great  deal  for  you — I  will  not  urge 
you  to  conquer  your  paflion  or  wear  it  from  your 
mind — I  believe  it  would  be  impoffible  for  you 
to  do  fo — but  every  thing  depends  on  your  forti- 
tude and  refolution.  I  have  often  fecn  your 
diftrefs.  I  have  often  participated  in  your  for- 
rows — and  I  feel,  in  fome  degree,  what  you 
will  fuffer  in  this  fevere  conflid,  but  the  necef- 
fity  is  abfolue— your  own  honor — the  fatisfac- 
tion  of  your  friends — and  the  peace  and  happi- 
F  nefs 
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nefs  of  Adclina,  all  urge  you  to  the  trial.  The 
motives  are  powerful  and  irrefiftable  which 
prefs  you  to  this  expedient — you  have  none  to 
deter  you — for,  if  I  can  judge  of  the  integrity 
of  a  heart  in  love,  you  have  as  little  to  fear 
from  a  change  in  Adelina's  as  your  own.  When 
you  are  gone,  perhaps,  (he  may  trufl:  me  with 
her  paflion — I  think  fhe  will— It  will  be  my  ftu- 
dy  to  footh  and  comfort  her. — I  will  be  a  mo- 
ther as  well  as  a  friend — indeed  my  own  chil- 
dren are  not  nearer  my  afFedions  than  fhe  is — 
Perfevere,  and  Providence  will  at  laft  reward 
you  both."  I  abfolutely  clafped  her  in  my  arms 
— *'  Thou  mofl  excellent  woman,"  I  exclaim- 
ed, **  may  Heaven  blefs  and  reward  you  ;  how 
truly  have  you  pointed  out  my  danger— how 
feelingly  unfolded  my  condu6l— ^and  how  ef- 
fc6tionatdy  have  you  adminiftered  confolation 
to  my  perifhi ng  hopes — But  my  heart,  dear 
madam,  has  not  erred — long  loft  to  its  own 
feelings,  and  wandering  in  the  joylefs  purfuit 
of  life  without  an  object  to  warm,  or  a  motive 
to  influence    it— refigned  to  forrow  and    fixt 

in  defpair  ! No  hope  to   indulge  I No 

feelings  to  gratify — —it  would  have  proceed- 
ed in  this  infipid  ftate,  to  its  laft  refort, 
the  grave,  had  not  that  indefinable  Power,  to 
which  my  foul  bends  with  happy  aftent,  di- 
redcd  it  to  its  natural  image  and  aflbciate,"  fay- 
ing, 
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ing,    "  Here    is   the  prize  of   life  :    This   is 
your  right  : — This    is    your   inheritance  :-— 
And  here   is    Nature's   warrant  and  authority, 
■which  makes  it  firmly  yours."     My   heart  con- 
feft  the  divine  gift.     The   deed   has  been   re- 
corded in  Heaven  ;  and  it  is  my  peculiar  privi- 
lege to  ratify  it   on   earth.     A  political  bondage 
does  not   fetter    my   foul.     My  affedion  is  an 
cfFe6l  of  Nature,  and  fcorns  the    pitiful   forms 
and  ceremonies  which  bind  the  numerous  herd 
of  wretches  down  to  convenient  mifery.     I  de- 
teft  it  all— I  was  deftined   to  the  happy  love   of 
Adelina,  and  our  fouls  were  paired  in  the  firfl 
defign  of  creation.     But  curfcd  prejudice— the 
policy  ofhttleminds— a  trick  of  human  inven- 
tion interpofed — warpt  my  unfufpeding  heart 
—placed  a  falfe  image  to   my  eafy  mind,  and 
robbed  me  of  the  lot  which  Heaven  had  ordain- 
ed me.     Shall  I  then  give  up  my  claim  ?   My 
natural  rights  ?.  Shall    I   refign  my  hope,  and 
throw  away  the  only  ble fling  of  my  life  ?  No  I 
Never  !  Never  !     I  will   however  yield  a  per- 
fed  obedience  to  any  impofed  law,  matter,   or 
thing,   which    may  be  necefTary  for  Adclina's 
peace  and  honour,   but   from  no  other  confide- 
ration  will  I  ad— more  than  this  would  do  a  vio- 
lence to  my  heart,   and  an  injudice  to  my  be- 
ing.    I  have  no  fecond  conlideration  when  her 
F  2  happi- 
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happlnefs  is  at  {lake,  thatihaW  henceforth  guide 
me,  that  alone  ihall  rule  my  condu6fc,  and  it 
is  that  alone  which  now  determines  me  to  leave 
this  place.  But  the  neceflitous  fyftems  of  foci- 
cty>  and  the  narrowed  fentiments  of  mankind 
have  no  influence  over  my  heart,  no  intereft 
in  my  principles."  My  impetuofity  and 
warmth  carried  me  too  far— I  have  no  meafurc 
in  fuch  a  theme.  It  is  a  fubje6b  on  which 
calmnefs  would  be  a  crime.  Mrs.  S.  appeared 
ferlous  and  feemingly  offended  ;  but  Ihe  is  a 
fenfible  woman.  Mr.  S.  fmiled  and  was  filent. 
They  faw  the  anguifli  of  my  foul,  and  fuppreft 
their  own  fentiments  to  indulge  my  feel- 
ings. 

We  held  a  confultationof  friendfliip,  and  it 
was  agreed  that  Mrs.  and  Mifs  S.  ihould  drink 
tea  with  Adelina  to-morrow,  and  Mr.  S.  and 
myfelf  pay  a  iong-promifed  vifit,  about  fix  miles 
from  hence  ;  and  that  Mrs.  S.  Ihould  take  an 
opportunity  cafualjy  to  mention  that  I  was  go- 
ing to  leave  them  for  a  few  weeks  on  fome  par- 
ticular bufinefs.  This  will  prepare  and  fmooth 
the  way  for  my  taking  leave,  as  well  as  foften 
the  circumftance. 

Mr.  S.  very  earneftly  preflcs  me  to  fpend  the 
winter  with  his  brother  in  Wales,  but  I  have 
^ideclined  it  from  a  very  particular  reafon.     lara 

fixed 
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fixed  in  my  own  mind.  Ireland  is  a  country  I 
have  not  feen,  and  Mr.  M.  has  fo  often,  and 
fo  kindly  entreated  me  to  fpend  a  few  months 
with  him,  that  I  propofe  to  make  him,  now,  a 
vifit.  No  matter  where  I  go,  the  world  has 
neither  choice  nor  charm  for  me,  if  love  and 
Adclina  do  not  grace  my  dwelling. 

The  Doctor  will  be  much  afFeded  at  my  go- 
ing. A  fatal  dropfy  has  juft  made  its  appear- 
ance, yet  he  may  live  a  few  months.  When- 
ever the  event  of  his  death  fhall  take  place,  I 
forefee  the  forrow  it  will  occafion  to  poor  Ade- 
lina  ;  but  the  fricndlhip  and  amiable  difpofiti- 
on  of  Mrs.  S.  give  me  much  relief  from  what  I 
otherwife  fhould  feel  on  this  account. 

I  hope  you  will  contrive  to  meet  me  on  the 
road  to  Liverpool,  and  accompany  me  to  that 
place — your  friendly  company  will  give  me 
much  confolation  ;  and,  perhaps  I  may  never 
have  another  opportunity  to  tell  you,  in  pcrfon, 
how  much,  and  how  afFeSionately 


I  am  your*s. 


LET- 
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•         LETTER     XXXV. 

MR.    C TO    MR.    H ,    LONDON. 


I 


September  22d. 


Thank  you  for  the  fupply,  it  Is  both  feafon* 
able  and  fufficient.  I  need  not  remind  you  o[ 
punctuality  with  a  certain  perfon,  her  wants 
may  influence  both  criminality  and  complaint, 
which  I  fhould  be  forry  to  hear. 

Mrs.  S.  performed  her  friendly  office  admi- 
rably ;  the  converfation  happening  to  turn  on 
a  winter's  journey  to  London. — **  We  cannot 
fix  on  the  time,"  faid  Mrs.  S.  ''  until  Mr.  C. 
returns,  for  he  is  going  to  leave  us  for  a  few 
weeks  on  fome  bufinefs  of  importance,  and  to 
go  without  him  would  be  leaving  half  our  plea- 
furc  behind."  Adelina,  (he  fays,  received  the 
intelligence  with  vifible  emotion  ;  and  Mifs  S. 
who  knew  nothing  of  it  before,  accompanied 
her  with  her  tears.  This  had  a  good  effeS:  with 
Adelina,  it  was  a  fan6lion  t©  her  own  fenfibili- 
ty,  and  gave  an  unreftained  licence  to  her 
feelings.  The  Do6tor  was  extremely  afFeded 
— *'  I  am  difappointed,"  faid  he,  **  in  all  my 
hopes  and  wifliesr  I  had  flattered  myfelf  that 
he  would  have  been  prcfent  when  a  certain  event 

Ihall 
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ftiall  happen,  and  {ecn  the  laft  duties  of  his 
friend  performed,  but  he  will  not  return  in 
time — and  I  fubmit."  Poor  man — how  my 
heart  bleeds  for  him ! — Mrs.  S.  had  fomc  pri- 
vate and  afFeding  converfation  with  Adclina  : 
— "  She  is  an  invaluable  treafure,"  fhe  fays, 
**  and  pofTefTes  a  mind  and  noblenefs  of  fenti- 
ment  far  above  any  that  Ihe  ever  knew."— 
Alas,  this  is  no  fecret  to  me  ! — Mifs  S.  remains 
with  her  all  night — (he  is  a  mod  amiable  girl — 
they  cannot  be  feparated.  How  powerfully 
does  Sympathy  unite,  when  Tendernefs  and 
Sorrow  are  its  obje6bs ! 

Mr.  S.  and  larejuft  returned,  and  its  near 
twelve  o'clock.  This  day  fe'nnight  I  propofe 
to  take  my  departure.  In  the  mean  time  I  ex- 
pe6l  to  hear  from  you,  and  of  the  place  where 
lam  to  have  the  happinefs  to  meet  you: — I 
cannot  accept  of  any  apology,  therefore  make 
none,  but  comc» — God  blefs  you. — AdiSu. 


LET- 
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LETTER     XXXVI. 

MR.  C TO    MR.    H ,    LONDON. 


I 


L  -  -  -  -,  September  23d. 


TELL  you  all  my  follies,  all  my  weaknef- 
fes,  and  I  feel  eafed  and  refreftied  by  it — like  the 
burthcnedand  wearied  traveller,  who  prefllng  for- 
ward to  fome  given  place  of  reft,  is  overcome  with 
fatigue  by  the  way,  and  finks  down  almoft  fpent 
and  exhaufted,  when  fome  good  foul,  by  Na- 
ture liberal  and  tender-hearted,  overtakes  him 
—  commiferates  his  fituation — raifes  him  up — 
divides  his  load — gives  him  his  arm  to  reft  on, 
and  by  a  kind  participation  in  his  affliftion, 
ftiortens  the  road  and  lightens  the  burthen. —  So 
have  you  done  by  me. 

There  is  fo  heavy  and  oppreflive  a  fenfation 
at  my  breaft,  that  I  can  fcarcely  refpire — and 
I  feel  a  foreboding-,  as  if  fome  danger  and  ca- 
lamity were  near  my  heart. — And  all  this  has 
come  upon  me  fince  ycfterday.  I  had  deter- 
mined over  night  to  be  early  at  the  Dodor's 
this  morning,  yet  it  was  after  ten  o'clock  be- 
fore I  went. — I  know  not  how  to  defcribe  my- 
fclf. — My  feelings  were  of  that  odd  mixture 
which  form  nothing  but   paradoxes.     My  foul 

had 
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had  inccflantly  longed  for  the  morning— every 
moments  delay  was  a  torment  to  me. — I  had  no- 
thing to  prevent  me  from  going— yet  I  was 
diffident  and  timid.     Something  interpofed  and 
created  a  fluttering  hefitation  about   my  heart, 
which   enfeebled  my   refolution — but  did  not 
weaken  my  anxiety-     As  I  entered   the   houfc 
every  nerve  fliook — and  when  I  approached  the 
parlour  I  felt  as  if  I  was  going  to  be  tried  for 
murder.     The  Do6tor  was  alone— I  was  plea- 
fed  at  it— and  the  abfencc  of  Adelina,  for  the 
.firft  time,  did  not  diftrefs  me,   although   my 
:wholc  foul   was  languilhing  to  behold  her — to 
hear  her  fpcak— to  gaze  on  her.     **  Oh,  my 
friend,    my    friend,"    faid   the  Do6lor,    and 
(hook  his   hand,  but  could  not,  for  a   few    fc- 
conds,  proceed,    until    the   burfting  tear   had 
forced  a  pafTagCy  and  given   relief  to  the  fur- 
charged  heart,  and  liberty   to  the   organs   of 
fpeech.     *'  Oh,  my  friend,   why  will  you  leave 
us  ?   Why  will  you  take  from  me  all  my  confo- 
lation,   and  deprive  me  of  the   fupport   with 
which  you  have  cherifhed  my  hopes,    and  ena- 
bled me  to  look  on  my   approach  to  death   as 
the  prelude  to  future  happinefs? — I  am  weak — 
very  weak— my  faith  is  imperfe<5t — I  have  not 
flrength   to  a£l  alone — my  mind  is  feeble  and 
not  wholly  fatisficd.     In  the  laft  fccnes,.  whe;i 
F  3  the 
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the  fpirits  arc  worn  out,  and  the  greatefl  ex- 
ertions required,  I  {hall  fail  in  the  performance, 
and  br'  .ig  difgrace  upon  the  charader  which 
I  wifti  to  reprefent,  unlefs  I  have  your  prefencc 
to  adorn  my  exit,  and  your  friendly  hand  to 
lead  me  off  the  ftage  ;  I  know  you  will  excufc 
my  infirmities,  and  forget  my  importunities, 
if  they  interfere  with  either  your  intereft  or 
your  happinefs.  I  had  formed  to  myfelf  fuch 
fchemes — but  all — all  that  I  have  fet  my  heart 
on  is  with-held  from  me.  Yes,  my  friend,  I 
was  indulging  my  hopes  with  feeing  accom- 
plifhed  the  end  of  all  my  wifhes  in  your  union 
with  Adelina  !  My  heart  was  lifted  above  itfelf 
with  the  thoughts  of  performing  the  office  of  fa- 
ther to  the  moft  amiable  of  women.  My  mind 
was  compofed  by  it  into  calmnefs,  ferenity  and 
firmnefs.  It  would  have  fatisfied  her  that  I 
had  never  indulged  improper  wifhes — and  you, 
that  I  retained  no  malice  nor  refehtment.  I 
am  totally  unacquainted  with  either  of  your  in- 
tentions— you  do  not  find  it  neceffary  to  con- 
fult  me — I  know  it  is  your  delicacy^— you  fear  the 
confequences  with  me — and  you  delay  your  own 
happinefs  that  you  may  not  difturb  mine.  Gene- 
rous— bed  of  men — f  fee  yourmotlves,  and  will 
fubmit.  It  is  not  for  myfelf  alone  that  I  am  To 
diilreffcd  at  yonr  leaving  us.  My  poor  niece  I 
Mow  fmiilar  will  your  forrows  and  mine  be — 

Oh! 
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Oh  !  Sir,  her  foul  lives  but  in  your  pre  fence, 
and  for  Heaven's  fake  do  not  let  her  mourn 
long  your  abfence— -let  her  not  fufFer  from  fuf- 
pence  or  doubt.  She  has  a  mofl:  noble  mind 
and  exquifite  feelings— and  if  fhe  Hiould  have 
any  caufe  to  fufFer— it  v/Wi  be  all  in  private, 
and  that  will  infenfibly  deftroy  her :  but  your 
'  hohour,  and  her  innocence  give  to  my  mind 
a  fecurity  which  I  will  not  doubt.  Wherever 
you  go,  may  Heaven  blefs  and  protedyou — 
and  Oh  1  fhould  you  return  before  my  days 
are  wafted,  and  my  recolledion  fails,  I  (hall 
then  quit  the  world  without  a  wilh  unfatisfied.'' 
This  man's  anxiety  and  friendfhip  greatly  dif- 
trefs  me — Oh!  that  1  could  aft  as  my  heart 
prompts — what  a  fcene  of  happinefs  would. it 
' produce ;.  but  here  Sentiment  ftops,  and  I  muft 
conform  to  Opinion  and  embrace  Wretched- 
nefs  and  Mifery,  although  all  poflible  Happi- 
nefs is  in  my  reach.  I  anfwered  him  confifl:- 
-cntly  with  my  feelings,  and  gave. him,  in  idea, 
that  confolation  and  afTurance  which  my  foul 
burns  to  realize. 

My  fpirits  were  now  much  relieved  from 
their  late  oppreflion,  and  I  went  to  find  Ade- 
lina  and  her  fweet  companion.  They  were  in 
the  garden.  Our  meeting  was  attended  with 
a  little   cmbarraffment   and  confufion.     This 

was 
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was  a  fenfation  that  cannot  cafily  be  account- 
ed for  ;  it  arofc  from  no  confcious  caufc,  and 
almoft  ceafcd  the  moment  it  cxifled.  Adelina 
fcemed  dejc6tcd,  fo  did  Mifs  S. — They  each 
took  an  arm — all  around  me  was  a  perfe£t 
Heaven — and,  as  we  walked  towards  the  or- 
chard, "  So  you  are  going  to  leave  us,"  faid 
Mifs  S.  in  a  melancholy  tone,  "  Our  village 
will  be  as  a  defert  without  you  ;  but  wc  hope 
that  your  abfence  will  not  be  long."  1  prcffcd 
c^ch  of  their  hands — "  I  hope  fo  too,"  I  repli- 
ed, "  but  there  is  a  ncceffity  for  my  gaing, 
which  ill  fuits  with  my  wiibcs — and  gladly, 
jny  fweet  ladies,  would  I  give  up  the  world, 
and  all  its  treafures  and  concerns,  to  pafs-  th-e 
remainder  of  my  life  in  the  bofom  of  the  fociety 
which  I  have  found  here.  'Tis  here  all  my 
happinefs  centers — and  here  will  my  foul  and 
all  my  hopes  remain."  Adelina  lighed,  prefTed 
my  arm  to  her  fide,  and  held  down  her  head, 
*'  There  is  but  one  circumftance,"  I  continu- 
nued,  "  that  can  fweeten  abfence,  and  that 
is  the  power  of  my  two  amiable  friends  to  be- 
ftow  ;  'tis  they  alone  who  can  foften  my  forrows 
and  give  a  pleafure  to  my  mind,  when  I  am 
removed  from  their  dear  fociety."  Each,  with 
tears  in  their  eyes,  requefted  how  they  could 
contribute  to  what  they  fo  much  wilhed.— - 

'«  Your 
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**  Your  correfpondence,  dear  ladies  ;  your  com- 
pany and  convcrfation  form  my  firft  with  and 
chief  happincfs— that  will  be  the  fecond."  "  Set 
us  the  example,"  they  exclaimed,.  "  and  we  will 
foUaw  it."  *•  Enough,  my  fweet  friends, 
enough,"  and  I  clafped  them  both  in  my  arms^ 
"  Let  us  feave  this  fubjc^,  it  is  a  dull  one, 
for  fomcthing  more  pleafant." — *'  Oh  !"  faid 
Adclina,  **  here  is  my  favourite  apple-tree, 
and  the  apples  are  quite  ripe,  let  us  fend  for 
the  fcrvants  and  gather  them ;  this  will  divert 
and  amufeus.  'Tisa  fine  day  too,  and  my  un- 
cle will  come  out  and  fit  in  the  bower  and  in- 
ftrua  us."  "  No,  no,"  faid  Mifs  S.  "  we 
will  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  fervants,  the 
tree  is  very  low,  Mr.  C  can  ftand  upon  the 
garden  table  and  reach  the  higheft  branches, 
he  will  pull  the  apples,  and  we  wil'l  (land  be- 
low and  catch  them  in  our  aprons,  ajid  as  they 
are  filled  empty  them  into  a  (lore  bafket."— - 
"  Agreed."  An4a^ay  we  haded  to  prepare 
for  our  employment.  TH?  Dodor  was  brought 
out  and  placed  in  the  bgwer..  I  mounted  upon 
the  table  and  feleded  the  ripeft  fruit — while  the 
two  charming  girls  flood  with  their  fweet  faces 
turned  up,  and  their  aprons  extended,  catch- 
ing the  apples  as  I  gathered  them,  each  com- 
plaining 
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plaining  that  I  was  partial,  and  gave  the  befl 
and  mod  to  the  other.  Adelina's  apron  was 
filled  firft,  and  away  fhe  tript  to  empty  it  into 
the  {lore,  while  Mifs  S.  called  on  the  Do6l:or 
to  witnefs  my  partiality.  The  Dodor  was  high- 
ly pleafed  at  their  innocent  contention,  and 
begged  I  would  not  deal  fo  unjuftly.  When 
I  m€t  with  any  apples  particularly  beautiful 
and  fine— thefe  I  refcrved,  by  putting  the  very 
befl:  in  my  right  pocket,  and  the  others  in  my 
left.  In  this  delightful  employment  we  continu- 
ed till  we  had  coUeaed  all  that  was  ripe.  I  came 
down  and,  fat  upon  the  edge  of  the  table — - 
<«  Here,"  faid  I,  «' my  fweet  Pomonian  maids, 
here  is  a  gift  for  each  of  you."  The  ran  to 
me  with  ardour,  Adelina  on  my  right,  and 
Mifs  S.  on  my  left  hand—"  Hold  your 
aprons;"  they  were  fl:retched  out  in  a  mo- 
ment, and  I  emptied  my  pockets  into  each  as 
they  flood.  "  Oh  what  beauties  !  Thefe  are 
delightful!  Look  Dodor  1  Look  Uncle.  I 
will  preferve  thefe,  fo  will  I,"  and  away  they 
ran,  holding  their  aprons  for  the  Dodor  to 
fee  them,  each  efteeming  and  praifmg  her 
own  gift  as  befl.  Oh!  that  this  day  would 
have  lafted  for  ever  to  me,  there  could  have 
been    but    one    addition  of   happinefs  made 

to  it. 

It 
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It  is  fuch  innocent  and  profitable  recreations 
as  this,  my  friend,  which  give  pleafure  to  the 
mind  without  wounding  the  feeling.  How 
happy  would  it  be,  if  mankind  were  fatisfied 
with  the  produftions  of  the  earth,  without  en- 
croaching on  the  tranquillity,  or  deftroying 
the  lives  of  its  innocent  and  harmlefs  inhabi- 
tants.  Refinement  has  almoft  produced  the 

contrary  extreme.  We  are  faft  approaching 
to  abfolute  brutahty — and  before  long,  we  (hall 
want  variety  in  the  pra6^ice  of  cruelty,  unlefs 
we  commence  Cannibals — a  circumftance  not 
improbable. — God  blefs  my  friend. 


L  E  T. 
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LETTER     XXXVII. 

MR.  C TO  MR.  H ,    LONDON. 

L  -  •  -,  September  24th. 


A 


BOUT  four  o'clock  this  morning  I  was 
called  out  of  bed,  no  unufual  thing  fince  the 
Doflor  has  been  confined,  to  fee  a  young 
Lady  in  the  village,  who  was  taken  fuddenly 
ill.  I  never  hefitate  nor  make  the  fmallefl 
difficulty  on  thefe  occafions ; — it  lefTens  the 
merit  of  the  a^ion,  if  it  has  any,  and  add^  to 
the  diflrefs  of  thofe  who  are  already  too  much 
afflided. — The  Dodors  affiftant  had  been  call- 
ed but  was  afraid  to  prefcribe. — The  diforder 
was  in  her  ftomach  and  bowels. — The  pain  was 
excruciating,  and  the  fpafms  violent  and  alarm- 
ing. She  is  an  only  child — amiable — and  de- 
fervcdly  much  beloved. — Her  parents,  who  are 
rich  as  they  are  fond,  felt  as  parents  fhould  do, 
and  loft  fight  of  every  other  confideration  but 
the  prefervation  of  their  child's  life.  The 
warm  bath  and  anodyne  glyfters  had  no  efFe6k 
— I  adminiftered  a  fmall  quantity  of  lauda- 
num, which  inftantly  gave  her  eafe.  I  then 
increafed  the  dofe  to  a  fufficiency,  fo  that  in 
two  hours  flie  was  perfedly  relieved>  without 
a  remaining  fymptom  of  the  diforder.— 

On 


THE    CURSE    OF    SENTIMENT-  II3 

On  the  firft  alarm  of  her  illnefs,  almofl  the 
whole  females  in  the  village  had  ran  to  her 
afTiftance  ;  and  when  I  came,  were  prefcribing 
without  mercy  or  judgment ;  and  in  as  great  a 
variety  as  if  they  had  all  been  phyficians  bred 
at  fo  many  diflPerent  fchools.-— There  is  no 
fyftem  in  modern  phyfic,  my  friend,  preju- 
dice in  education,  and  conceit  in  pra6tice  go- 
vern almoft  all  men  of  this  defcription  ;  and  if 
any  of  them  rife  into  eminence  and  reputation  in 
their  profeffion,  it  is  either  by  accident  or  im- 
pofition. — I  know  many  of  them  moft  excellent 
and  worthy  men,  but  in  faying  this  of  a  phyfi- 
cian,  unlefs  profeffionally,  you  cannot  give 
him  a  worfe  charader,  or  do  him  fo  eflential 
an  injury. 

I  knew  a  phyfician  who  reftored  a  King's  bro- 
ther to  a  good  appetite,  by  limiting  him  to  a  piti- 
ful allowance  of  malhed  potatoes and  for 

which  fervicehe  got  a  name  far  fuperior  to  all  his 
cotemporaries,  and  a  fortune  greater  than  the 
prince's  whom  he  cured  ;  yet  if  his  confequcnce 
and  rank  in  life  had  depended  on  his  learning 
and  abilities,  he  muft  have  wanted  bread,  and 
held  an  idiot's  place  in  fociety. — Adelina  and 
Mifs  S.  who  are  in  the  clofeft  habits  of 
friendlhip  with  this  young  Lady,  arrived  at  the 
very  moment  her  life  was  dcfpaired  of. — On 
every  occafion  Adelina  (lands  alone — in  her 

prcfence 
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prefence  all  others  appears  fools — in  the  hlghcil: 
as  well  as  in  the  loft  (ituations  fhe  equally  charms 
and  excels ;  and  you  would  always  conclude 
that  her  prefent  purfuit  had,  alone,  engaged 
the  ftudy  and  attention  of  her  whole  life.-— To 
have  a  perfe6l  knowledge  of  all  that  is  ten- 
der, humane,  and  fympathetic,  you  muft  fee 
her  employed  in  the  offices  and  care  of  the  fick. 
Not  a  tongue  moved  while  fhe  was  bufied 
about  Mifs  F.  wonder  and  admiration  made 
thofe  filent,  which  all  my  interceflions  and 
folicitations  could  not  effe6l.  About  eight 
o'clock  Mifs  F.  was  quite  recovered,  and  com- 
pofed  to  reft.  I  retired  with  my  two  compani- 
ons to  the  Do6bor's,  where  we  made  a  chearful 
meal--thc  ladies  went  to  drefs  for  a  walk — the 
Dodor  to  his  prayers,  and  I  to  the  garden.-- 
Not  a  place  of  reft  could  I  find  but  in  the  bower, 
I  fat  down — and  my  heart  began  to  repine  and 
forrow  at  my  hard  fate  ;  and  I  was  inveighing 
bitterly  againft  the  tyrannical  fyftems  of  fociety, 
which  in  fo  many  inftances  reft  rain  the  mind 
from  natural  and  innocent  enjoyments,  and 
give  a  full  fcope  to  favagenefs  and  brutality, 
when  I  was  fuddenly  roufed  by  the  cry  of 
hounds  in  fall  chace,  and,  fcemingly  very 
near.  I  ftarted  up  in  order  to  return  to  the 
houfe,  and  avoid  the  favagc  fport— but  had  not 

reached 
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reached  thh  entrance  of  the  bower  when  in 
bounced  a  young  male  deer,  and  inftantly  faced 
about,  regardlefs  of  me,  to  confront  his  enc« 
mies  who  were  clofc  upon  him.  Adellna's 
rake  was  luckily  in  the  bower,  I  catchcd  it  up, 
and  in  my  rage  fcU'd  the  firft  dog  that  attempt- 
ed to  enter,  dead.  The  next  fhared  the-  fame 
fate,  and  fo  would  the  whole  pack,  had  not  my 
threats  intimidated  and  induced  them  to  {lop 
fhort.  Their  noifc,  which  rather  increafed 
tlian  abated,  had  reached  the  houfe,  and  the 
alarm  brought  out  Adclina,  Mifs  S. — the  Doc- 
tors afTiftant,  and  all  the  fervants.  The  matter 
was  foon  explained,  but  the  favagc  'dogs  could 
not  be  quieted  until  the  huntfman  came  up  and 
called  them  off.  The  poor  animal  ftill  doubt- 
ful of  his  fate,  ftood  in  a  pofture  of  vifible  de- 
ipair,  beating  the  ground  with  his  foot — the 
lall  exertion  of  defence — his  tongue  hung  from 
]iis  parched  mouth — the  big  tear,  from  his  pite- 
ous eye,  rolled  down  his  dappled  face,  and  from 
his  wide  diftended  noftrils  the  blood  iffued  in 
dreams. — He  fuffered  me  to  take  hold  of  him 
-without  making  any  refinance  ; — having  tied 
Adelina's  handkerchief  and  my  own  together, 
I  put  them  round  his  neck,  and  led  him  in  tri- 
umph to  the  ftable,  where  the  fervants  prepared 
a  ftall — cleaned  him,    and  gave  him  hay  and 

water. 
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water.  Adelina  was  particularly  delighted  with 
the  animal — and  it  would  have  made  a  favagc 
mild  to  have  feen  her  ftroke  and  carefs  him.* — 
The  creature  feemed  fenfible  of  the  diftindion 
— ««  Shall  I  beg  him  of  you",  faid  (he,  "  he 
owes  his  life  to  the  fame  hand  that  I  do  mine, 
I  fhall  therefore  love  him  from  fympathy." 
*«  With  pleafure,"  I  replied,  "  but  I  am  not 
entitled  to  make  the  gift,  he  is  yours  already, 
and  by  a  right,  which  in  the  (Implicity  of  an- 
cient times  would  have  made  this  beautiful  ani- 
mal facred— to  your  bower  he  fted  ;  'tis  the 
fan^tuary  of  innocence,  and  there  he  found 
the  appellation  confirmed — as  for  me,  I  only 
a6ied  in  my  fituation,  could  I  defcrt  my  poft, 
and  forfeit  the  honour  you  have  done  me  ? 
Could  I  fee  your  bower  polluted  and  ftained 
with  the  death  of  this  harmlefs  creature  ?  Hea- 
ven forbid  1  And  may  it  always  be  as  propitious 
to  Love,  as  it  has  this  day  been  to  Innocence." 
"—One  of  the  fportfmen  now  rode  up  to  the 
gate  before  the  houfe,  and  defired  to  fpeak  with 
the  perfon  who  had  killed  the  dogs. — I  went  to 
him— he  accofted  me  with  a  politenefs  and 
manner  both  pleafing  and  prepoflefling. — "  My 
Brother,  Sir,"  faid  he,  "  is  very  much  dif- 
pleafed  with  having  loft  two  of  his  beft  dogs— 
and  in  his  prcfcnt  warmth  I  xvas  afraid  of  the 

confe- 
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Jonfequenccs  if  the  matter  was  explained  at 
his  time,  I  have  therefore  perfuaded  him  to 
ct  it  reft  until  to-morrow,  when  he  and  I  will 
flo  ourfclves  the   pleafure   to   wait  upon  you." 

thanked  him  for  his  friendly  interference— 
•ut  aflured  him  that  I  could  make  no  other 
conceffions  for  having  aded  as  I  had  done, 
than  declaring  how  forry  I  was  at  the  accident, 
and  mofl  fincerely  regretted  having  been  com- 
pelled from  a  motive  which  I  could  not  refift, 
to  kill  the  dogs  and  prote6t  the  animal ;  and 
that  had  they  been  his  Majefty's,  and  in 
the  fame  fituation,  they  would  have  met  the 
feme  treatment. — He  politely  took  leave. — 

Thefe  two  gcntiemen  live  about  eight  miles 
Vom  this  place.  The  youngeft  is  a  ftudent  in 
the  Temple,  with  a  very  limited  fortune,  but 
of  an  amiable  -difpofition,  and  great  goodnefs 
of  heart.  The  eldeft  inherits  the  family 
€ftate,  rather  confiderable — he  is  a  very  well 
difpofed  young  man,  but  his  virtues  are  fup- 
prefTed  and  his  beft  qualities  obfcurred  under  a 
temporary  profligacy,  occafioned  by  an  impro- 
per education  and  bad  examples. — I  am  per- 
fuaded that  if  men  ivere  once  to  experience  the 
pleafure  which  arlfes  from  a  good  and  generous 
'a6tion  and  from  purfuing  a  courfe  of  life  con- 
fiftent  with  the  impulfes  of  Nature  and  Reafon, 

they 
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they  would  never  dlfiurb  the  tranquillity  of  their 
fellow  creatures,  nor  fufFer  anguifh  from  a  pain- 
ful refledion. 

We  drank  tea  at  Mr.  F's,  and  my  patient 
was  fo  well  recovered,  as  lo  make  one  of  the 
company.— I  had  fo  many  thanks  and  compli- 
ments as  really  diftrefTed  me.  Mrs.  S.  menti- 
oned, while  at  tea,  that  my  intended  journey 
was  to  Ireland.  She  is  a  dlfcerning  woman, 
and  faw  that  it  would  pafs  off  better  in  company 
than  in  privatc-r"  Ireland  !  Ireland  ! — 'Tis 
a  dangerous  pafTage,"  faid  one ;  *'  more  fo 
than  to  the  Eaft  Indies,"  faid  another  : — **  Is 
it  beyond  feas  ?"  fays  a  third.  And  thus  they 
went  on,  untfl  I  wilhed  them  at  the  bottom  of 
the  deep. — Thofe  who  thought  the  moft  about 
it  were  filent. — The  old  Ladies  went  to  cards 
— the  young  ones  to  mufic.  Mifs  F.  is  efteem- 
ed  a  capital  performer  on  the  harpfichord.— 
You  cannot  hear  her  without  praifing  and  ad- 
miring her,  yet  the  paflions  are  not  affeded. 
But  when  Adelina  touches  the  chords,  the  foul 
is  melted  with  the  harmony  and  fweetnefs  of 
the  founds — the  voice  of  Heaven  is  in  her  fing- 
ers as  they  move  along  the  flops — They  fpeak 
raptures  to  the  heart,  and  one  is  loft  to  all  other 
fenfations  but  the  tender  melody  which  they 
create.     While  fne  was  playing  a  plaintiff  air, 

and 
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and  Mifs  S.  accompanying  her  with  the  words, 
1  felt  as  if  enchantment  had  feized  me,  and 
all  my  faculties  were  abforbed  in  the  contem- 
plation of  this  divine  woman.  To  fee  her  beau- 
tiful fingers  dancing  on  the  ivory,  which  in 
W'hitenefs  they  exceeded — to  hear  the  pathetic 
founds  Ihe  produced — and  to  behold  the  perfe6k 
elegance  which  ihe  difplayed  in  her  manner 
and  figure,  was  a  fcene  which  would  have  in- 
fpired  angels  to  liflen  with  wonder  and  amaze- 
ment. 1  had  continued  leaning  on  the  back  of 
her  chair  with  enraptured  attention,  until  Mifs 
S.  pronounced  the  two  firft  lines  of  the  laft 
verfc  : 

"  Farewell,  iny  love — farewell— once  more  adieu— 
"  The  falling  tear  relieves  my  burfting  heart." 

This  was  the  only  chord  that  would  not  bear 
touching— it  drew  forth  the  latent  forrows  of  the 
heart,  Adelina's  eyes  were,  in  a  moment, 
blinded  with  her   tears — they  fell,  in  fhowcrs, 

upon  her  lap it  was  obferved fhe  loft  the 

power  of  execution — harmony  flopped.  Mifs 
S.  turned  to  the  window— and  I  was  obliged 
to  retire. 

Where,  my  friend  ! — where  can  a  remedy 
be  found  for  the  miferies^  which  thefe  fenfations 
threaten  1       ■   In  Heaven  only  ! — I  am  wreteh- 

cd  beyond  hope  ! Adieu. 

LET- 
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LETTER    XXXVIII. 

MR.    C TO    MR.    H--',     LONDON. 

L — ,  September  25th. 

Your  father  dead  ! Your  houfe  burnt 

down  ! — fad  calamities  indeed,  my  dear  friend. 
But  as  neither  your  affcdions,  nor  your  intcr- 
cft,  can  be  deeply  concerned  by  thcfe  events 
—they  are  the  lefs  to  be  regreted.  To  your  fa- 
ther, I  believe,  you  are  obliged  only  for  your 
name — and  your  fortune,  I  know,  is  ample, 
and  fecured  againfl  all  accidents  but  a  revoluti- 
on in  government,  or  a  convulfton  in  Nature. 
*  My  poor  dog  faved  !' — how  thankful  I  am  for 
this  circumllance  of  good  fortune — poor  crea- 
ture I  Thefe  accidents  have  deprived  me  of  a 
confolation,  which  cannot  be  replaced.  I  know 
not  how  I  fliall  go  through  this  trial— I  fee  that 
my  affli6lions  are  multiplying  faft,  and  mufl:  at 
laft  overwhelm  me.  You  fay — I  may  fee  you, 
perhaps,  in  Ireland — can  it  be  poflible  !  That 
hope  will  be  of  great  fcrvice  to  me — I  will  not 
throw  it  away. 

You  are  always  anticipating   my  wants  by 
fome  generous  and  friendly  a«5tion.     I  have  no 

ufc 
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life  fof  the  portrait  you  have  fent.  I  have  one 
which  was  drawn  foi-  me  a  few  months  before  I 
Ith  London.  It  has  riot  beeri  otit  of  my  pof- 
feflion,  and  I  propofe  this  for  Adtlina.  I  fhall 
th^rtfore  fend  you  the  other  back.  Adclina  has 
a  mbfl:  flriking  miriiaturt  df  hefftif,  which  Was 
ttkert  about  tWo^  years  ago  by  Mr.  S .  a  native  of 
Scotland,  who  is  both  d^af  arid  dumb — it  is  a 
i^srter- piece—- the  very  foul  rs  diprefTed  in  the 
feattlre^^attd  you  read  the  chslrader  irir  the 
countenance.  Were  I  to  draw  an  ef!im^te  of 
the  pjttnter's  abilities  from  this  performance,  I 
ihould  not  hefitateto  eottclude,  that  he  c^ri  have 
Tto  corifjpetitot  irt  his  pfofefl^ori,  but  muft  fland 
alorie,  unrivalled  arid  unequalled  in  the  art. 
Iltdfced,  if  is  a  ftrong  argurtient  with  me,  that 
fhe  want  of  fpeech  arid  hearirig  contribute  great- 
ly to  his  exccllerice  ;  the  mind  is  left  to  aft  free 
arid  of  itfftlf— thd  produai6rts  Will  therefore  al- 
ways be  flronger  arid  riibf  e  ri^tutai.  But  I  need 
iio  erti'Wem  of  her,  t6  keep  aiivd  friy  reriiem* 
bfance,  the  image  is  di'aWri  in  riiiy  foul  by  the 
pencil  of  iSfature,  ^^Y(ctc  thtf  liries  cari  never 
Wear  out,  riot  the  cbfotirs  fade. 

I  have  had  the  prorilifed  vifit  from  the  two 
brothers;  The  elded  apjieared  fulky  and  ill- 
liftftircd  wheri  we  firft  nrtet,  arid  iriuch  inclined 
to  q^arrel-^but  we  parted  itbt  6tiiy  on  good, 
btit  on  friejidly  terms. 

G  Mr. 
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Mr.  S.  and  I  accompanied  them  to  the  Doc- 
:tor's — he  received  them,  poor  man,  with  that 
chearful  welcome  fo  peculiar  to  his  charadcr. 
J  never  faw  fuch  amazement  and  refpe£fc  as  both 
the  brothers  (hewed  on  Adclina  and  Mifs  S.  en- 
tering the  room.  There  is  fomething  in  the 
manner  and  appearance  of  Adelina  which  would 
bend  the  mind  and  difpofition  of  a  favage  to 
foftncfs  and  civility.  The  Ladies  were  habited 
alike,  each  in  a  morning  drefs  of  falhionablc 
printed  cotton,  brown  ribbons,  muflin  aprons, 
handkerchiefs,  ,and  "Venetian  night-caps — I 
never  faw  either  of  them  look  better.  Simplici- 
ty had  formed  their  ^drefs^  and  Elegance  had 
^ut  it  on.  The  Gentlemen  were  dumb  with 
admiration,  and  their  behaviour  was  a  confir- 
mation of  this  truth,  which  I  have  always  be- 
lieved— that  the  utmoft  extent  of  human  happi- 
nefs  is  to  be  found,  only,  in  the  fociety  and  af- 
fedions  of  a  woman  ot  virtue,  fenfibility,  and 
good-nature  ;  and  that  all  other  endeavours  after 
happinefs  arc  foreign  to  the  nature  of  man, 
and  ineffedual  to  the  purj)ofe.  The  youngeft 
brother  was  very  thoughtful,  and  fpckc  little 
and  the  eldeft,  at  going  away,  faid,  *'  I  have 
received  more  real  pleafure  from  what  I  have 
[vhcard  and  feen  this  day,  than  in  all  my  pafl 
Jife,  and  I  Ihall  take  every  opportunity  to  culti 

vatc 
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vate  a  friendfhip  fo  plcafing  and  profitable.'* — 
They  prefled  Mr.  S.  and  me  very  much  to  dine 
with  them  to-morrow,  but  T  abfolutely  refufed. 
How  often,  my  dear  friend,  do  mankind  im- 
pofe  upon  their  fcnfcs,  in  purfuing  a  courfc  of 
life  which  cuftom  has  made  familiar,  or  fafhion 
pleafing — without  their  beft  and  choiceil:  affec- 
tions and  facuhies  being  concerned.  And  thfs 
they  call  enjoyment,  until  accident,  or  fome 
other  caufe,  prefcnts  the  natural  obje6t  of  their 
foul  to  view — then — their  paft  life  appears  as  a 
dream — they  fret  and  murmur— curfe  the  idle 
delufions  which  held  them  fo  long  in  bondage, 
and  wonder  at  their  own  want  of  difcernment. 
You  very  often  fee  men  who  have  gone  the 
whole  round  of  variety  ;  (Iretched  every  inven- 
tion ;  fearched  every  corner  of  the  world,  and 
tried  every  fcheme,  from  the  highcfl  extreme 
in  Fafhion,  to  the  mod  defpicable  foible  in 
Philofophy,  to  find  Content  and  Happincf*  ; 
return,  on  every  change,  to  foften  their  cha- 
grin and  difappointment  in  the  folace  and  in- 
dulgent tendernefs  of  a  woman.  Nothing  can 
be  more  abfurd,  than  to  feek  for  confolation  in 
objeds,  extraneous  to  the  rational  mind.  It  is 
in  the  image  of  himfelf,  the  natural  aflbciatc  of 
his  foul,  only,  that  man  can  find  the  amount  of 
human  happinefs— His  firft   impulfe,  and  laft 

rcfourcc  i^^-^lFoman Adieu. 

G  a  LET- 


124  "^W*    CURSE    or    SEMTIMENT. 

LETTER      XXXIX. 

MR.    C TO    MR.  H ,    LOFfDON, 

L  -  -  -,  September  26th. 

X  HE  love  that  can  be  told  is  not  worth  tell- 
ing— ten  thoufand  tongues  could  not  tell  me 
more  of  Adelina's  affc6lion  than  I  already  know': 
nor  can  mine  for  her  be  half  fo  well  defcrib- 
cd  by  fpeech,  as  it  has  been  by  exprellion.^— 
Yet,  oh,  my  friend !  I  cannot  be  fatisfied 
to  leave  her  i^  tTijs  manner— niiy  mind  is  torn 
to  pieces  at, the  bare  idea  of  fuch  duplicity — 
fuch  uncandrdnefs.—  Myflery  and  dark  deceit 
hang  upon  my  conduct,  and  mud  imprefs  her 
tender,  heart.with  unfavourable  opinions  of  my 
honour,  and  underftanding;  as  iVell  as  caufe 
lier  inexprefTible  forrow  and  anguifti.— What 
cani  I  do?  My  heart  tells  me  that  (he  never 
can  be  another's  \  Another's  horrid  proflituti- 
on  ! — And  whatever  opposition  my  fituation 
may  give  to  our  being  joined  in  marriage—  our 
hearts  and  fouls  are^indiflblubly  united.— Why, 
then,  fhould  I  diflemble  ?  Why  put  on  the  hy- 
pocrite^ and  add  a  chara6ier  to  my  love  which 
would   dlfgrace    it  ?— Difgracc    the   influence 

under 
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under  which  I  a^,    and  difavow  the  fentiment 
which  I  haYe;l0  cordially  coiifeffed — and  which 
i^ands  alone  in  my  foul  !   But  you  fay   *'  a  de- 
claratipa   af.  ipy  love,  without  explaining  my 
fituation,    would  be  an  zGt  of  bafenefs  and  dif- 
honour,  and  render,  me  unworthy  of  the  ohje6t: 
of  it." — True. — *'  And  to  difcover  my  fituation, 
at  this  tiitte  when  no  remedy  can  be  applied  to 
itj  would  Invbfire  Adclina  in  mifery  and  diftrefs 
—perhaps^     deprive   her    of    her   rcafon — her 
life!"    Oh,    too    true,    my   friend— too  true  I 
*—th«  horrid  fcene  opens  to  my  tortured  foul 
ftich   inextricable   perplexities,   as   prcfent   no- 
thing but  forrow  and   fad  calamity,     I  will  fub- 
anit— and   rely  on  the  accompliihment   of   my 
dear   Mrs.   S.*s  prcdidion.     •*  Perfevcrc,    and 
Providence  will  reward  you  both."     Yes,  Adc- 
lina, I  will  perfevcrc,   for  thy  fake,  tp  the  laft 
refort  of   human    mifcry.-»*-^Go<i    blcfs  you. 
—Adieu, 


LET. 
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LETTER     XL. 

MR.  C TO    MR.    H ,    LONDON. 

L  -  -  -,  September  27th. 


I 


DREAD  the  time  of  my  departure  as  the 
condemned  criminal  does  the  laft  flroke  of  the 
bell  which  is  to  warn  him  to  his  fate  ;— like  his, 
all   my  moments  are  wafted  and  confumed   in 
the   conftant    anticipation    of    thiat   event. — 
Every  time  that  I  hear  the  hour  told,  my  heart 
trembles  and  (brinks  within  its  limits;    and  1 
feel    as   if  nature    had  compleated   its  courfe, 
and  ftood  on  the  brink  of  eternal  choas.— Oh  1 
my  friend,    what  a  fituation   is   mine  !— If  I 
ftand  ftill,    I   perifh  ! — If  I  go  forward,  inevi- 
able  deftru6t:ion    muft  attend  me  ! — It  is  now 
that  the  cold  and  wretched  policy  of  man  ope- 
rates   fo  ftrongly  againft  me,  and  makes  thofe 
fentiments  a   curfe,     which    Nature    defigned 
ihould  be   a  blefling. — Why  do  I  pofTefs  fenfa- 
tions  which  deftroy  all  my  happinefs,   and  make 
me  wilh  that  I  had  never  been  born  ?    Or,  ra- 
ther why  was  not  my  native  land  the  foil  of  hap- 
pier climes  than  thefe  ?   Climes,   where  the  con- 
fcquenccs  of  refinement  have  not  reached,  nor 

the 
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the  bafc  and  fordid  arts  of  man  perverted  the 
free  and  liberal  courfc  of  nature  ;  yet  do  not 
thou  oh  my  God  !  impute  to  me  the  impious 
crime  of  reviling  thy  Wifdom  or  condemn- 
ing thy  Works  I  No  !— It  is  the  wretches  wha 
arc  huddled  together  in  this  corner  of  thy 
world,  who  excite  my  contempt,  and  draw 
forth  my  foul  to  murmur  and  complain.  They 
have  arrogated  to  themfelves  a  power  fuperior 
to  thine  \  they  difpraife  thy  wifdom,  and  cry 
aloud  for  amendment  in  all  thy  creation  ! — It 
is  they  who  opprefs  my  mind  with  grievous 
troubles,  and  impofc  upon,  me  burthens  which 
make  heavy  all  my  calamities,  fo  that  my  days 
pafs  without  hope  or  confolation. 

Mr.  S.  has  obligingly  offered  to  attend  me  to 
C—  but  I  have  declined  it.  I  fliall  be  bed  alone. 
— I  can  then  indulge  my  forrows  without  offend- 
ing my  friend. — But  I  have  ftill  a  ftionger  rca- 
fon  which  you  will  not  know  until  I  get  to  Ire- 
land.— You  mud  not  write  to  me  again  at  this 
place — as  I  Ihall  leave  it  before  any  reply  to  this 
could  reach  me. — In  three  or  four  days  I  {hall 
go. — That  thought  is  as  the  warrant  of  Death 
^o  a  poor  wretch  after  having  enjoyed  the  hopes 
of  Life. — Adieu  my  dear  friend. — 

LET- 
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LETTER     XLI. 

MR.    C----    TO    MRf    H ,    LONDON. 

L  -  -  -  -,  September  28th. 


I 


HAVE  been  taking  leave  of  aH  the  obijeas 
in  and  about  the  village,  which  have  become 
dear  to  me  from  having  been  noticed  or  fre- 
quented by  Adelina  and  me  in  our  rambles ; 
and  I  will  not  tell  you  how  varioufly  I  have  been 
affe«9:ed. — The  woods— ^the  fieids-^-the  river—-? 
the  b^nks  and  feats  where  we  have  refted,  and 
the  haw-thorn  bulh  in  the  large  meadow  which 
ufed  to  terminate  our  walks— -are  all  objefls 
which  have  infpired  me  with  the  deepeft  con* 
cern,  and  moft  grateful  remembrance  ;  and  I 
parted  from  them  with  the  fame  feelings  as  a 
man  would  from  the  fide  of  the  grave  where  he 
had  left  a  dear  friend. — The  river  is  about  two 
hundred  yards  from  the  village— a  very  neat 
gravelled  walk  leads  you  to  it,  and  a  handfome 
Chinefe  bridge  carries  you  over  it  into  a  large 
and  beautiful  meadow,  which  is  bounded  on 
one  fide  by  the  winding  ftream,  and  on  the 
other  by  a  tall  luxuriant  wood. — To  this  mea- 
dow we  have  often  reforted — and  in  a  fine  even- 
ing 
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ng  have  fat  under  a  holly  bufti,  and  contem- 
plated on  the*  fimplicity  and  innocence  of  the 
fheep  and  cattLe  which  Vfcre  feeding  around  us. 
-rrilt  was  our  cuftom,   whenever  we  discovered 
any  place  or  objeftof  fingtilar  quality  or  parti* 
cuEar   beauty,    to  drftingdifh  them  with  fomc 
mark  of  our   obfervation   and    attention.      In 
this  meadow,   near  the  edge  of  the  river,    is  a 
fmall  fpbt  Off '  ground, .  on  which  I  eredbd  a 
iftone  to  denote  thjtt  .froon  thence   you  can'  fec^ 
tiirgugh  the  opening   of  two  floprng  banks  on 
the;  other  fide  'wHif:h  cover  the  "village, ,  and 
gradually  decline  tovvardithe  river,    the  church 
—a    large  yew  tree  near  it — a  dove-cote — and 
the  tops  of  feveral -of  the  houfes  in  the  village, 
with  a  view  of  a*  gentleman's  feat   on  the  fide 
of  a  dark  mountain  at  a  great  diflance. — Often 
have  Adelina   and   I   flood   here   with  mutual 
pleafure  admiring  the  rays  of  the  declining  fun 
playing  on  the  gently  gilding  flrcam,   as  they 
were    rcfleded   from  the  church    windows,   or 
peeped  through   the    ivy   bordered  openings  in 
the  fteepic,    while  the  curling  water  feemed  to 
eddy    back  to  enjoy  again  the  purple  and  fiery 
tinge  which  it  received  from  this  fport  of  Nature. 
A  few  yards  to   the  right  of  this,   and  clofe  to 
the  river,    is  another  ftone  which    I  placed    to 
point    out   a  grand    and   perfect    echo.— The 
*'"   ^  •  G  3  founds 
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founds  pronounced  from  this  place  in  a  dill 
evening,  are  reverberated  (o  pathetically 
and  diftin6lly,  as  to  fill  the  fool  with 
the  fweeteft  melody  and  fublimeft  admira- 
tion.— Here  have  we  often  indulged,  under  the 
fan£tion  of  this  invifible  and  refponfive  babbler, 
in  expre fling  'fentiments  and  hopes  dear  and 
near  to  our  hearts,  and  warm  in  all  our  wifhes. 
Oh  !  by  friend,  have  a  care  how  you  laugh  at 
or  blame  me  for  dropping  a  tear  on  thefc  facred 
monuments  of  my  pad  felicity — or  revering,  in 
lighs,  the  memory  of  thofe  pleafures  which  they 
have  fo  often  witneffed.  It  is  harmlcfs— and  if 
a  folly — it  is  faultlefs.  I  cannot  proceed — good 
night— my  heart  is  full.— — 


LET- 
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LETTER     XLII. 

UK»   C TO    MR,    H ,    LONDOK. 

L  . ,  September  29th. 


I. 


.N  the  Rcglfter  of  Time,  this  day,  my  friend, 
muft  (land  alone,   feparatcd  from,  and  blefled 
above  all  thofc   which  are  already  paft.     Ob- 
je<as  which  have  either  incurred  our  diflike,  or 
prompted  our  regard,    generally    retain   thefc 
qualities,  and  have  a  lading  influence  on  the 
mind,  although  the   caufc  that  excited  thenfi 
may  have  ceafed  to  cxifU     But  I  cannot  fay  I 
ever  felt  this  obfervation  fo  ftrongly  exemplified 
as    I  did  this  evening.     Adelina  and  I  were 
walking  by  ourfelves,  Mifs  S.  having  accompa- 
nied bcr  mother  on  a  vifit,  and  our  converfati- 
on  was  of  that  nature,  which  wholly  occupies 
the  mind  and  excludes  all  other  objefts.      Wc, 
therefore,  were  inattentive  to  our  courfe,    and 
wandered,  without  thought  or  defign,  until  the 
river  flopped  us  ;  fuddenly  looking  around  wc 
inftantly  perceived    that    we  were  on  the  very 
fpot  that  had  fo  nearly  proved  fatal  to  Adclina's 
life.      Wc    ftartcd  back,    mutually   imprclTed 

with 
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with  the  recoIIe6iion,  and  I  caught  hold  of  her 
with  as  much  eagemefs  as  if  fhe  had  been  fal- 
ling into  the  water.  **  Heaven  preferve  my 
Adelina,"  I  exclaimed,  and  hurried  her  away 
with  fome  degree  of  violence  from  the  bank  j 
and  fo  ftrongly  was  I  pofTefTed  with  the  appre- 
henfion  of  danger,  that  when  we  had  got  about 
a  hundred  yards  from  the  river,  I  fllli  continu- 
ed retreating  with  precipitation,  and  fhouid 
longer  have  done  fo,  had  not  Adelina  haftily 
quitted  hold  of  my  arm,  and  exclaimed,  **  O 
my  God  !  I  have  loft  the  ribbon  from  my  neck," 
and  (he  quickly  turned  round,  and  feemed  to 
fearch  for  fomething.  **  It  is  loft,  indeed," 
Ihe  faid,  **  let  us  go  back,  for  I  muft  find  it." 
Her  palenefs  and  agitation  alarmed  me — we  pe* 
turned,  and  traverfcd  our  fteps  until  we  had 
nearly  reached  the  place  on  the  bank  where  we 
had  been  fe  furprifed  at  our  fituation  :  when 
Adelina  haftily  ftepped  /orward  and  took  up  a 
fmali  cafe  of  white  fattin,  which  was  faftened  t'O 
a  narrow  ribbon  of  gartar-blue — *'  I  have  fourid 
it,"  Hie  faid,  and  refpired  as  if  ftie  wanted 
breath — her  confufion  was  fo  great,  that  fhe 
knew  not  where  to  put  it,  or  how  to  difpofe  of 
it.  But  foon  recoUeding  hcrfdlf,  added,  <^  Why 
Ihould  I  diircmbk  with  you  \  I  am  not  aftiam- 
ed  but  confafcd  at  the  accident,  though  I  could 

have 
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have  wifhed  th^t  it  had  not  now  happened  ;  but 
if  you  acquit  mc,  my  heart  will  be  at  eafe,  as 
dtherwife,  it  is  unconfcious  of  having  done 
•wrong,  or  given  offence/'  And  flie  held  it 
out  to  me-^It  was  my  own  portrait,  and  a  moft 
ftriking  and  forcible  likenefs.  While  wonder 
and  aftoniftimcnt,  at  the  excellence  of  the 
drawer,  fixed  my  attention  on  the  drawing,  Ihff 
came  dole  up  to  me,  and  refted  her  arm  on  my 
Ihoulder,  deCcribing  in  what  particulars  (he  had 
fucceeded,  and  where  fhe  had  failed — 1  could 

not  ee  the  fmallcft  fault. "  You  have  al* 

ways,''  continued  (he,  **  praifcd  the  Art  ot 
Drawing  fo  warmly  and  often  declared  that  yoa 
thought  it  the  moft  elegant  ornament  in  the; 
education  of  an  accomplifhed  female  ;,  tHtt^ 
lately,  I  have  taken  much  delight  in  pra6ii(ing,-- 
and  this  was  an  attempt  to  fee  how  far  I  could' 
fucceed  in  delineating  from  memory  only.  It 
is  my  firft  produ^bion,  and  is  as  dear  to  me  as 
the  firft-born  to  a  fond  mother,  where,  in  both 
cafes,  the  lineaments  of  the  originals  arc  trans«r 
fcrred  entirely  from  a  faithful  and  unerring 
imagination.'*  And  (he  placed  the  drawing  in 
her  pocket-book — '^  it  is,"  I  replied,  "  every 
thing  that  a  pencil  can  do  j  yet  had  I  the  abili^ 
ties  to  execute  with  equal  (kill — I  could,  frona 
equal  feelings,  produce  a  companion  to  it-* 

but 
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but  I  have  not.  Oh,  Adclina  !"  I  added,  *<  the 
pofTcflion  o£  your    portrait,  done  by  the  fame 
hand,  would  be  invahiable  to  me— Not  that  I 
want  it  to  keep  alive  my  remembrance,  but  t» 
convcrfe  with  when  abfent  from  the  dear  origi- 
nal."   She  held  down  her  head^  and  for  a  mo- 
ment mufcd— "  I  have  made  fcveral<  trials,**  (he 
faid,  **  but  they  have  all  failed,  nor,  for  my 
life,  can  I  take  any  thing  even  tolerable  :  this 
j«  the  beft  that  I  have  done,**  and  (he  opened' 
her  pocket-book,    and   prefentcd  me   with    z 
drawing  of  herfelf. — I  need  not  tell  you  how 
much  I  was  delighted. — There  is  great  neatnefs 
in  it^  but  both  features  and  chara^er  want  cx- 
prcflion.     I  tried  to  form  a  judgment  of  it  by 
making   a  comparifon  with  the  original — but 
every  time  I  looked  into  her  lovely  face,  I  re- 
turned back  to  the  drawing  with  leffened  opini- 
ons of  its  merit.     To  an  indifferent  perfon,   if 
any  fuch  there  could  be-  in  Adelina's  prcfence, 
who  judge  from  the  rules  of  the  Art  only,  it 
would  be  eft-eemed  a  very  good  performance — 
but  to  me,   who  have  her  image  imprinted  in 
my  foul,  it  is  hfelcfs  and  inexpreffive.     Whilft 
I  was  tracing  the  fimilitude,  (he  flood  by  me, 
holding  in  her  hand  the  pi6iure  which  was  taken 
for  her  in  London,  and  which  I  formerly  men- 
tioned to  you.     'f  I  know,'*  Ihe  faid,  "  it  can-^ 
.    ^  not 
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not  plcafc  you — but  here  is  one  that  will — and 
you  (hall  have  it,  but  on  conditions  only — an 
exchange ;"  and  Ihe  fmilcd  with  the  benignity 
€>f  an  angel.  I  perfedly  under ftood  her—my 
piduie  was  in  my|>ocket,  and  the  bargain  was 
inftantly  completed.  My  heart  leaped  for  joy — 
the  fatisfadion  was  mutual,  but  not  to  be  dc- 
fcribed.  Having  depofited  each  our  treafures— 
fhe  took  hold  of  my  arm,  and  wc  walked  back 
towards  the  village. 

The  fun  was  verging^  m  unclouded  hiftre, 
on  the  horifo-n,  and  diffufed  a  flufh  of  fmiling 
pleafantncfs  over  the  face  of  the  whole  country. 
The  voice  of  the  feathered  race  was  heard  in 
cither  the  fareweH  fong  of  day,  or  m  the  plain- 
tive evening  call,  to  fettle  to  reft  j  and  the  in- 
nocent fkjcks  and  herds  of  cattle,  in  long  fre- 
quented paths  and  peaceful  (late,  were  moving 
to  their  homes,  or  compleating  their  meal  by  a 
draught  of  water  from  the  limpid  Aream.  It 
was  an  evening  of  joy  and  gladnefs.  In  mo* 
ments  like  thefe,  my  dear  friend,  when  fomc 
happy  incident  has  compofed  the  difquictudes  pi 
the  foul,  anddifcharged  from  the  breaft  all  care 
and  anxiety,  when  the  heart  (its  fmiling  in 
peace  and  tranquillity,  and  all  the  powers  of 
Nature  are  aififting  to  harmonize  the  fcene  ; 
the  mind  expands  and  opens  all  its  latent  wi(hes, 

hopes. 
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hopes,  and  fears—fo  it  was  with  us.  '*  There 
ii  hut  one  circumftancc  now,"  faid  Adelina, 
<*  that  rerts  upon  my  thoughts  to  give  me  any 
material  concern  and  uneafincfs — That  Irifh> 
fca — I  have  heard  fuch  an  account  of  it,  as  has 
created  fears,  which,  in  fpite  of  my  firm  reU- 
ance  on  your  prudence,  and  the  care  of  Provi- 
dence, embitter  all  my  moments,  and  make  me 
wkh  you  had  no  fe^  t&  crdfe.  Oh,  Charles! 
how  a  certain  paflion  magnified  danger  I — an<f 
heartily  glad  (hall  I  be  when  you  have  got  fafe 
b^k.  I  however  think,'  tfeat  if  t4>epe  was  » 
probable  danger  in  the  voyage,  <>r  no  real  ncccf* 
fity  for  you  to  make  it,  you  would  not  go  :  this 
o^vhion  U  all  the  fatiFsfaP6titt«^  that  I  can  furniib. 
to  myfcif— bufyou  t^'^lvfeW  pcrfe^  conf^ort 
latibn.*^  Shehefitated — IwasTilent — <*  Irmulk 
cohfefs,"  continued  (he,  **  ^Hat  the  unreftrain** 
6d'  freedom  with  which  Lfpeak  my. feelings, 
niight  imprefs  fome  minds  with  unfavourabk© 
opinions  of  my  honour  and)  discretion  ;  ?but  1 
will  n6t  throw  fuch  x-  cen{ure;  dnr:  your:  undor^^ 
ftandnfi'g,  ae  fcven  tb attempt  an.  apdbgiy,  or  qx- 
ciife  myfelf,  by  reftA*ti'ng^  to  the'  pitiful  amd' 
common-place- fubterfuge«  df-tbt  fcx's  privilege 
and  weaknefs.  '^At  t^^i^ist  .time-  too/'  and  flKl 
(rghed  fo  defp6nd1iifg>^f '«tl  ought  b  have  no  ro^. 
farvc, .  becaufe  I'-hWe^n^jthi^f  doiibt  jior^itftruftt? 
,?•.].>-  My 
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My  difpofition  is  as  free  from  levity,  as  my 
heart  is  open,  uniform  and  confiftent  ;  and 
were  I  to  fhew,  by  either  my  condud  or  expref- 
fions,  fentiments  difFcrent  to  thofe  which  my 
foul  has  formed,  I  fliould  be  wholly  unworthy 
of  the  man  who  has  infpired  me  with  them,  and 
of  the  fituation  to  which  I  afpire  in  his  afFecti- 
pn  and  efleem-'-  I  will  wear  no  difguife,  but 
freely  utter  what  my  heart  feels — what  it  dic- 
tates. Let  prefcribcd  faOiion  be  the  rule  of 
thofe  who  have  only  vanity,  pride,  and  family 
ambition  to  gratify. — I  have  neither— No,  my 
Charles,  for  I  muft  call  you  fo"— and  (he  flop- 
ped and  turned  full  upon  rae.-*-."  No,  I  defpifc 
it  all.  You  have  taught  me  to  leave  the  com- 
mon courfc  track  of  cuftom  and  formality,  and 
ftrike  out  into  a  path  that  fcldom  has  been 
trod ;  and  I  can,  without  ihame  or  hefitation, 
go  to  the  utmoft  extent  of  this  licence,  and  de- 
clare, that  I  may  never  again  have  an  oppor* 
tunity  to  do,  that— I  love." — A  flow  of  tendcr- 
nefs,  warm  from  the  heart,  filled  her  eyes, 
and  choakcd  the  pafTage  in  her  throat — and 
the  half  finiflied  feaiencc  was  loft  in  an  excefs 
qf  tcndernefs  and  fenfibility.  My.  heart  met 
hers. — I  prefled  her,  in  a  tranfport  of  joy,  to 
my  beating  bofom— her  wet  check  reftcd  againfl 
mine — and  her  right  arm  was  carelcfsly  thrown 

over 


138  THE    CURSE    OF    SENTIMENT. 

over  my  fliouldcr.  As  I  drew  in  the  balmy 
breath  which  (he  refpired,  my  foul  rofe  to  my 
lips — and,  for  the  firft  time,  I  enjoyed  the  ut- 
moft  blifs  that  Chaftky  and  Innocence  allow— 
nor  will  the  ccftafy  of  pleafure  which  my  foul 
imbibed  from  the  delicious  warmth  and  foftncfs 
of  her  mouth,  ever  be  effaced.  Heavens  ? 
what  did  I  then  feel,  what  does  the  recollc6ii- 
on  ftill  impart.  Thefe  moments  fhould  be  rc- 
giftcred  among  thofe  which  the  angels  call' 
moft  blefled — indeed,  my  friends,  they  will 
atone  for  years  of  mifery.  I  thank  thee,  my 
adorned  Adelina,  for  this  lading  confolation 
which  thou  haft  given  me — I  never  can  forget 
it.  The  keenncfs  of  her  fenfibility  gradually 
wore  ofF — and  Modcfty,  the  faithful  guard  of 
Virtue,  took  the  alarm,  flie  hid  her  fecc  in 
my  bofom,  as  if  afhamed  to  meet  my  eyes. 
"  I  am  ignorant,"  Ihc  faid,  *'  how  I  have  a6t- 
ed — hav€  I  done  wrong  ?  For  I  retain  only  a 
fenfe  of  joy  and  pleafure  which  is  inexprcflibic, 
and  pervades  my  whole  foul.  I  think  I  muft 
be  guiltlefs,  or  thefe  fcnfations  could  not  be  fo 
pure.  But  tell  me,  my  dear  Charles,  if  to  you 
I  am  innocent." — **  As  the  fpotlefs  inhabitants 
of  Heaven,  my  Love,"  I  replied — **  Angels 
are  not  more  perfe^  than  my  Adelina— look 
up  and  blefs   me  with   thofe  charms  on  whiph 

my 
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my  foul  will  feaft  with  unabated  ardor  and  af- 
feaion  to  the  lateft  period  of  time."—"  Oh 
that  voice,"  fhe  faid,  "  which  harmonifcs  all 
who  hear  it" — and  fhe  threw  her  lovely  arms 
around  my  neck. — The  delegated  fpirits  of 
Virtue  and  Modefty  flood  fmiling  by — they 
came  from  Heaven  by  command,  to  witnefs 
and  record  this  a<9:  of  generous,  pure,  and 
faithful  love  ;  and  with  their  pens  of  diamonds, 
marked  theunftaincd  tablet  with  thcfc  words — 

7he  Souh  whom  Nature  joins  in  love^  need 
neither  law,  nor  bond,  to  make  them  faithful, 
thajU,  and  happy. 

As  I  raifed  her  from  my  embrace—**  Let 
this,"  faid  I,  *♦  my  Adelina,  be  our  parting 
fcene,  for  I  find  that  I  Ihould  not  have  fortitude 
to  fupport  a  folemn  farewell  ;  when,  from  my 
own  feelings,  I  forefec  how  much  diftrefs  it 
would  occafion  to  you."  The  tears  were  again 
renewed  in  her  eyes — (he  threw  herfelf  into  my 
ready-extended  arms  with  all  the  exprcflion  of 
impaflioned  love  and  melting  tendernefs.— 
•*-  This  laft  embrace  then,"  (he  faid — and  her 
arms  were  locked  round  me,  while  mine  drain- 
ed her  to  my  heart.  Ourfenfes  were  loft  in  a 
heavenly  ccftafy  of  mutual  and  virtuous  en- 
dearments— 
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dgarments— and  the  foul  received  ^  felicity  in 
the  preflure  of  the  fenfitive  Hps  which  can  ne* 
.  ver  die.  Yes,  I  have  tafted  the  fwcets  and 
ken.  the  beauties  of  Heaven^-but  am  debarred 
my  right  of  poiTeffion,  and  hurled  back  to  a 
ftate  of  probation,  to  undergo  a  long  and  ufe- 
Icfs  purgatory. 

It  was  almoft  dark  when  we  reached  home. 
Mr.  S.'s  family  was  at  the  Dodor's,  and  very 
uneafy  at  our  long  abfence.  I  had  jcmovcd 
Adelina's  fears  about  my  voyage  to  Ireland — 
I  had  foothed  her  in  other  rcfpc^ia^I  had  eVen 
exceeded  the  impofcd  neceflity  of  my  unfortu-< 
nate  (ituation,  and  given  her  an  ampler  fecuri^* 
ty  in  return  for  her  generous  and  noble  love, 
than  you,  perhaps,  think  I  ought  ; — no  mat- 
ter— I  have  faid  enough  to  make  her  happy — t' 
have  referved  fuffitient  to  fatisfy  the  unmeaning* 
laws  of  Honor. 

The  joy  that  was  difiFufed  over  her  counte- 
nance, anddifplayed  To  fwectly  in  all  her  a6li- 
ons — will  be  an  apology,  if  1  have  done  wrong 
which  will  not  be  reje6^cd  at  the  jucJgment  feat 
of  Heaven — if  it  is  at  the  bar  of  man.— The 
change  was  vifible  to  every  one. — Mrs.  S  's  pe- 
netrating eye  went  to  my  foul  for  the  eaufc — > 
and  the  moment  fhe  had  an  opportunity,  (he 
whifpered  me,    *f  I  am  afraid  your  heart  has 

been 
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bc^  unruly.*'—"  It  has  been  honcft,"  fald  I, 
*' and  that  is  an  atonement.  Say  no  more 
tfbout  it)  my  dear  Mrs.  S.  you  have  nothing  to 
fear.*'  '*  But  I  feel  a  great  deal,"  fhe  fald, 
and  fhook  her  head.— — 

It  is  impoflible,  my  dear  friend,  to  conceive, 
far  lefs  to  defcribe,  what  I  feel  from  the  occur- 
rences of  this  day.  How  foon,  alas !  arc  all 
my  pleafures  darkened  by  the  reflexion  of 
what  I  am.  Was  there  ever  fuch  a  woman  as 
this  ?— Can  (he  have  an  equal  ? — Impoflible. 
A  mind  fo  pure,  fo  innocent ;  a  foul  fo  inge- 
nuous, fo  noble;  and  paflions  fo  chaftly  warm, 
and  fo  feelingly  tender  and  fympathetic.  Yet, 
while  this  beloved  obje^  tenders  me  her  heart, 
and  pours  out  her  affections,  I  hang  my  head 
in  filence,  unable  to  look  up,  or  accept  of  this 
heavenly  blefling. — And  all  this  from  a  caufc 
which  has  neither  a  place  in  my  mind,  nbr 
a  part  in  my  fentiments.  Am  I  not  then  fin- 
ning againft  convidion  !  and  damning  the 
lot  that  God  and  Nature  have  prefcribed  for 
me  I — If  I  think  further  my  brain  will  run  to 
madnefs.  Still,  my  Adelina  1  Still  Ihall  thy 
honor  and  happinefs  dire6i  me  1  Do  thou  lead 
and  I  will  follow  !  Thy  footfteps  cannot  fwcrvc 
from  Virtue  ! 

To-morrow 
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To-nft'ofrow,  if  my  fplrits  will  fupport  me, 
lihallwrite  to  yQu  from  this  place  for  the  lad 
time,  as  I  fiiall  leave  it  the  following  morning, 
and  you  will  .not  hear  from  me  again  until  I 
reach  Ireland.— ^God  blefs  you  my  dear 
friend. 


LET- 


t 


I 
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LETTER      XLIII. 

MR.  C TO    MR.  H  -  -  -,    LONDON* 

L  -  -  -,  September  30th, 


WOULD  gladly  tell  you  how  I  parted  from 
my  Adelina — but  I  cannot — all  I  know  is,  that 
it  has  happened,  and  here  I  am  at  tv.o  o'clock 
in  the  morning  writing  to  you.     I  believe  that 
my  condu6b  was  not  what  I   had  intended   it — 
but  who  that  loves  as  I  do,   that  is  beloved  like 
me,    could   be   governed   by   cold,    unfeeling 
rules  in  her  prefencc  ? — My  foul   difdains  to 
pra6tife  a  deceit — and  they  tore    me    from  her 
becaufe   I  fpoke  its  feelings. — She  thanked  me 
for  it — every  one  was  cfFcded,  my  fweet  Mifs 
S.  cried  bitterly  as  her  Father  and  Mother  led 
me  from  the  Do6tor's. — The  people  in  the  vil- 
lage were  all  gathered  about  me — I  heard  their 
lamentations — I  faw    their  tears  as  I  pafled — 
but  I  had  none  to  return  them — I  am  not  fen- 
fible  what  I  have  done— nor   fcarccly  where 
am  going — Icannt  read — I  cannot   fleep — no 
can  I  write  to  you — my  calamities  are  great— 
they  alraoft  overwhelm  me.— 

Adieu^ — Adieu,  my  dear  friend. 

tThc 


J44-  THE   Cl/kSB   OF   SfeNtlMEKt. 

[The  Editor  thinks  it  necefTary  to  acquaint 
the  Reader,  that  thd  fubfequent  part  of  this 
Hiftory,  is  not  compofed  of  the  regular  cor- 
refpondence  of  the  parties.  Such  letters  arc 
fcle6led,  and  extra6ls  taken,  as  relate  only  to 
the  lives  and  chara^ers  of  thefe  two  unfortunate 
perfons. 


Lex- 
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LETTER      XLIV. 

MR.    C TO    MR.    H 9    LONDON. 

Dublin,  0(5lober  15th. 

J[  HAVE  been  here  two  days,  but  To  Httic 
mafter  of  myfelf,  that  I  have  not  been  able  to 
tranfpofe  my  thoughts  into  language — I  have 
recovered  the  fenfe  of  perceiving  obje^s,  but 
I  can  neither  tafte  nor  enjoy  them.  The 
weight  that  fome  time  ago  opprefTed  my  bread, 
is  returned  with  additional  force,  and  my  heart 
is  pulled  down  as  if  a  ton  of  lead  was  faftened 
to  it— but  this  is  not  all — the  anxiety  of  my 
mind  is  unfupportable. — Yefterday  I  received 
a  letter  from  Mr.  S.  which  has  fomewhat  re- 
ftored  my  heart  to  feeling  and  emotion. — He 
fays  a  number  of  very  kind  and  very  friendly 
things,  and  he  tells  me,  that  Adelina  would 
have  fupported  the  parting  with  the  utmoft 
propriety,  had  not  my  violence  and  impetuofi- 
ty  undone  every  thing.— He  mentions  this  be- 
haviour of  mine  with  all  the  delicacy  and  ten- 
dernefs  imaginable  ;  but  I  find  that  I  mud  have 
been  wholly  deprived  of  reafon,  for  my  a6ti- 
ons  were  not  only  i neon  (i {lent  and  ridiculous, 
H  but 
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but  cxadly  contrary  to  what  I  had  propofed 
and  intended.  He  fays,  that  **  Prudence 
and  Difcretion" — I  hate  the  words — *'  were 
banifhed  from  my  condu6b." — It  is  over — let 
it  reft.— Adeliha,  during  the  night  of  parting, 
and  all  next  day,  was  inconfolable — but,  at 
the  time  he  wrote,  ftie  was  quite  ferene  and 
tranquil.  The  fweet  angel  began  to  refle6l^ 
that  by  forrowing  at  a  feparatioir,  which  could 
not  be  avoided,  fiie  was  injuring  the  man  fhc 
loved  in  the  niceft  part  of  his  honor.  This-it 
was  that  compofcd  her.  To  thcc,  my  Grod ! 
^cs  my  heart  render  gratitude  and  thanks  for 
having  given  to  my  Adelina  peace  of  mind  and 
liealing  comfort  ^  and  however  thou  dcalft  by 
me,  my  foul  fhall  Neither  murmur  nor  com- 
p\a\n,  Mifs  S.  is  ftill  with  her—"  The  one^" 
he  fays,  fecms  to  want  confolation  as  much  as 
the  other.  The  whole  village  is  afFedked,  but 
nothing  can  appeafe  the  poor  Docl:or.  He  is 
conftantly  under  the  inftrudions  of  his  religi- 
ous preceptors ;  but  his  devotions  and  cnthu- 
iiafm  do  not  leffen  his  grief  for  his  abfent  friend." 
Why  fliould  a  wretch  like  me  bring  difquiet  to 
the  heartb  of  fo  many  worthy  pcrfons  ? — Is  it 
not  a  curfe  to  have  fentimenls  above  the  level 
-of  fociety  ?  Do  they  not,  m  fuch  a  cafe,  bring 

certain 


THK    CURSE   OF   SENTIMENT.  15! 

certain  forrow  and  cndlefs  woe  ?  I  feel  they 
do  1^— I  wrote  a  few  lines  to  Mr.  S.  on  my  ar- 
rival, merely  to  acquaint  him  of  that  event. 
I  Ihali  addrefs  them  all  fcparately  as  foon  as  my 
mind  will  enable  me.  I  long  to  pour  out  my 
krul  to  Adelina. 

I  have  had  an  interval  of  happincfs. — When 
I  told  you  that  I  had  a  motive  for  refufmg  Mr. 
S.'s  company  to  Chefter — I  then  premeditated 
a  vifjt  to  a  certain  cottage  in  N.  and  there  I 
have  been.-  -But  I  fcaree  know  how  it  happen- 
ed, or  by  what  means  it  came  about. — All  I 
know  is,  that  in  the  evening  of  the  day  on 
which  I  left  L.  I  found  myfelf  at  the  door  of 
this  peaceful  dwelling,  and  the  two  lovely  fif* 
ters  of  Adelina  jumping  about  the  chaife  and 
calling  to  their  mama,  that  Mr.  C.  was  come, 
for  they  inftantly  recollcfted  me. — In  a  moment 
1  was  alive— animated— the  condenfed  blood 
which  furrounded  the  heart  relaxed  and  flew 
into  the  languid  veins  with  a  fpirit  that  blazed 
like  fire. — What  two  charming  girls  !  The 
youngeft  ran  to  the  field  for  her  grandfather — 
the  other  brought  out  her  refpedable  mother-— 
I  folded  her  in  my  arms — the  old  man  foon 
came  home — how  cordially  did  they  take  me  to 
their  affcdions  !  I  was  a  fon  and  brother  at 
H  2  firil 
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firft  fight.  I  remained  two  days  in  this  abode 
of  happinefs.  Heavens  what  have  I  not  expe- 
rienced I  I  refted  on  the  bed  in  which  Adelina 
ufed  to  deep — my  dreams  were  refre/hing  and 
fweet,  yet  I  think  my  eyes  never  clofed — her 
little  fifter  (hewed  me  the  garden  and  the  flow- 
ers which  (he  had  planted  before  fhe  went  to 
her  Uncle's-— I  filled  my  pockets  with  them  ; 
and  the  two  fweet  girls  feeing  my  anxiety,  and 
fuppofing  it  was  a  mere  paflion  for  flowers, 
made  me  up,  each,  a  large  nofegay  of  the  befl 
which  the  feafon  had  left. — The  cruel  fea  has 
withered  them--«*to  me  they  are  flill  green,  and 
their  fragrancellitl  fweet. — Had  you  feen  me 
looking  at  her  fpinning-wheel  as  it  flood  idle 
in  the  corner  of  a  back-room,  where  all  the 
utenfils  of  houfcwifery  are  depofited,  you 
would  have  thought  that  the  fafcinating  powers 
of  enchantment  had  been  in  the  machine.— I 
ufed  to  flip  into  this  place  unfeen,  and  awaken 
all  the  pleafing  ideas  which  my  firft  interview 
with  Adelina  had  created.—- ^I  beheld  her  ftill  in 
the  a^  of  twirling  the  wheel,  and  drawing  out 
the  thread — I  fl:ill  faw  her  lovely  form  moving 
in  all  they  perfe6iion  of  elegance  and  beauty  ; 
and  her  fine  blue  eyes  fpeaking  to  my  foul.— 
Yes,  my  dear  friend,  I  have  been  very,   rery 

happy — 
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happy — but  'tis  over — I  am  not  well — my  head 
is  giddy. 

Mr.  M.  received  me  with  much  (incerity  and 
politenefs,  and  kis  wife  and  daughter  are  pfea- 
fant  women — but  I  neither  know  the  colour  of 
their  eyes,  nor  the  form  of  their  faces. — I  find 
that  r  Ihall  not  be  able  to  reft  long  here — So- 
litude will  fuit  me  bed,  but  it  cannot  be  en- 
joyed with  thefc  people. — They  are  perfea 
ftrangers  to  fenfibility — and  their  country  is 
inimical  to  fine  feeling.  Company  adds  to 
my    diftrefs,    and    I    can    fcarce    fupport     a 

decent    appearance    when    I    am    in   it. 

I  am  often  addreffed  at  tabic  without  mak- 
ing any  reply  until  I  am  told  of  it  ; 
and   when  I  look    up,    every    one    is    ftart- 

ing    at    me. 1   am  aftiamed   and   vcxt    at 

myfelf,  and  wifli  that  I  had  not  come. — 
I  (hould  be  happier  with  you,    God  knows  ! 

I  propofc  to  write  to  you  once  every  twelve 

or  fourteen  days    while    I  am    here and  I 

mud  mark  circumftances  when  they  occur, 
for  my  memory  will  hardly  carry  me  back 
to  the  preceding  day.  My  recollc6tion  is 
gone. 

If    you  wifli    to   be   happy,   dived    yourfelf 
of  fentimcnt let  the  opinions  which  man- 
kind 
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kmd  have  formed  for  the  general  good  go- 
vern you— form  none  of  your  ewn — 't- 
if  you  do,  you  will  moft  afl^ufcdly  be 
wretched* 


Ac^ieu^  my  dear  friend,  adieu. 


LET- 
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LETTER    XLV. 

ADELINA    M.    TO    MR-    C    AT     DUBLIN. 

L  -  — ,  0£lober  25th. 


H 


A  V  IN  G  bjeen  but  little  accuftomed  to 
writing  letters,  I  fhall  appear  a  very  infignifi- 
cant  correfpondent  even  to  you.  I  will,  howe- 
ver, endeavour  to  make  amends  for  this  defici- 
ency ;  and,  if  I  cannot  write  elegantly,  I  will, 
honeftly. — My  letters  ^all  be  the  language  oi 
pfiy  heart— I  will  write  to  you  as  I  ufed  to  talk 
to  you — and  if  you  can  but  underftand  me, 
that  is  all  I  wifh. 

Your  letter  was,  to  my  mind,  what  a  rich 
and  healing  cordial  is  to  a  fick  ftomach. — It 
was  fome  time  before  I  could  read  it  regularly 
throughout — I  ran  over  it  fo  greedily  with  my 
eyes,  that  J  had  it  all  by  heart  before  I  had  ar- 
ticulated one  word.  No^y  it  is  more  familiar 
to  me  than  my  prayers.  For  a  week  before  I 
received  it,  I  was  very  uneafyand  impatient. — 
I  watched  the  arrival  of  each  port:  witfi  fuch 
heated  anxiety  and  eagernefs,  that  when  the 
horn  has  founded,  I  have  become  motionlefs 
and  inanimate  j    and  infl.ead  of  flying  to  the 

door 
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door  with  Mifs  S.  I  have  remained  petrified 
and  ftupid — but  as  foon  as  flie  returned,  and 
her  fad  face  told  my  difappointment,  then  my 
feelings  became  adive,  and  I  was  alive  to  all 
the  variety  of  difquietude  which  love,  efteem, 
and  friendfhip  fufFcr  from  a  ftate  of  fufpence 
and  apprehenfion. — Now  my  fears  are  happily 
over — you  are  well,  and  will  foon  return  to 
England — how  my  heart  thanks  you  for  the 
joyful  news  !  And,  fhaU  I  fee  you  again  ?  Ihall 
I  fit  by  your  fide  ?  hang  upon  your  arm — and 
liflen  to  your  fweet  and  charming  converfa- 
tion  ?  Oh  f{y  fwift,  ye  moments,  that  thefe 
delightful  views  may  be  fpeedily  realifed  !  That 
this  promifed  joy  which  fwells  my  happy  heart, 
may  foon  poiTefs  all  my  fenfesl— -I  will  com- 
plain— I  will  murmur  no  more. — Yet  I  am 
rather  alarmed  at  one  part  of  your  letter,  which 
looks  like  defpondency. — You  can  have  no 
caufe,  my  dear  C — ;  let  me  intreat  you  not  to 
indulge  it — it  is  a  malady,  when  encouraged, 
that  grows  faft,  and  very  often  proves  fatal. 
Confider  the  value  of  your  health!  for  my 
fake  confider  it.  What  would  become  of  me, 
Ihould  you  be  taken  ill  in  a  flrange  country, 
without  the  care  and  confolation  of  a  tender 
nurfe  and  a  faithful  friend  ?  The  certainty  of 
this   would   drive  me    to   madncfs.      All   my 

wifhes 
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wiflics  Ihall  be  comprifed  in  one  requcft,  do  not 
then  rcfufc  me.  Let  your  health  be  your  chief 
care — all  other  confiderations  are  Tittle— are 
nothing  when  balaiced  with  this. — Wliyare 
you  unhappy  ? — does  it  proceed  from  any  caufe 
relating  to,  or  dependant  on  me  ? — if  it  does 
— banifli  it — think  not  meanly  of  my  love. — 
You  have  already  feen  my  afFedion  overturn 
the  mod  valuable  and  indifpenfable  attribute 
of  the  fex. — Can  I  go  farther  ?— Can  I  do 
more  to  make  you  happy  ?— if  I  can,  fay  fo, 
my  dear  C  Be  afTured  of  this,  that  I  can 
never  be  any  thing  but  what  you  wifh  me,  and 
I  will  try  to  be  all  that  you  want  me, — I  am  fa- 
tisfied,  that  from  pail  a£iions  you  can  have  no 
uneafy  refle6i:ions.  Your  mind  is  too  pure, 
and  your  honour  too  nice  to  admit  of  fuch  a 
fuppofition. — Should  your  circumftances  be 
the  eaufe — ftiould  they  be  inadequate  to  the 
generous  purpofes  of  your  love,  and  lead  you 
to  hefitate  on  any  matter  which  regards  me,  be 
convinced,  my  Charles,  that  wealth  is  a  thing 
of  little  confequence  in  my  eftimation. — The 
wants  of  Nature  arc  few,  and  cafily  fupplied — 
thofe  of  Luxury  are  unlimited,  and  difficult  to 
be  obtained — I  want  them  not.  The  one 
brings  health  and  peace  of  mind,  the  other 
difeafe  and  difquietude.— With  me  there  is  no 
H  3  alterna- 
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alternative.- The  brown  crud:  and   cryftafl 

fircam  would  be  a  far  more  weFcome  entertam- 
picnt  to  me — if  you  wa«  by,  and  fmiied  upon 
the  meal,  than  would  the  moft  coftly  viand 
and  delicious  wines — if  you  did  not  blefs  them 
with  your  prefence,  or  your  mind  was  not 
perfe61:ly  at  eafe. — I  have  aceuftomed  myfelf  to 
look  no  higher  than  the  portion  of  an  humble 
lot — and  I  have  been  fitted  for  it  by  education 
and  infl:ru'-^ion. The  domcftic  manage- 
ment of  a  cottage  would  more  happily  fuit  my 
wifli  than  fwaying  the  univerfe.  — My  ambition 
has  but  one  objeQ: — making  happy  the  man 
that  I  love  ;  and  it  is  wholly  indifferent  to  me, 
in  what  fituation  I  (hall  aft  to  accomplifli  it. 
And  I  beg  for  my  fake,  that  you  will  difcharge 
from  your  mind  all  fears  which  have  no  real 
ground  of  exiftence. — Tell  me  but,  and  tell 
me  truly,  that  you  ar^  well  and  happy,  and 
i  ftiall  be  tbe  mod  completely  bk/l  of  all  my 
fex. 

My  Uncle  i$  much  worfe  than  when  you  left 
lis — your  ahfence  has  vifibly  affe6led  him,  and- 
lie  frets  very  much  on  that  account :— he  he's 
often  attempted  to  write  to  you,  but  he  cannot 
pleafe  himfelf.^ — When  he  has  got  half  down  a 
fheet,^  he  finds  out  fome  fault,  tears  it,  then 
begins  anothcry  which   finifti^s  in  the   fame 

manner. 
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manner. — He  defires  me  to  fay  every  thing 
affedionate  and  friendly  for  hjm  to  you. — Mifs 
S.  is  conftantly  with  me.  Oh  my  Charles, 
you  know  not  half  the  worth  of  this  dear  girl — 
I  know  your  efteem  for  her — ihe  greatly  de- 
ferves  it. — Our  hearts  are  reciprocally  opened 
to  each  other,  and  we  live  in  the  enjoyment 
of  9  miituzl  confidence  and  affection,  which 
rarely  fubfifts  betw«e,n  females.— Mr.  and  Mr>  . 
3-  feem  in  every  thing  .our  common  parents. 
"—I  cannot  tell  you  of  their  kindneffes  to  me, 
^nd  their  aiJe6lion  for  you. 

My  mother  and  fitter  Anne  have  wrote  to 
me,  and  full  of  the  ha^^Dinefs  which  a  late  viiit 
occafioned-nthey  know  not  how  to  cxprefs  thcmr 
ielves-^i^deed  I  do  not  perfedly  underftand 
them. — I  need  not  a{k  how  it  is,  that  where- 
ver you  go^  there  Ha^ppincfs  and  Pleafure  dwell 
— my  heart  anfwers  this  quellion.— Wliat 
more  can  I  fay  than  repeat  what  is  neareft  my 
heart— take  care  of  your  Iiealth— and,  with  all 
convenience,  blefp  mc  again  with  your  com- 
pany.-^ May  jFIeaven  pr^rtca  my  Chafks. 


A.  M. 


L  E  T- 
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LETTER    XL  VI. 

MR.   C TO    MR.    H ,   LONDON. 

Dublin,  November  20th. 


M 


Y  laft  letter  would  inform  you  what 
had  happened  to  me — to  whom  I  had  wrote, 
and  from  whom  I  received  letters. — Adelina 
has  fet  me  fuch  an  example,  and  urged  mc 
by  fuch  powerful  motives,  her  health  and  hap- 
pinefs,  to  be  chearful-  that  I  try  to  banilh 
Sorrow,  and  to  fmile — but,  alas,  my  heart  is 
refrai^ory,  and  will  not  a6fc  againft  its  feel- 
ings and  fentiments. — The  load  at  my  bread 
increafes  daify,  and  its  languid  influence  per- 
vades my  whole  eonftitution  —  between  you 
and  me,  my  heahh  is  much  Impaired. 

I  have  met  with  a  new  afflidion— my  fen- 
timents are  all  deranged — and  the  wounds  in 
my  heart  arc  opened  to  bleed  afrefh. — My  poor 
friend,  Mr.  A.  from  England,  whom  J  toldyou 
tkat  I  had  fortunately  met  with  here,  is  no 
more  I  What  a  fcene  have  I  witnefTed  ! — I  fat 
by  his  bedfidc  while  he  lived,  although  he  was 
fbldom  fenfible  of  my  concern  and  attention. 
-'I  faw  him  breathe  his  laft— -I  clofed  his  dif- 

torted 
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tortedcyelkk — and  I  have  fcen  him  wrapt  in 
his  winding  fhcet,  and  laid  to  reft  in  a  cold 
—deep — grave. — Thefe  things  have  alK  hap- 
pened— but  I  do  not  feel  myfcif  affet^ed  by 
them  in  the  manner  I  formerly  fhould  have 
been. — I  was  much  attached  to  him,  not  only 
from  his  great  ahilities,  and  amiable  qualijfica- 
tions,  but  from  hrs  good  heart,  and  warm  fen- 
fibility  — Thefe  had  long  fince  created  my 
cfteem  and  regard — but  his  fate  has  car* 
ricd  me  as  far  as  afFedion  can  go — and  I  re- 
vere his  memory  with  a  more  fervent  love, 
than  the  mod  zealous  Catholic  does  that  of  a 
fainted'  relic— His  ftory  would  excite  pity 
from  the  heart  of  ftone,  and  I  believe  there  are 
but  three  beings  in  the  world  who  would  not 
weep  at  the  recital.  — It  has  almoft  changed 
my  nature,  and  the^ no  Icfs  powerful  habits  of 
life. — I  am  puzzled — I  doubt — nor  dare  I,  for 
my  foul,  form  a  pofitive  opinion  on  any  thing, 
which  either  ftirikes  my  fenfcs  or  employs  my 
thoughts! — Alas!— he  fell  a  vi6^im  to  that 
ardent  pallion  which  is  inevitably  confuming 
your  unhappy  friend — but  the  objc<Sts  and  in- 
cidents are   widely  different. 

Some  time  ago  he  attached  himfelf  to  a  Lady 
in  London,     Their  afFcdions  were  mutual,  and 

they 
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they  knew  no  happincfs  biit  in  each  other.-** 
My  friend,  whofe  generous  naUgre  an4  unfi^ 
peeing  heart  had  led  him  to  aQ:ions  which  h,4d 
leffened  his  fortune  and  ciroin^fcriibed  hjs  hopes^ 
came  over  to   Dublin  with  a  view  to  fettle  in 
fome  line  of  commerce  more  fuited  to  his  nar-r 
rowed  circumftances.     The  L/^dy  highly  ap- 
proved of  this  plan,  and  was  to  have  followed 
him  fo  foon  as  he  had  m^d^  a  fettlemenJ:  to  his 
wiiH — but  he  foon  found  that  the  ina6tivc  gcr 
nius  of  the  people,  and  the  wretched  policy  of 
the  country  were  pofitively  againft  hi^p,  and  h^ 
>v^ason  the  point  of  returning  to  England  when 
I  arrived  here.-^The  amiable  and  afFef^ionat^ 
behaviour  of  this  Lady,  when  he  parted  from 
her  to  undertake  this  journey,  was  fych  as  per- 
manently confirmed,  and,  if  poiTible,  increaf» 
ed  his  love  and  regard  for  her.     She  not  only 
engaged  herfelf  to  him  by  the  moil  folemn  pro- 
mifes-^but  gave  him  every  affurance  and  fecu- 
rity  which  honour  and  affe^ion  could  fuggefl, 
to  make  him  eafy  ^nd  happy  during  a  tempo- 
rary feparation.— And  her  firii  fetfers  to  hinj 
were  the  moft  w^rm  and  aflfe^iionate  of  any  I 
ever   read;  they  feemedto  e^prefs,   in  a  lan- 
guage  of  peculiar  energy^  the  fentiments  and 
fechngs  of  an  honed  and  faithful  heart.-r—But 
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it  was^  not  foT^her  letters,  for  fome  time  pr<r* 
ceding  my  arrival,  had  worn  tfie  complexion 
^  xjoldnefs  and  indifFcrencc.— My  friend  wa$^ 
alarmed  at  fo  palpable  a  change,  yet  his  gene- 
Fops  difpo  fit  ion  could  nf>t  fufped  a  woman  of 
infidelity  and  deceit,  from  whom  hp  had  re~ 
ccived  (o  many  proofe  of  a  contrary  nature.-— 
He  afcribcd  it  to  illnefs,  and  was  waiting  the 
return  of  an  anfwer  to  determine  his  departure 
from  hence  when  I  firfl:  met  him.— His  diftref^ 
was  unfpeakable^and  I  adminiftered  to  him 
fuch  confolatien  as  my  judgment  pointed  out 
to  be  the  moft  fuited  to  his  fituation,  and  con- 
fiilent  with  the  condu6l:  of  the  woman  whom 
he  had  defcribed  to  me.— He,  however,  wa> 
foon  relieved  from  all  fufpence  and  doubt^>w 
A  friend  of  hers  who  had  obferved,  and  much 
difapproved  of  her  condu£l,  wrote  to  him, 
"and  informed  hjm  of  particulars,  which,  tQ 
any  but  himfelf  w^Rild  have  been  pofitive  evi^ 
denee  of  her  infidelity.— Still  he  diibelieved-r^ 
he  wrote  to  her  in  terms  of  the  moft  pathetic 
affection,  tenderncfs  and  folicitude-r-^but  ili^ 
evaded  a  plain  anfwer  by  a  palpable  nieai^nefs, 
which  to  me  eftabliOied  her  guilt.-r.At  laft  fhp 
plunged  the  dagger  to  his  heart.-^The  fata 
letter  arrived  wherein  (he  confeft   her  apoftacy 

and 
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and  bafcnefs,  by  acquainting  him  ;  that  her 
lifter  had  commanded'  her  nevcrJto^  fee  him 
ag^in,  and  to  place  her  afFedions  elfewhercy 
with  which  injunfiions  (he  was  obliged  to  com-r 
ply. — My  poor  friend  could  ftand  it  no  longer 
—his  mind  was  weakened  by  his  difappointr 
mcnts — his  fortune  loft — his  hopes  blafted— 
and  the  woman  he  adored  falfe  ;— formed  alto^ 
gcther  a  combination  fo  powerful,  that  he  funk 
under  the  cruel  oppreffion,.  and  his  reafon> 
which  was  an  ornament  to  human  Nature,  was 
totally  dcftroycd  and  laid  wafte. — Wha  Is  he 
that  will  fay,  "  Had  it  been  ray  cafe,  I  would 
have  detcfted  this  woman— a  worthlefs  wretch 
like  her— a  mind  fo  black — fo  infamous — could 
have  no  power  over  a  man  of  fenfe." — I  wili 
anfwcr>  that  fuch  a  pcrfon  does  not  exift,  or 
has  never  loved. — The  heart  and  affections  of 
my  friend  were  engaged,  permanently  en^ 
gaged;  by  a  difplay  of  all  the  amiable  and 
defirable  qualities  of  Nature ; — by  mutual  en-r 
dearments,  confidence  and  honor-;  aud  by  the 
trying  circumftances  of  poverty  and.  misfor-- 
tunes.— Woe  then  to  the  man,  who  will  fay, 
that  in  fuch  a  cafe,,  he  would  have  ftiook  off 
the  attachm  ent.— 

I  was 
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I  was  fortunately  prefent  when  he  received 
the  fatal  letter.  While  he  was  reading  it,  the 
the  various  workings  and  changes  in  his  coun- 
tenance explained  the  contents  to  me,  and  fo 
foonas  he  had  finifhed~<«This,"  faid  he,  "  is 
the  laft  ftrokc  of  fortune — flie  can  go  no  far- 
ther.'' And  he  ran  to  his  bureau,  took  out  a 
parcel  of  letters,  which  he  threw  about  the  room 
in  a  violent  rage  ;  tore  her  pidure  from  his 
neck,  and  flung  it  on  the  carpet  —  **  Begone," 
he  faid,  *'  once  the  deareft  emblems  of 
(incerity,  tendcrncfs,  and  afFedion — now,  the 
imblufhing  evidence  of  bafenefs,  infidelity,  and 
diihonour." — He  was  filent  for  a  few  moments 
' — his  hands  clenched  together,  and  his  eyes 
pointed  to  Heaven  in  a  look  of  defpair  and 
wildnefs,  the  mod  piercing  and  pitiable  I  ever 
beheld. — I  endeavoured  to  dire6t  his  attention 
to  fomething  elfe,  but  he  neither  anfwcrcd  nor 
noticed  me.  Having  continued  fome  time  in 
this  didrefsful  lituation,  he  fixed  his  eyes  on 
the  pidure  and  letters  which  lay  fcattered  about 
on  the  carpet,  and  calmly  gathered  them  up, 
and  put  them  into  his  bofom  :  he  then  walked 
about  the  room  in  a  mufing  and  thoughtful 
manner,  his  arms  folded,  and  his  head  hanging 
down.     At  length  he   broke  out  into,  the  moft 

violent 
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violent  rage— <<  I  know  the  villain,"  he  faid, 
**  who  has  polluted  the  mind  of  my— -Oh,  may 
curfes  great  as  mine  for  ever  be  his  portion  I" 
— He  tore  his  hair  from  his  head  in  handfuls-rw 
dafhed  his  face  againft  the  wainfcot,  until  the 
blood  gufhed  from  every  part  of  it— nor  had  I' 
llrengthto  reftrain  him.— He  then  threw  him- 
felf  upon  the  floor  with  fuch  violence,  that  the 
whole  houfe  fliook,  I  rang  the  bell— the  Gen- 
tlewoman of  the  houfe,  a  good  creature,  came  ; 
he  fprang  up  when  fhe  entered  the  ropm,  and 
would  have  mod  certainly  deftroyed  her,  had  I. 
not,  with  the  utmoft  difficulty,  held  him  until 
fhe  made  her  cfcape  down  ftairs.  Her  hu/band 
came  running  up,  and,  with  his  help,  I  confin- 
ed him  in  a  chair  until  more  afliftance  was 
procured,  when  he  was  obliged  to  be  bound 
down  on  the  bed.  He  made  feveral  attempts 
on  my  life,  as  well  as  his  own,— The  phrcnzy 
and  a  burning  fever  continued,  with  few  and 
very  imperfect  intermiflions,  until  the  morning 
of  the  day  on  which  he  died,  when  he  became 
quite  calm  and  fenfible  of  his  approaching  end. 
He  had  every  care,  advice  and  afliftance  which 
could  be  procured— but  his  brain  was  feized 
with  a  flame  that  nothing  could  quench — I  ne- 
ver left  him  while  he  livedr-and  it  is  impolfiblc 

to 
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to  tell  you  what  I  h^ve  fuffered  and  how  I  h;avc 
been  affeaed— rhis  fad  and  cruel  hiftory  is  inde- 
libly engraved  upon  my  memory,  and  I  wifh  it 
was  poflible  to  infli6l:  an  adequate  punilhment 
on  the  diabolical  authors  of  his  ruin-^but  that 
cannot  be  done.^-The  miferablc  policy  of  man- 
kind furnifhes  no  law  to  punifh  this  fpecies  of 
fedu£J:ion  and  infidelity,  although  there  are 
crimes  which  in  enormity,  and  deftru6tive  ten- 
dency, far  exceed  thofe  of  murder  and  rp4?bery. 

When  his  fenfes  returned,  and  after  layi  g 
quiet  for  fome  time,  he  begged  to  be  alone  wjth 
ilie.— -Having  given  me  a  clear  and  diftin6t  ac- 
count of  every  thing  relating  to  himfelf  and  his 
affairs,  he  fixed  hijs  eyes  on  me  and  added, 
•'  Be  not  furprized  nor  angry  at  me,  but  my 
heart  ftill  doatson  this  woman.  The  fentiments 
I  had  formed,  and  the  ideas  of  happinefs  ftc 
had  created,  cannot  he  crafed  even  by  her  bafe- 
nefs ;  and,  in  thefe  iaft  moments,  my  thoughts 
iire  wholly  employed  about  her  welfare.  The 
little  property  that  I  fjiall  leave  behind  me  wilj 
not  enrich  any  one,  but  however  fmaJI,  or  o^ 
whatever  kind  it  may  be,  it  is  my  pofitive  wifh 
that  fhe  poflefs  the  whole  of  it  when  I  am  gene  ? 
And  in  leaving  tfeis  in  charge  tx)  you*  I  know 

that 
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that  it  will  be  executed  with  honour  and  delica- 
cy— for  I  wifh  that  neither  her  name  nor  me- 
mory may  be  upbraided  with  my  fate.  When 
ever  the  day  of  retribution  comes,  it  will  falltoo 
heavy  on  her  head. — I  have  only  one  requeft  to 
make  for  myfelf. — This  pi6l:ure  I  wifh  to  accom- 
pany me  in  the  grave,  and  I  earneflly  defirc 
that  you  will  fee  it  laid  upon  my  bread,  where 
the  faithlefs  original  fhould  have  refled,  and 
we  will  moulder  into  dud  together." — He  turn- 
ed away  his  face,  and  a  flood  of  tears  walhed 
his  pale  cheeks.  He  lay  quiet  and  eompofed 
for  fome  time — I  entreated  him  not  to  give 
way  to  fuch  gloomy  thoughts — that  his  health 
would  be  reflored,  and  that  he  had  yet  many 
years  to  live  and  much  happinefs  to  enjoy. — 
*^  And  can  you,"  he  faid,  with  vehemence  and 
anger,  "  think  fo  meanly  of  me  ? — Gan  you 
fuppofe  that  I  have  a  wilh  to  live  and  crawl 
about  this  wretched  world,  when  the  charm 
that  fed  my  life  is  gone.  Oh,  no,  my  friend  ! 
Death  is  already  creeping  through  my  veins 
and  dealing  to  my  heart  ; — but  were  it  other- 
wife,  there  are  refources,  to  get  rid  of  this  load 
of  mifery,  to  which  I  Ihould  neither  be  afraid 
nor  alhamed  to  apply — if  mifery  cannot  be  ff- 
paratcd  from  life — life  can  from  mifery— aplain 

indication 
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indication  that  it  ought.     All  within  my  narrow 
circle  being  laid  defolate  and  wafte,   fliould  I  be 
blamed  for  leaping  the  boundary  when  the  pof- 
fefllon  is  no  longer  tenable  ?  What  is  the  life  of 
man  ?   An  impofed  inheritance,  forced  and  ob- 
truded upon  us  without  our  knowledge  and  con- 
fent  ?     We   were  pufhed  into  the  world,  and 
compelled  to  take   the  journey  of  life,  without 
being  made  acquainted   with   either   caufc  or 
confequence.     We  had  not  even  a  negative  in 
the  tranfaftion.     The  only  power  given  to  us, 
was  a  refervcd  choice,    a  fubfequent  option,  de- 
pendant  on   the   circumflanccs  which  ihould 
arife   in   the   profecution  of  this  arbitrary  jour- 
ney.    We  have  therefore  a  right,  if  we  have  a 
power,  to  make  its  duration  fuitable  to  our  plca- 
fure  ;  and,  that  whenever  a  bar  (hall  impede  or 
interrupt  the    harmony  of  our  purfuit,  we  are 
not  to  ftand  vainly  fretting  at  the  incident,  or 
contending  with  the  Power  that  placed  it  there— 
but  freely  and  nobly  rcfign  what  we  cannot  any 
longer  hold  on  terms  equivalent  to  thofe  pafli- 
ons  and  ideas  which  that  original  power  placed 
isn  our  natural  habits.     Am  I  to  blame  for  what 
has  now  befallen  me  ? — could  I  avoid  the  <:aufc, 
or  can  I  remove  the  efFe^  ?     I  neither  made 
nor  mcafu-red  the  road — nor  did  I  apportion  the 

burthen 


blitthen  to  the  back !     Why  was  I  not  then 
formed  in  every  fefpe^  adequate  to  the  lot  pre- 
fcribed  ?  Why  was  Ideftined  to  a  taflt  fo  farabove 
rtiy  abilities  ?  Why  was  there  not  an  equahxation 
of  p^wefs  and  properties  ?    Ought  1 1^^  be  ac* 
c(mntable  for  a  deficiency  irt  the  execution, 
#hcn  the  defign  aild  ftrufiture  are  to  me  in€t- 
pli^atives  ?  Ought  I  to  fuftain  an  intolerable 
lead  for  fifty  years— wh^n  I  can  lay  it  dowdy 
tht  ofily  afhernatire  in  my  power>  in  five  mi^ 
HUtes  ?i^Surely  not.     Can  tnan   thus  citcufti- 
ftanced  govern  paffions,  whofe  origift,  nature 
iAd   tendency,  are   wholly  hid  from  him  ? — 
Abfurd '.—-ridiculous.     Can  he,  by  fpcculation, 
4void  the  contagion  oftlifeafes,  or  the  effe6ls  of 
the  varied  feafons  ?  Can  he  by  phyfical  enqui- 
fies,  account  why  a  face,  a  fhape,  a  feature^ 
fhall  poflefsthe  brain  withmadnefs?  Can  he  by 
philofophical  difquifitions  fubdue  the  phrenzy 
of  a  fever,  or  reftore  to  calmnefs  and  modera- 
tion  the   ravings   t)f  a  lunatic  ?  Moft  weak  I 
tnoR  pitifull— As  well  may  he  reafon  with  a 
dog  run  mad,  or  attempt  to  filencc  with  a  Whif- 
per  the  raging  tempeft  of  combined  elements  1 
■^As  well  may  he  confine  with  a  cord,  the  fwol- 
leh  ft  ream  within  its  banks  ;  or  bind  up  the  im- 
petuous and  incefiaht  rains  in  a  fheet,  as  ton- 
fine  the  mind  of  man  to  a  precife  fyftem,   and 

fay. 
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fay,  *^  Thtis  far  thou  fhalt  go,  but  no  farther." 
^^Th«  heat,  with  which  he  uttet-ed  this,  was 
the  laft  blaze  of  that  fire  which  uftd  to  illumi- 
nate his  foul  with  all  the  rich  and  ihining  fan- 
cies of  an  unbounded  genius.  He  continued  to 
fpeak,  but  he  was  fo  exhaufted,  and  his  weak- 
nefs  was  fo  great,  that  what  he  faid  was  unin- 
teUigible.  After  this  he  lay  quiet  and  compo- 
fedfor  near  three  hours — then  turning  his  head, 
he  faintly  defired  me  to  tie  the  pidure  about  his 
neck,  which  in  the  morning  he  had  made  me 
hang  by  his  watch  at  the  bed's  head.  "  When 
you  fee  this  woman,"  he  faid,  **  tell  her,  that 
to  my  lateft  breath  I  loved  her — and  my  laft" — 
his  tongue  faultered  again,  he  refled  for  a  few 
minutes — I  faw  his  lips  move — I  laid  my  ear 
clofe  to  them,  and  could  perfectly  diftinguifli 
thefe  words,  **  May  God  for  everblefs  her,  and 
give  her  comfort  in  the  hour  of  death."  And  he 
lifted  up  his  dying  eyes  to  Heaven — their  brilli- 
ancy was  gone — the  vivid  fpark  that  ufed  to 
fliine  fo  bright — was  dim  and  undiftinguifhable, 
and  Death's  baleful  dew  fat  upon  his  forehead. 
Hib  lalT:  breath  was  like  the  figh  of  a  tender  lo- 
ver— and  hepaffed  out  of  life  as  a  fatigued  and 
wearied  traveller  goes  to  fleep. 

Oh, 
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Oh,  my  friend  !  how  this  unhappy  man's 
fate  and  fentiments  have  diftrcffed  me. — I  am 
ill  fuited  to  combat  with  fuch  fcenes — every  day 
I  am  more  and  more  unhappy — and  I  can  fee, 
by  Adelina's  letters,  that  it  is  the  fame  with  her. 
—The  earth  has  no  rcfting  place  for  mc.— > 


L     F    T. 
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LETTER      XLVIL 

MR.  3 TO    MR.  C 5    AT    DUBLIN. 

L  r  •  ->  November  24th. 

O  communicate  difagrecable  news  is  one 
of  the  mofl  unpleafant  offices  of  fricndfliip, 
^and  I  am  grieved  that  fuch  a  tafk  (hould 
fall  to  jpy  lot — but  the  prefcnt  is  unavoid- 
ablCf 

The  poor  Dodor,  whofe  diforder  had  in- 
creafed  to  an  uncommon  magnitude — after 
languifliing  long  and  fufFering  much,  died 
yefterday  morning — patient,  fenflble  and  re- 
figned,  and  I  have  not  heard  that  he  either 
murmured  or  complained,  but  for  your  ab- 
fence.  . 

He  fent  for  me  a  few  days  before  he  died, 
and  put  into  my  hand  a  fealed  packet,  which 
he  told  me  was  his  will,  and  other  papers  rela- 
tive to  his  affairs.—**  Your  abfehce,"  he  faid> 
*'  had  induced  him  to  join  my  name  with 
yours  in  the  executorfhip  with  a  view  that  Ade- 
I  lina> 
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Una,  to  whom  he  had  left  all  his  property, 
Ihould  not  be  without  the  immediate  affiflance 
of  a  perfon  able  to  dire6l  her."  This  being  the 
cafe,  I  am  obliged  to  take  an  a^ive  part  in 
a  bufinefs  that  I  diflike — but  there  is  a  necef- 
iity  for  it  that  cannot  be  got  over. 

Adelina,  as  you  may  fuppofc,  is  greatly  af- 
fefted  at  her  Uncle's  death,  but  her  good  fenfe, 
and  the  company  of  my  wife  and  daughterj 
help  to  lighten  the  affliction. — Mrs.  S.  and 
myfelf  much  with  that  fhe  Ihould  rcmair 
with  us  for  fome  time. — My  daughter  and  lh< 
cannot  be  feparated— but  her  mother,  who  ii 
cxpc6ted  here  to-day,  muft  determine  this  a; 
well  as  many  other  matters. 


LE*: 
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LETTER    XL VIII. 


MR.    H TO    MR.   C--',    AT  DUBLIK. 

Extract,  London,  November  30th. 

I  OU  will  naturally  conclude,  that  thefe  re- 
fieclions  forbode  fome  unfavourable  circum- 
fiances.  They  do  fo,  but  nothing  has  hap- 
pened more  than  you  had  reafon  to  expe6i — 
for  when  Right  and  Property  depend  on  the 
wifdom  and  juftice  of  the  Law,  the  fee-fmiple 
will  not  fell  at  fix  months  purchafe. 

The  difputed  caufe  between  your  brother  and 
you  was  yefterday  determined  in  the  Court  of 
King*s-Bench,  before  Judge  B.  in  his  favour. 
My  opinion  of  your  right  is  not  altered,  but 
confirmed  by  this  decifion. — The  laft  deed  of 
your  grandfather,  which  lays  fo  heavy  a  curfc 
upon  your  Mother's  memory,  having  been 
with-held  by  your  peremptory  order — the  in- 
ftrument  which  (he  figned  a  few  minutes  be- 
fore her  death,  confequently  took  place,  and 
your  brother  triumphed — becaufe  your  unjuftl- 
I  2  '  fiabic 
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fiable  tendernefs  for  the  memory  of  a  prejudi- 
ced parent  kept  back  thofe  fubftantial  proofs 
which  would  have  infallibly  faved  your  birth- 
right and  fortune.  I  have  not  patience  with 
you  !  Your  counfel  have  moved  for  a  new  trial 
on  grounds  which  could  not  be  refufed,  and  if 
you  will  give  up  this  fentimcnt  of  prote6lion  to 
your  Mother's  honour  and  memory,  there  is 
little  doubt  but  you  will  recover  back  your  pro- 
perty. It  is  not  the  mere  lofs  that  makes  me 
fo  prefling  and  earneft  for  you  to  exert  yourfelf 
to  this  effed — fo  far  from  it,  that  the  circum- 
fiance  itfelf  does  not  difpleafe  me.  My  motives 
are  to  you  no  fecret — but  they  will  not  admit  of 
a  difcuflion.  Your  lofs  of  fortune  ihall  never 
limit  your  circumftances — 1  have  an  ample 
one,  and  in  (baring  it  with  you,  I  only  gratify 
a  paffion  which  is  the  pride  of  my  life — for  be- 
lieve me  when  I  fay,  that  would  rather  be  the 
chofen  friend  of  Mr.  C.  than  the  inheritor  of  a 
throne.  I  am  accumulating  wealth  too  fad, 
and  to  no  one  rational  purpofe,  for  I  never  in- 
tend to  marry,  and  when  I  die  you  (hall  po(refs 
the  whole.  We  have  lived  in  fricndlhip  from 
our  infancy  like  brothers — let  us  then,  like 
friends,  (hare  mutually  a  brother's  inheritance. 
What  I  have  done,  and  intend  to  do,  (hall  be 
valid  or  void,  as  you   (hall  declare,  upon  our 

friend- 
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frlendQiip,  what  would  have  been  your  con- 
dud  in  a  like  fituation  :  and  thus  it  fhall  reft 
until  I  fhall  fee  you.  Let  me  intreat  you  not 
to  fufFer  this  lofstoafFed  your  prefent  irritable 
fituation. 

I  could  wifli  you  to  leave  Ireland,  and  foon  ; 
I  never  imagined  it  a  place  fuited  to  calm  your 
troubles,  but,  I  think,  if  we  were  to  fpcnd 
the  fpring  months  in  France,  we  (hould  both 
benefit  by  it. 

The  inclofed  is  for  the  purpofe  of  buying 
fome  (luffs,  which  I  mud  beg  you  will  do  for 
me,  agreeable  to  the  colours  and  quantities 
here  mentioned  ;  they  are  for  prefents  to  fomc 
Ladies. 

Your  brother  is  in  London,  and,  I  under- 
fland,  greatly  elevated  at  your  late  and  prefent 
misfortunes.  Unnatural  wretch !  I  hope  wc 
ihall  not  meet ! 


LET- 
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LETTER      XLIX. 

MR.  C TO    MR.    H ,   LONDON. 

Dublin,  30th  November. 

X  HE  wind  having  blown  very  flrong  for 
feveral  days  from  the  weftward,  no  mails  have 
arrived  lince  laft  Monday ;  and  I  am  impatient 
to  hear  from  you — from— from  her  who  fccdi 
my  flream  of  Hfe. 

I  am  tired  of  this  country,  my  dear  friend — 
I  mufl:  fly  to  you — to  the  bofom  of  Friendfhip 
and  Senfibihty.  My  mind  ardently  feeks  for 
foHtudc  and  retirement,  but  it  is  not  here  that 
I  can  enjoy  them.  The  people  are  too  polite  to 
fuffer  me  to  be  alone.  There  are  many  beauties 
in  the  difpofition  and  habits  of  the  Irifh,  and  I 
will  always  chearfully  give  my  teftimony  to  their 
hofpitable  virtues — but — I  cannot  cordially  af^ 
fociate  with  them  in  all  their  pleafures,  nor 
join  in  ail  their  friendlhips.  They  arc  liberal 
to  a  fault ;  and,  in  the  extenfive  pra^ice  of 
this  amiable  quality,  they  greatly  overbalance 
thofe  national  foibles  which  are  fo  often  and  fo 

uncha- 
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uncharitably  aggravated  to  their  prejudice — in- 
deed they  arc  very  unfairly  rcprefented — and 
from  fuch  reprefentations  I  came  here  violently 
prejudiced  againft  them;  but  my  experience 
and  obfervations  give  a  dirc<^  contradiction  to 
the  detractors  of  this  generous  country. — 'Tis 
true  that  the  common  people,  in  Ireland  are  in 
a  more  rude  and  uncultivated  ftate  than  thofe 
in  England—but  it  (hould  be  confidered,  that 
they  have  been  deprived  of  thofe  inducements 
to  civilization  which  the  Englifli  have  had  fo 
invariably  and  profufely  applied  to  their  paflions 
and  exigencies. — The  rewards  of  perfonal  la- 
bour, which  create  a  fpirit  of  induftry  ;  and 
the  purfuits  of  trade  and  commerce,  which  con- 
ned and  make  men  fociablc,  have  been,  and 
are,  in  a  great  meafure  with-held  from  them.^- 
It  is  therefore  no  wonder  to  find  the  lower  clafs 
of  the  people  indigent  and  idle. — But  thofe 
in  the  elevated  ranks  of  life — the  nobility  and 
gentry,  are  in  no  refpeCb  inferior  to  the  more 
polifhed  nations  in  Europe. — They  are  polite, 
humane,  and  unaffeCteJly  generous. — The 
women,  in  particular,  {land  mod  defervedly 
in  the  higheft  eftimation,  and  give  a  fair  and 
elegant  example  in  a  difplay  of  thofe  qualities 
and  virtue*  whiqh  are  the  chief  ornaments  of 

the 
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the  female  world — modefty — fidelity  and  fweet- 
nefs  of  dlfpofition ;  and,  I  have  found,  here, 
one  man,  who  poflefles  fentipcient  and  feeling, 
fuflicient  to  atone  for  the  dcfefts  of  a  wiioie 
nation — he  has  both  pleafed  and  diftreSed  me- 
— I  lately  went  to  fee  the  Dargle,  a  very  fine 
glen,  about  ten  miles  from  this  city.  Nature 
has  been  fportivc  in  it*  formation,  and  there  is 
a  romantic  wildnefs  in  it — very  pleafing  to  a 
fanciful  mind — I  like  it. — One  part  of  it  is  dif- 
tinguifhed  by  the  Lover's  Leap.— 'Tis  a  high 
jutting  rock,  that  over-hangs  a  deep,  folemn 
dell — whofe  (kirts  are  wafhed  by  a  fmall,  but 
very  beautiful  rivulet. — I  exprcffed  a  wifh  to  fee 
this  place ; — a  poor  peafant,  who  flood  hy^  all 
in  raggs,  begged  1  would  allow  him  to  dire61:  me 
to  it.  He  had  a  very  prepoffefling '  face— fim- 
plicity  and  forrow  were  ftrongly  intermingled 
in  his  features,  and  gave  fuch  a  (hade  of  me- 
lancholy to  his  countenance,  as  excited  atten- 
tion and  pity.  He  had  a  dark  eye,  full  of 
.foftnefs  and  penetration  ;  ancl  the  'moment  % 
looked  at  him,  I  faw  that  he  would  uriderllancl 
me.— I  followed  him  to  the  point  of  the  rock — 
He  held  me  by  the  ikirts  of  my  coat  while  I 
looked  down.  It  was  a  frightful  precipice — 
I  Ihuddered,  and  turned  away,  for  my  head  was 

giddy 
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giddy  with  the  profpea.— "  It  is  a  dangerous 
leap,"  faid  I,  *'  my  honefl  friend,  for  love  to 
take."— It  is  indeed.  Sir,"  he  replied,  "  but 
love  is  blind,  and  does  not  fee  danger."— 
This  is  a  common-place  proverb— of  itfelf  it 
means  nothing,  but  his  manner  and  accents 
made  it  a  fentiment.  Surprife  is  always  heigh- 
tened in  proportion  as  the  caufe  which  excites  it 
is  removed  from  our  expedation.  I  had  given 
up  all  hope  of  hearing  any  thing,  even  rational- 
ly pronounced  from  the  peafantry  of  this  coun- 
try.— I  was  therefore  greatly  aftoniftied  at  hear- 
ing a  fentiment  feelingly  uttered  by  a  man  of 
that  defoription. — The  man  became  interefting 
to  me — I  would  have  parted  with  half  my  for- 
tune to  have  removed  the  melancholy  that  fat 
upon  his  countenance. — I  faw  he  had  a  tale  to 
tell  me— but  diffidence  retrained  him.  **  I 
fancy,"  faid  I,  my  worthy  friend,  you  have 
been  in  love,  and  met  with  fome  cruel  difap- 
pointmcnt.  Can  I  aflift  you  ?" — "  You  arc 
very  good,"  he  replied—"  Alas !  Sir,  my  un- 
happinefs  will  laft  as  long  as  I  live  ;  but,  if 
you  pleafe,  I  will  tell  you  how  it  happened, 
for  I  am  fure  you  will  not  laugh  at  me,  as  the 
people  in  the  village  do."  My  company  had 
got  to  a  great  diflance  on  the  oppofitc  bank,  fo 
1, 3.  while 
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while  he  led  me  down  a  winding  path  towards 
them,  he  told  mc  his  ftory,  as  follows  : 

*'  I  was  born  in  this  village,"  faid  he,  •'  and 
have  always  lived  in  or  near  it. — My  parents 
were  very  poor,  and  I  was  obliged  to  go  out  to 
fervice  when  I  was  only  nine  years  of  age. — In 
a  few  years  they  became  fo  infirm,  that  they 
could  not  work,  and  all  their  fupport  depended 
on  my  labour. — I  ufed  to  come  home  every 
Saturday  night,  and  bring  them  my  wages, 
which  maintained  them  decently  through  the 
week.  There  was  a  young  woman  in  the  vil- 
lage cfmyown  age— fhe  had  been  my  play- 
mate and  companion  from  my  childhood — we 
were  always  fond  o(  each  other,  and  never 
quarrelled. — Every  Sunday  I  ftaid  at  home, 
and  we  ufed  to  learn  each  other  to  read — for  her 
parents  were  poor  and  infirm  like  mine  ;  only, 
fhe  had  a  brother,  a  good  young  man,  who 
got  a  great  deal  of  money  in  Dublin,  and  he 
fupported  them. — In  this  way  we  lived  till 
about  three  years  ago,  when  her  brother  came 
'  .Jipine.  i^l,  , a^ijid  ,  ^cjiefji., ,  j^er, , P?rentf  ,  ^,^^^  . ,^,^^^ 
j,,  iquite  deitj^utci,;, for  P^Z/jr  c<j>|LiJd.w9r^j only  with 
>  her  needle,  and .  that  produced  but  very  little. 
-r-Atlaft,  Sir,  we  qoi^trivcd  that  both  families 

Ihould 
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fhould  live  together,    and  while  I  endeavoured 
to  procure  food  and  neceflaries,  Patty  fhouid 
nurfe  and  take  care  of  them. — The  good  Lord 
Powerfcourt  had  taken  me  to  work  in  his  gar- 
dens, for  which  I  received  five  (hillings  a  week 
—befides— he  ordered  the  houfekeeper  to  give 
me  all  the   broken   victuals — which  fhe  did ; 
and  by  thefe  means  we  lived  both  well  and 
comfortably. — I  can  never   forget  how  happy 
I   then  was ! — I  rofe  with  the  lark,  and  fung 
as  chearfully  through  the  day  as  he  did  ! — and 
in  the  evening  I  returned  with  a  heart  as  light 
as  a  feather,  and  my  wallet  loaded  with   provi- 
(ions    for  thofe   whom   I  loved  and  rcfpcded. 
— When  Patty  had  put  the  old  people  to  bed, 
fhc   would   come  and  meet  me,  fometimes  as 
far  as  the  garden,  and  fometimes  at  the  church- 
yard {lyle  ; — and  then  we  would  vifit  her  bro- 
ther's grave,    where  we  have  often  flood  and 
looked  on  it  until  we  could  not  fpcak— but  ihc 
would  put  her  hand   in   mine,    and   reft  her 
cheek  upon  my  arm  fo  lovingly  !— -How  happy 
I  was— I   was  richer  than  the   king's  of  the 
earth,    for   I   pofTeiTed   all   that    I   wiihed.-I 
Ihould  have  told  you.  Sir,  that  a  little  time  be- 
fore her  brother  died,  Mr.  B  -kc,  the  Englifh 
patriot,  came  to  fee  this  place;  and  I  (hewed 
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him  it — he  was  pleafed  to  fpeak  well  of  mc> 
and  told  me  that  he  would  fend  rae  fome  books^ 
as  I  loved  reading — which  he  did^ — from  thefe 
books  Patty  and  1  learned  fo  much,  that,  after 
her  brother's  death,  we  kept  a  fchool  in  the 
evening,  when  my  days  work  was  over,  to  teach 
the  children  in  the  village  to  read. — This  help- 
ed us  greatly^  and  we  kad  fuch  plenty,  that  we 
thought  of  marrying ;  but  as  the  old  people 
became  every  day  more  feeble,  and  required 
more  care,  we  confidered  that  it  would  be  bet- 
ter to  wait  a  little  longer ;  and  in  this  way  we 
continued,,  everyday  increafed  our  happinefs. 
and  our  love,  until  lail  fummer,-— Then  the 
fpoiter  came-— the  deflroyer  of  my  peace  ar- 
rived,, and  defolated  all  my  happy  dwelling. — 
A  gentleman  from  Dublin,  came  to  lodge  ia 
the  village  for  his  health,  and  as  he  grew 
better  he  ufed  to  come  and  talk  with  Patty  for 
hour$  tc^ether:  he  would  praife  her  complexi- 
on,, her  Ihape,  and  tell  her  **  what  a  pity  it  was 
that  fd  beautiful  a  girl  fhould  live  here,  in  po- 
verty and  flavery— when  fiie  might  ride  in  a 
coach,,  and  wear  iilks,  if  fhe  was  either  in 
Dublin  or  London."— He  got  her  to  mend 
Jome  ihirts  for  him — for  which  he  bought  her 
a  fine  cap  and  a  pair  of  lilver  buckles — fome- 

timc 


THE    CURSE    OF    SENTIMENT.  1^5 

time  afterwards  he  bought  her  a  new  gown, 
ribbons,  and  gloves,  and  a  number  of  fine 
things,  quite  unfit  for  her  fituation.— I  did 
not  wifli  her  to  accept  of  them — but  he  always 
had  fome  excufe,  as  if  it  was  paying  her  for 
what  fhe  had  done  for  him. — I  was  very  uneafy 
at  all  this— but  what  could  I  do  ? — At  laft  fhc 
got  fo  fond  of  her  fine  cloaths,  that  I  was  not 
fuffered  to  fit  near  her  for  fear  of  fpoiling  them 
— fhe  feldom  came  to  meet  me  in  the  evenings 
nor  did  fhe  run  to  the  door  with  fuch  gladnefs 
when  I  came  home  as  fhe  ufed  to  do. — Our 
fchool  was  negleded— for  my  mind  was  great- 
ly troubled  at  feing  Patty  fhew  fuch  a  liking  to- 
things  fo  far  above  her  ftation. — The  gentle- 
man kept  a  chaife,  and  had  often  afked  her  to 
ride  out  V7ith.  him,  which  fhe  had  prudently  re- 
fufed  to  do,  until  one  day  he  prevailed  on  her,, 
by  afTuring  her  they  would  be  back  in  lefs  than 

an  hour. When  I  returned  from  my  work 

in  the  bvcmng,'   I  found  the  old  folks  cyring 

' -for  fhe  Had  not  returned,  and  when  they 

told  me— —I  was  quite  difl:ra6l:cd— I  flew.to 
the  houfe  where  the  gentleman  lodged— — 
he  was  gone,   and  had   carried  all  things  with 

him      ■  I  was  then  outrageous ^away  I  ran 

to  Dublin— ^ for  I  "knew  where  he  lived— • 

It 
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It  was  ten  o'clock  before  I  got  there— —and 
having  found  the  houfe,  I  placed  myfelf  near 
the  door.  I  did  not  wait  long  before  a  gentle- 
man knocked,   and  afked  for  his  mafler he 

was  anfwered  that  he  would  not  fleep  at  home, 
as  he  was  going  for  England  in  the  Packet,  ear- 
ly in  the  morning. — This  news  terrified  mc 
more  than  ever,  I  knew  not  what  to  do.  I 
went  to  the  Pier,  where  the  packets  lay,  and 
refolved  to  wait  the  event  of  the  morning.  It 
blew  very  hard,  and  the  fea  ran  very  high.— 
I  walked  up  and  down  all  night,  deviling  fchemes 
how  I  might  regain  my  dear  Patty — for  ftill  I 
thought  her  innocent.  At  length  the  dawn  of 
the  day  came,  and  the  palTengers  began  to  ga- 
ther about  the  landing  place — but  no  appearance 
of  thofc  whom  I  looked  for,  I  was  almoft  in 
defpair,  when  I  faw  a  boat  coming  ^own  the  ri- 
ver, and  could  juft  difcern  that  one  of  the  per- 
fons  in  it  was  a  woman.  As  it  approached 
nearer  I  perceived  the  woman  to  be  Party,  and 
two  gentlemen  on  each  fide  of  her.  She  ap- 
peared in  great  diftrefs,  and  quite  infenfible  to 
the  obje6ls  about  her.  As  they  were  pafling  by 
to  go  on  board  the  packet,  I  called  out,.  *'  My 
^.P^tty,  ,do  not  ,Jjcavp,p;^.;f^,l>YiWa|ti,  (heifa^d, 
.  "  whw  are  ypp,"  j^  |hqri  looks ,  ;b?,  jtqk^ned 
.;  i        ,  madnefs 
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madncfs — "  They  have  deceived  me — they  are 
carrying  me  to  England — Oh,  my  William, 
fave  me  \  favc  me  1  for  I  am  ft  ill  your  faithful 
and  innocent  Patty" — and  (he  fprung towards 
the  edge  of  the  boat.  The  gentlemen  all  jump- 
ed up  feemingly  with  a  defign  to  force  her  back 
■—when,  in  a  moment,  the  boat  overturned,  and 
they  were  all  plunged  into  the  fea.  Although  I 
could  not  fwim,  yet  I  inftantly  jumped  off  the 
key  into  the  water.  The  laft  thing  I  faw  was 
her  hand  held  out  towards  me  above  the  waves — 
and  the  laft  thing  I  heard  was  her  fhriek,  for  I 
loft  my  fenfcs  almoft  as  foon  as  I  was  in  the  wa- 
ter, and  happy,  happy  would  it  have  been  had 
I  never  recovered  them.  I  was  unfortunately 
favcd,  but  my  Patty,  my  faithful  innocent  Pat- 
ty was  loft,  as  were  all  thofe  in  the  boat  except 
one  of  the  watermen.  Her  body  was  found  the 
next  day,  and  I  had  it  brought  home  and  buri- 
ed clofc  by  her  brother  ;  where  I  never  fail  to 
go  morning  and  evening  to  pay  the  tribute  of  a 
love  that  can  have  no  decay  nor  termination." 
The  poor  fellow's  tears  and  fobs  pierced  my 
heart  ;  we  fat  down  upon  a  large  rock  which  is 
ericli-cled  by  the  fti'eatti;  and  gives  a  full  profpeS 
of  Powtrfebiirl:-rioiife,ibbut  a"  mile  diftdiit.'  ^«  I 
(hall  mc<^th'er'*'  he  ^ddfd,  •'^iria'nbthfe^'wdHd, 

Sir, 
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Sir,  where  none  will  be  permitted  to  difturb  our 
loves.  While  the  good  lord  P — lived  I  did  not 
\yant  a  friend,  he  is  gone,  that  is  another  afflic- 
tion tome—I  had  a  warning  of  his  death  when 
it  happened,  although  he  died  in  France — I 
fliall  ever  remember  that  day— all  nature  mourn- 
ed—the mountains  wept  and  the  trees  fhed 
tears.  The  air  whifpered  forrow,  and  the  fea 
murmured  pity."  I  looked  at  him  with  furprife, 
he  knew  the  caufe,  and  pulling  Thomfon's  Sea- 
fon's  from  his  pocket,  faid,  '«  from  this  I. have 
learned  how  to  fpeak  and  judge  of  Nature.  Well, 
Sir,"  he  continued,  "  when  I  went  to  work 
that  morning  the  old  raven  met  me  at  the  gates — 
"  William,  William,"  he  cried— Ralph,"  faid 
I,  *'  when  Ihall  we  have  our  worthy  mafler 
home;"  the  creature  gave  a  loud  fcream  and 
hoped  into  his  houfe. 

I  thought  no  more  about  it,  but  went  into  the 
gardens,  until  the  houfe-keeper  called  me  to  din- 
ner— '<  Willam,"  fhe  faid,  **  I  am  afraid  the 
raven's  not  well,  for  I  havenot  heard  him  fincc 
the  morning." — I  went  to  look  for  him,  and 
found  the  poor  creature  dead  in  his  houfe^ — 
My  heart  was  grieved,  and  I  could  neither  eat' 
my  dinner  nor.work  any  more  that  day.     When 

the 
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the  news  of  his  Lordfhip's  death  arrived,  wc 
compared  the  time  of  it  to  thofe  warnings,  and 
found  that  they  exa6lly  agreed.  You  need  not 
wonder,  Sir  ;  for  he  was  fo  good  a  man,  Vir- 
tue and  Beneficence  made  his  bofom  their 
home  I" — My  company  now  joined  me  ;  and, 
having  viewed  the  place,  we  returned  to  the  vil- 
lage.— While  our  horfes  were  getting  ready,  I 
alked  William  to  fhew  me  Patty's  grave. — He 
had  inclofed  the  ground,  where  fhe  and  her  bro- 
ther were  laid,  with  cuttings  of  the  willow,  and 
had  trained  the  flioots,  as  they  grew  up,  to  form 
a  beautiful  arch  over  their  graves,  which  were 
planted  with  all  the  various  fweet  herbs,  rue  and 
marygolds — What  a  pleafing  fancy  of  faithful 
love  1 — I  put  my  purfe  into  the  worthy  crea- 
ture's hands.—*'  This,"  faid  I,  *'  William, 
is  but  a  poor  recompence  for  having  done  fo 
much  for  human  nature,  and  the  honour  of 
your  country." — He  did  not  perfedly  under- 
fland  me. — It  was  with  much  difficulty  I  could 
make  him  take  it. — As  he  put  it  into  his  pocket, 
he  looked  down  on  Patty's  grave,  and  tears 
burfl:  into  a  flood,  from  his  eyes.—Oh  Patty," 
he  faid,  <'  had  you  been  alive,  how  would  you 
and  1  have  talked   of  this  gentleman  I"— He 

followed. 
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followed  me  to  the  inn,  and  held  my  horfe,  but 
I  durft  not  look  at  him — and  while  we  continu- 
ed in  light  of  the  village,  his  eyes  were  forrcw- 
fully  dire^ed  after  us* 


LET- 
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LETTER      L. 


MR.   C----    TO    MR.    H ,    LONDON. 


M 


Dublin,  December  loth, 


,  Y  friend  the  Do6lor  dead — that  is  a  con- 
fequence  of  Nature. — My  fortune  loft— that  is 
an  efFed  of  Law  and  Villainy. — Well — I  envy 
not  the  man  who  has  got  it — nor  do  I  condemn 
the  law  that  decreed  it  to  him — but  I  abhor  and 
deteft  the  means  by  which  it  has  been  accom- 
plilhed. — I  have  yet  enough. — ^I  want  but 
little ;  and  that  little  will  not  be  wanted  long. 
Your  valuable  friendfhip  would  counterbalance 
ten  thoufand  fuch  misfortunes — I  will  not  think 
of  them.— Oh  Adclina  1  Adclina  !  when  (hall 
I  find  a  compenfation  for  thy  abfence  ? — To 
what  refource  fliall  i  fly  ?  to  what  corner  of  the 
world  run,  to  what  friendly  bofom  appeal  for 
confolation  in  this  unfupportable  affliction— 
Say  what  you  pleafe,  my  friend,  I  can  ftay  no 
longer  from  her — I  want  only  to  look  at  her — 
to  hear  her  talk !— To  touch  her  hand  1— This 

wiU 
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will  content  me — and  this  furely  is  innocent  I 
Whom  will  it  offend  ?  Whom  will  it  injure  ? 
Why  do  I  afk  ?  Why  did  I  ever  leave  her  ? 
Ideot  thatlwas'.- 
In  ten  days  Mr.  M.  goes  for  England,  and 
I  am  obliged  to  wait  for  him^ — otherwife  I  fliould 
go  in  the  firfl:  packet — a  letter  to  Holyhead  will 
meet  me — I  find  my  fenfes  are  imperfc6t.— 
Adieu^  adieu— my  dear  friend»— — 


LET* 
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LETTER      LI. 

MRS.    S.    TO    MR.    C.   AT    DUBLIN, 

Extract,  L ,  December 7th- 

—  X  HE  diftrcfling  news  of  your  late  mis* 
fortunes  reached  us  yefterday,    I  hope  it  does 
not  affe£i  you  fo  much  as  it  does  your  friend — 
We  not  only  conceive  the  extent  and  force  of 
this  afflidion,  but  we  feel  and  fympathize  with 
you  in  all  the  feverity  of  its  operations. — Such 
is  my  reliance  on  your  magnanimity,    that  I 
confole  myfelf  with  the  hope  that  your  mind 
will  rather  be  benefited  than  hurt  by  the  inci- 
dent.— The  found  of  dependence,    I  own,    is 
harfh  and  grating — but  with  fuch  friends,  and 
fuch  a   mind  as  yours,   it  breathes  nothing  but 
balm  and  comfort,  and  comes  like  the  fweeteft 
drops  from  the  mellifluous  plants,  to  foften  and 
nourifh  the  foil   from  whence  they   fpring.— 
Mifs  M.   fets  you  a  noble  example,  worthy  of 
the  higheft  praife,  and  mod  perfe6i:  imitation. 
"  Now,  my  dear  Mrs.  S."   faid  Ihe,  *'  I  am 

cafed 
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cafed  of  all  my  fears — you  (hall  fee  me  no  more 
unhappy,  no  more  pendvc  and  melancholy. — 
The  caufe  of  my  C's  uneafinefs  is  difcovered. 
•—The  oppreffion  of  uncertainty  being  re- 
moved, his  noble  mind  will  regain  its  wonted 
tranquillity  and  chearfulnefs.  Oh  I  that  I  was 
with  him  to  tell  him  how  much  I  defpife  afflu- 
ence, how  little  I  fear  poverty — that  1  have 
enough  for  all  our  moderate  wants — and  that 
he  is  dearer  to  me  than  if  his  fortune  had  been 
incrcafed  in  a  tenfold  proportion  to  what  it  is 
lefTened."" — I  could  anfwer  only  with  my  tears. 
— The  perfon  who  brought  the  account  from 
London  communicated  the  news  to  Mr.  S. 
with  a  malice  peculiar  to  his  nature— he  is  a 
wretched  councellor,  of  the  name  of  L.  his 
father  lives  in  our  neighbourhood  —  a  debauched 
old  reprobate,  detefted  and  (hunned  by  all  who 
know  him.  His  precious  Ton  was  intended  for 
the  church,  but  his  genius  leading  only  to  envy 
and  detradion,  it  was  thought  proper  to  fit  him 
for  the  bar — he  has  not,  however,  after  eight 
years  ftudy  in  the  Temple,  found  one  gentle- 
man of  the  profeflion  bafe  enough  to  affociatc 
with  him  ;  nor  one  man  in  the  kingdom  def- 
perate  enough  to  employ  him. — His  whole 
pra<Slice  is  amongfl:  his  father's  caft-cfF  miftrefles 

and 
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^nd  their  virtuous  conne<aions ;  and,  while  he 
cats  bread  at  the  table  of  infamy— he  extraSs 
a  wretched  pittance  from  the  pocket  of  profti- 
tution. — 

Mrs.  M.  is  returned  home — flic  is  a  charm- 
ing woman — Adelina  has    opened  her  whole 
heart  to  her — and  the  mother  feems  as  much 
delighted  as  the  amiable  and  enraptured  daugh- 
ter.— How   I  dread  the  fcquel — and  tremble  at 
what  muft  foon  be  known— I  dare  not  think  of 
it — Adelina   is    left  folely  to  her  own  choice— 
and  fhe  is  to   ftay  with  us,  during  pleafure. — 
We  are  much  alarmed  at  a  vifible  change   of 
late   in  Sally's  health,  and  I  think  that  a  few 
months  in  London  will  do  both  her  and  Mifs 
M.  good. — Mr.  S.  cannot   at   prefent   go,    but 
he  has  wrote  to  your  friend  Mr.  H —  to  take  us 
lodgings — and  we  propofc   fetting    out  for  that 
place  of  diifipation  To  foon   as  his  anfwer  ar- 
rives— for   though    I    have  many  relations   in 
town,     I  do  not    like  to  trouble  them — how 
much  the  girls  and  I  lament  the  want  of  a  cer- 
tain gentleman  who  was  to  have  been  our  com- 
panion and  prote6ior  in  this  journey — 


do  not  from  this  fuppofe  me  averfe  to 

your   inclinations    and  happinefs— nothing  is 

farther 
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farther  from  my  heart — I  would  almoft  do  any 
thing  to  promote  it — and  had  I  only  my 
own  fcntiments  to  follow — but — the  world — 
the  world  reftrains  me — think  yourfelf  how  I 
ftand — what  I  know — and  how  I  am  a6ling, 
and  then  judge  for  me. — Let  us  not,  however, 
darken  the  fmalleft  fhade  of  hope — but  bright- 
en it  with  a  reliance  on  Providence — Adieu — 
I  lonr  to  fee  vou  — 


LIT* 
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LETTER      LII. 


ADELINA    M. --    TO    MR.    C  - -,    DUBLIN-, 


ExTR  ACT.  L ,  9th  December, 


A 


N  D  is  it  poflible  that  your  misfortunes 
draw  neither  a  (igh  from  my  heart,  nor  a  tear 
from  my  eye — but  on  the  contrary,  drcfs  my 
face  in  fmilcs,  and  imprefs  my  mind  with  joy  ! 

I     Yes  1    my  foul   is    lifted  up    in  gratitude  and 

'  thanks  to  that  Being  who  has  granted  the  prayer 
of  my   unwearied  fupplications,  and  removed 

y  from  your  mind  the  caufe  of  all  your  unhappl- 
nefs.— I  knew  that  you  was  fufFeriug  from  fomc 
anxiety — fome  doubtful  fituation — and  I  prayed 

I  ihat  it  might  be  nothing  but  the  trifling  confi- 
deration  of  wealth — it  is  now  agreeably  ex- 
plained— my  fears  are  all  over  ;  and  while  I 
afFedionately  fympathize  with  you  in  the  little 
difagreeables  which  it  mufl:  neceffarily  occafion 
to  a  man  of  your  feeling  and  fenfibillty,  I  alfo 
rejoice,  and  am  happy  for  its  having  cured  a 
much  greater  evil  than  it  has  created. — There 
many  means  to  reflo.re  a  broken  fortune, 
K  my 


5  re 
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my  dear  C,  but  none  to  heal  a  broken  fpirit,  or 
a  mind  wounded  with  fecret  grief. — I  can  now 
happily  account  for  that  apparent  hefitation, 
refervednefs,  and  myftery  which  marked  your 
behaviour — I  plainly  fee  the  reafon  why  you 
left  me — why  you  went  to  Ireland — and  I  could 
almoft  upbraid  you  with  unkindncfs  for  having 
done  fo. — Had  I  known  your  generous  motives, 
how  many  heart-aches  to  myfelf,  and  many 
more,  perhaps,  to  you,  could  I  have  prevented 
— but — when  I  reflect  that  thiscondufl:  was  the 
effe(5t  of  delicacy,  honour,  and  tendernefs  to 
me — I  lament  that  I  am  not  more  worthy  of 
fuch  exalted  love  and  aflFe6iion— 


is  not    this  then  fufficient  for  all  the 

purpofes  of  a  rational  mind,  and  the  exigencies < 
of  the  natural  body — if  I  can  meafure  your  de- 
fires  and  ambition  by  my  own — it  is — and  I 
cannot  be  miflaken  ;  for  I  feel  that  our  fouls 
aflimilate  in  all  their  paflions,  attachments, 
and  ideas,  without  making  one  divifion. — For 
me  have  no  concern — I  have  not  a  defire  in 
the  gay  world,    nor  a  wifli  amongft  its  plea- 

fures. 1  can  tread  as    foft,    and    fit  as  eafy 

on  a  carpet  and  chair  of  rufhes — as  if  the  one 
was   from    Perfia,    and  the  other   of  velvet.- 
I   fhall  be  as  warm  in  a  gown  of  my  own  fpin- 

ning, 
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ning,  as  in  one  produced  from  the  filk-worm, 
and  covered  with  the  gems  of  the  Eaft. — And 
I  Ihall  (it  down  with  a  more  chearful  appetite 
to  a  table  of  one  fimple  cover,  and  rife  from 
it  with  better  fpirits,  and  more  improved  health, 
than  if  it  was  fpread  with  all  the  variety  of  the 
feafons — and  the  utmoft  profufion  of  refined 
cookery  !  — 

An  equipage  is,  at  bcft,  but  a  gilded  prifon, 
where  thofc  within  look  with  forrowful  hearts 
through  their  cafements,    and  envy   the   more 
happy  travellers  without.     How  far  fuperior  to 
me,    to  walk   by  your  fide — to  lean  upon  your 
arra,  and  meditate  upon   the  beauties  of  Na- 
ture,   with   our  faithful    dog  trudging  behind, 
to  guard  us  from  danger  and  furprize ! — What 
are    the  paftimes   of  the  Great  to  be  compared 
with  the  delights  of  a  little  garden,  an  orchard, 
and  a  field  ? — To  cultivate  the  wholefomc  vc* 
getabies — to  rear  the   delicious  herbs — to  train 
the  ihrubs  and  plants  to  ufefulnefs  and  pleafure 
— are    the   fwectcft   employments  in  life — and 
while  their  increafe  gives  a  reward,  to  labour, 
of  fuch   profufion  and  delight — their  progrefs 
conveys  an   inftruaion    to   the   mind  no   lefs 
plcafing  than   profitable— -to   contemplate   the 
fpirit  of  Nature,    as  it   pervades  and  regulates 
K  2  the 
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the  whole  ryftem  of  vegetation — to  fee  it  fwefl 
■in  the  ftem— open  in  the  bud — expand  in  the 
fcloflbm — and  fhed  its  influence  in  the  full  ma- 
turity of  fruit — is  a  fcene  which  mufl:  infpirc 
the  foul  with  fenfations  of  the  moft  pcrfefl  fe- 
licity, What  can  equal  it  ?  Can  wealth,  can 
power,  can  fafiiion  give  more  ^ 

But,  my  dear  C.  we  are  not  neceflltated  to 
rclinquifh  the  world — muCh  may  be  done  with 
what  we  poflefs — without  defcending  to  mean- 
nefs,  or  retiring  from  amufements. — We  have 
enough  for  all  our   moderate  and    reafonable 

wants  1 ^Were  it  otherwife  ! — were  we  ftript  of 

all  we  poiTefs-— and  turned  into  the  world — 
deftltute,  forfaken,  ^nd  friendlefs— ftill  would 
I  rejoice  if  you  was  chearful — ftill  be  thankful 
— if  I  could  make  you  contented  — The  refour- 
ces  of  a  love  like  mine  are  infinite  and  inex- 
hauftible — my  needle— my  wheel— and  my 
pencil  would  always  make  us  independent — 
Sympathy,  confidence,  and  mutual  love  would 
[  atone  for  many  wants,  and  make  any  fituation 
happy  to  me. — Do  not,  then,  my  dear  C  on 
my  account,  repine  at  the  lofs  of  a  fortune 
which  can  never  lefTen  my  peace,  unlcfs  it 
impairs  yours.— Kafte  then,  haftc  to  make  me 
coRjpletcly  happy,    by  kno^ving  that  you  arc 

fo--^ 
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(o — let  me  fee  your  face  covered  with  fmiles — 
and  your  heart  replete  with  joy — and  my  foul 
will  aik  no  other  blefling — 


The  anfwer  to  Mr.  S's  letter  came  yefterday, 
in  the  perfon  of  your  amiable  friend,  Mr.  H. — 
I  did  not  behave  well— the  firft  thing  I  afked 
him  was  after  your  health. — He  fmrlcd  but  it 
was  the  fmilc  of  fweet  compaffiorr  andtender- 
nefs — Next  to  my  C.  I  think  him  the  moft 
agrceabrc  of  men* — We  were  foon  friends  and 
confidents. — He  has  brought  his  own  poft- 
coach  to  carry  us  to  town— ^and  infifls  that  we 
fliall  make  his  houfe  our  own  white  we  fhail  (lay 
—that  his  Aunt,  who  keeps  it,  will  take  no 
denial — he  came  here,  he  fays,  to  fupply  the 
place  of  his  abfent  friend — who,  he  hoped, 
would  be  in  London  nearly  as  foon  as  we 
fhould. — With  what  joyful  looks  did  I  thank 
him  t — With  what  plcafure  did  my  ears  devour 
his  words ! — My  God  !  what  a  happy  creature 
is  your  Adelina  ! — Why  are  not  all  men  like 
you  and  him?— he  feems  to  diftinguidi  Mifs 
S.-^  would  to  heaven  I  could  fee  fuch  an  union 
— he  has  read  to  us  thofe  letters  of  yours  which 
recite  the  fate  of  your  friend,  and  the  ftory  of 
William  and  Patty. — My  heart  aches  at  the 
recolle6liou— I  wifh  I  had    not  heard  them  ! 

—What 
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— What  muft  flie  be  who  murdered  your 
friend  ! — Not  a  woman  ! — Sueh  wretches  pro- 
fane the  name — She,  her  filler,  and  villain 
paramour,  fliould  be  driven  from  fociety — their 
names  and  charaders  crazed  from  the  lift  of 
humanity,  and  fent  to  recide  in  fome  defert — 
where  even  favages  and  monfters  deign  not  to 
dwell.— -I  hear  that  you  arc  always  fick  at  fea 
-'-let  me  intreat  you  not  to  take  your  paflage 
but  in  fine  weather,  and  as  foon  as  you  arc  got 
on  board,  go  to  bed.— We  fhall  flecp  at  my 
mother's  to-morrow  night  in  our  way  to  town 
— may  Heaven  preferve  you  in  health  and  fafe» 
ty — and  foon  bicfs  mc  with  your  prefcncc-— 
Adieu. 


L     E    T. 
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LETTER    LilL 

.    (MJUjH--^-    TO    MR.    C . 

London,  December  i6th. 


T 


HIS  will  mecl  you  at  Holyhead — and 
/bon  after  I  hope  to  embrace  you  in  town.— — 
You  have  been  informed  of  my  journey  to 
L — and  the  caufe  of  it — I  have  been  returned 
to  town  four  days. — The  ladies  are  plcafed 
with  their  fituation,  and  my  Aunt  is  charmed 
with  her  guefts. — I  have  cautioned  her  in  re- 
{pcQt  to  you. — The  good  old  foul  cried  and 
bleflcd  you— wifhcd  things  that  cannot  be  ac- 
complifticd — and  would  part  with  her  all  to 
make  you  happy — you  know  her  good  heart, 
and  partiality  to  you.— 

I  am  very  unhappy,  my  dear  friend,  nor 
can  I  tell  you  the  diflrefs  that  I  labour  under 
from  perceiving  the  dreadful  confcquences 
which  muft  follow  a  difclofure  of  your  real 
fituation,  and  it  is  impoflible  to  conceal  it 
from  Mifs  M.   much  longer. — Mrs.  S.  has  a 

numerous 
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numerous  circle  of  vifitants,  many  of  whom 
arc  acquainted  with  your  misfortunes  as  well 
as  the  friendfliip  fubfifting  between  you  and 
mc — which  may  probably  bring  the  fubje6l 
into  converfation — My  mind  is  fo  tortured 
with  this  apprehenfion,  that  I  dare  not  accom- 
pany the  ladies  with  that  conftancy  and  atten- 
tion which  I  could  wifh — every  time  I  enter 
the  houfe,  I  tremble  as  if  a  grave  yawned 
before  me,  leaft  the  difcovery  fliould  have 
taken  place  during  my  abfence.  Mrs.  S.  is 
flill  worfe — every  rap  at  the  door,  and  every 
ilrangc  voice  alarm  and  difturb  her  to  fuch  a 
degree,  that  it  is  painful  to  witnefs  her  pertur- 
bation.— The  fweet  innocent  girls  look  upon 
it  as  the  efFed  of  a  natural  timidity,  and  a 
long  refidence  in  the  country. — Something 
mull  fpeedily  be  determined  on — I  have  view- 
ed and  reviewed  this  matter  in  every  ftiape 
and  fituation — I  have  confidered  every  real 
and  collateral  circumftance  attending  it— but 
nothing  can  I  devife  favourable  to  your  hopes, 
nor  alleviating  to  your  affliction — no  man 
j)ays  lefs  attention  to  the  opinions  of  the  world, 
nor  more  regard  to  the  privileges  of  Nature 
than  I  do — but  I  can  neither  alter  the  one— 
nor  prote6t  the  other. — In  this  inftance  their 
moft  facred  and  powerful  rights  are  concerned. 

—Neither 
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—Neither  will  yield,    and  I  am  afraid  there  is 
no  medium.^AIthough  I   am  wholly  div.-fled 
of  your  paflions,  yet  I  pcrfe6lly  coincide  with 
I     your  fentiments. — I  confefs,  that  cairying  your 
'     afFe£tions  to  a  full  confummation  would  not 
make  your  hearts  lefs  virtuous,  n©r  render  you 
more  unworthy   of  a  feat  in  Heaven  ;  but  no 
;     pretext,    however  juftifiable  in  Nature — inno- 
j     cent    in    its   operations, — and   happy    in*    its 
efFe6is,  will  reconci-e  fueh  an  expedient  to  the 
I    world.-— Even  thofe  Iil)eral   few  who  would  ap- 
prove of  it   in  their  hcajts— muft  condemn  it 
I  'by  their  condu6l. — The  noble  minded  Adelina, 
admitting  that  (he  fhouW  agree  to  fuch  a  con- 
nexion,   would   not  only  fuffer  the  reprx^ach 
and  malice  of  the  multitude,  but  mud  alfo  lofc 
the  confolati'on  of  fricndfhip  and  delights   of 
fociety. — The   delicacy  of  her  fex  and  nature 
would  be  conftantly  wounded  by  the  indecent 
farcafms  of  the   men,  and  the  ill-natured  obli- 
quy  of  the   women— (he  would  be  (Iruck  from 
the  catalogue  of  the  amiable   part  of  the  fex, 
and  the  general  voice  would,  with  unpitying 
founds,  enrol  her  in  that  of  the  moft  abandon^ 
ed — and   all  thofe  who  (hould  countenance  her 
would  be    involved   in  the  fame  calumny,  and 
fharc   the   fame   dirgf-ace.— Think    then,    my 

dear 
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dear  friend,  what  muft  l^e  the  condu6l  of  Mrs. 
and  Mifs  S.— Nay,  of  her  own  mother  and 
fifters  1 — There  muft  be  a  total  feparation — a 
perfe6l  feclufion. — The  tender  mother  muft 
throw  the  darling  child  from  her  maternal 
embrace.  The  faithful  friend  muft  withdraw 
her  affe6tions — and  the  fweet  companion  with- 
hold her  fympathy  and  love.  If  they  fhouid 
meet  her  in  the  ftreet,  th*ey  muft  turn  away 
their  eyes  or  hide  their  faces — a  look  would 
make  them  fufpeded — a  fmile  would  for  ever 
ruin  their  chara6t:er.— -*-My  (ingle  example 
would  have  but  little  influence,  not  enough, 
perhaps,  to  make  one  folid  profelyte  amongft 
my  own  fex,  where  chaftity  has  fo  little  to  do 
■with  reputation — far  lefs  amongft  the  female 
world,  where  at  leaft  appearances  muft  be  vir- 
tuous.—Mankind  will  not  confider  with  what 
unmerited  injuries  you  come  before  them — nor 
how  ftrong  your  claims  and  pretenfions  arc  for 
pity  and  exemption. — If  they  are  told  that  pre- 
meditated and  hoary  villainy  plunged  you  into 
an  irremediable  fituation  of  mifery— that  beg- 
gary and  proftitution  were  thrown  into  your 
arms  for  wealth  and  chaftity — and,  that  the 
i^ileft  arts  and  deceptions  were,  pra£lifed  to  ruin 
you — They  will  coldly  anfwer,    ^*  that  their 

fpecu? 
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fpeculations  have  not  reached  fo  far  as  jour 
cafe,  and  that  it  does  not  come  within  the 
circle  of  their  fyftcms.-^They  can  do  nothing." 
——But  had  you,  my  friend,  married  a  vir- 
tuous, an  amiable  woman — and,  by  ill  ufagc 
and  cruelty,  drove  her  to  an  aft  of  infidelity 
— -then-^fociety  would  have  interpofed,  they 
would  have  exonerated  you  although  the  crime 
was  wholly  yours — and  condemned  a  faultlefs 
female  to  iafting  infamy  and  difgrace,  for 
having  ufed  the  only  means  in  her  power  to 
^xtric^te  herfelf  from  your  tyranny  and  op- 
preflion.-^In  your  cafe  Nature  and  Innocence 
are  heavily  punilhed — in  the  other.  Cruelty 
and  Guilt  arc  proteded. — Society  will  not, 
however  relax— and  I  can  go  no  further. — 

I  can  fee  but  one  probable  expedient,  and 
it  is  the  laft:  refource  of  extremity. — fin  the  firfl 
inflance,  make  Adelina  acquainted,  with  your 
real  fituation — and  then  feparate  for,  at  leail, 
fome  time. — You  will  find  abroad,  in  the 
change  of  fccncs  and  climates>  a  variety  which 
feldorn  fails  to  fcften  the  forrows  of  the  heart 
and  Adelina  will  receive  every  pofliblc  confo- 
lation  in  the  ibciety  of  her  relations  and  friends 
^Hope  need  not  be  thrown  away — the  wheel 

of 
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of  Time  is  hourly  cafling  up  feme  wonderful 
and  unexpeded  fate — and  reft  affurcd,  that 
merit  and  fufferings,  like  yours,  will  not  pafs 
unrewarded— let  us  perfcvcre — all  will  yet  do 
well.-— 

Did  not  my  concern  for  you  and  Adelina 
fuperfcde  all  inducements  to  pleafurc,  I  fliould 
enjoy,  in  the  fociety  of  thefc  delightful  women, 
a  happinefs  that  I  never  before  thought  of — 
Mrs.  S.  charms  as  much  with  her  good  heart 
and  folid  underflanding,  as  with  her  agreeable 
perfon  and  converfation — her  daughter  joins  to 
an  elegant  perfon  and  accomplifhed  mind — 
all  the  fweetnefs  and  fenfibility  of  the  fex. — ' 
Was  I  difpofed  to  form  a  connexion,  my  heart 
would  inftantly  point  out  this  amiable  girl  for 
its  objed — I  have  not  the  ambition,  however, 
to  think  that  fhc  would  favour  my  hopes — on 
the  contraryt~I  apprehend  fome  lover  lays  too 
near  her  heart  already — and  that  either  difap- 
pointed  or  mifplaced  love  is  wearing  her  faft 
away — I  am  told  that  you  will  not  be  able  to 
know  her,  fo  much  is  fhc  wafted  fince  you  left 
L — .  All  that  I  dare  atttempt  to  fay  of  Ade- 
lina is,  that  when  the  moft  elegant  of  the 
whole  fex  come  in  comparifon  with  her,  they 

appear 
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appear  as  if  compofcd  of  meaner  materials, 
and  of  a  more  imperfe£t  workmanfhip— and 
that  when  Ihc  was  formed.  Nature  exhaufted 
all  her  ftores  of  beauty  and  excellence,  and 
gave  her  to  the  world  as  the  moft  perfect  and 
finiftied  part  of  creation — Yet  her  mind  fur- 
paffes  her  form. — Her  love  for  you  is  unmea- 
furable,  and  as  pure  as  the   ether  of  Heaven. 

— While   I  was  at   L ,    her  whole  delight 

was  in  (hewing  me  the  places  and  objeds  that 
you  admired  and  loved. — The  pretty  deer  ufed 
to  follow  her  as  a  tame  lamb  would  do — I  have 
often  obferved,  while  (he  was  carelling  him, 
and  talking  of  his  preferver,  her  bofom  would 
heave,  and  the  tear  ftart  to  her  eye ;  and  I 
have  ktn  it  drop  upon  the  animal's  face  as  he 
held  up  his  noife,  fnufHng  her  balmy  breath. 
— She  (hewed  me  her  Uncle's  grave,  and  the 
device  (he  had  formed  for  his  tombftone — **  I 
will  not  have  it  executed,"  (he  faid,  *'  until 
it  (hall  receive  your  friend's  approbation." — 
She  far  !  far  !  exceeds  the  fondeft  wiQi  and 
the  warmeft  fancy — (he  came  running  into 
the  room  this  minute — "  Now,"  faid  (he, 
*'  the  wind  is  fair,  and  it  is  fine  weather — 
When  may  we  expe6t  him  ?" — *'  In  a  week," 
I   replied. — ^«  A  week  1"    (he  exclaimed — 

«  Well 
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"  Well— tell  him  to  come  fafc  and  happy, 
and  I  will  forgive  a  few  days." — I  think  you 
had  bettter  come  to  the  hotel,  and  fend  for 
me  as  foon  as  you  arrive.— -God  blef» 
you. 


LET- 
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LETTER      LIV. 


MR.    H TO    MR.    S  -  -  -,   at  L 


Extract.  London,  January  2d. 

.. fo   much  Is  he  altered  In  appearance, 

that  for  fome  time  I  queftioned  the  identity  of 
his  perfon — he  is  a  perfe6i:  fhadow. — When 
the  news  of  his  arrival  came,  I  thought  it 
would  have  proved  fatal  to  Mlfs  M. — fuch  was 
the  excefs  of  her  joy  and  agitation. — I  preced- 
ed his  introdu6lion,  and  told  the  Ladies  not  to 
be  furprifed  at  feeing  him  look  ill,  for  the  fea 
had  ufed  him  very  roughly. — When  he  entered 
the  room,  Mrs.  S.  as  well  as  the  young  Ladies^ 
fcreamed  aloud,  as  if  his  ghoil  had  appeared — 
^'  Be  not  alarmed,"  he  faid,  with  his  ufual 
fweetnefs,  as  he  approached  Adelina — *'  if  my 
body  is  a  little  altered,  my  heart  and  fentlmcnts 
are  flill  the  fame." — She  ran  forwards,  and  at- 
tempted to  fold  him  in  her  arms— her  hcar^ 
funk— (he  failed—**  Oh!"  ftie  cried,  and  fell 
llfelefs  into  his  arms — a  flood  oF  tears  foon  re- 
lieved her— and  Ihe  clung  round  his  neck. 
«  This  is  not  the  cfFeds  of  the  fea,"  fhe  faid  ; 

**  fomething. 
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'^  fomething  more  dreadful  has  produced-  this 
change. — Oh  I  tell  me — I  charge  you,  tell  me  ! 
the  caufe  ! — Why  do  you  hefitatc  ? — You  muft 
difpute  my  affedions — as  well  as  the  fincerity 
of  your  friends,  by  keeping  a  referve,  which 
Ihcws  that  you  have  no  confidence  in  me— if 
it  is  your  late  lofs,  I  muft  chide  you  for  giving 
one  moment's  ferious  concern  to  Co  trifling  a 
matter." — "  It  is  not/'  faid  he — *'  You  have  " 
learnt  mc  to  dcfpifc  wealth,  and  to  love  humi- 
lity— and  I  am  happy  in  this  change  of  fenti- 
ments — My  appearanct  is  the  eflFefi,  and 
wholly  fo,  of  ray  abfence  from  you. — The 
caufe  removed — the  confequence  will  foon 
ceafc."— **  That  caufe,*'  faid  Ihe,  «*  (hall  never 
again  exift — You  want  rcfl^ — and  comfort— 
I  will  be  your  nurfe — but  from  me  you  ihall  no 
more  part." — My  Aunt  would  not  fufFer  him  to 
go  back  to  the  hotel,  in  which  both  the  young 
Ladies  powerfully  joined  her. — He  is  very  ill 
— his  fenfibility  is  fo  keen,  and  his  love  fo  vio- 
lent, that  I  am  afraid  he  will  never  ftand  the 
trial  which  awaits  him. — MifsM.  rifcs  in  every 
inflance  to  the  temper  and  conduct  of  an  angel 
— her  attention  to  him  is  of  that  nature  which. 
pofTeffes  the  mind  with  the  pureft  ideas  of  vir- 
tue and  modefty,  as  well  as  charms  the  foul 
with  the  warmeft  impreffions  of  teadcrnefs  and 

love. 
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love. — Nothing  is  yet  determined  on — he  has 
been  chiefly  employed  in  fettling  the  affairs  of 
his  friend,  who  died  in  Dublin.  And  !  whom 
do  you  think  the  woman  is  that  caufed  his  mif- 
fortunes  and  death  ? — the  fifter  of  her  who 
ruined  the  father  of  Adelina. — My  God  !  how 
it  has  diflurbed  us !—- She  has  the  appearance 
of  what  the  unfortunate  facrifice  dcfcribed — 
virtue-— truth  and  innocence — fhe  has  fome 
beauty  too — but  her  heart  mud  be  deformed 
to  a  proverb. — The  bale  unmanly  wretch  who 
fcduced  her  affe6iions  belongs  to  the  fca-fervice 
of  a  great  Company — his  difpofition  mufl  well 
fuit  with  that  cruel  element,  and  his  heart  mud 
be  lefs  humane  than  the  monfters  which  inha- 
bit it. 


LET- 
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LETTER       LV. 

MR.    H TO    MR.    S  - -,    L . 

London,  January-  7th. 


A 


T  lafl  the  dreadful  bolt  is  thrown^  and  itf 
baleful  point  has  wounded,  without  mercy,  as 
it  flew — I  have  fcf^rcely  power  to  recount  the 
manner  and  fad  eflfecSfcs  of  this  difcovery^-r-My 
unhappy  friend  ! — How  he  is  Ihakcn  I— How 
his  amiable  heart  is  torn  with  indefcribablc 
mifery  ! — Not  lefs  is  the  inimitable  Adelijjja--r 
nor  arc  your  fympathifing  wife  and  daughter 
lefs  exempt  from  this  calamity. — We  are 
fwimming,  as  in  a  boundlcfs  fea  of  forrow — 
without  pilot,  compafs,  or  rudder — and  not 
a  ftar  nor  land-mark  to  guide  us  to  a  friendly 
fhore. — 

Having  formed  a  plan  for  a  little  concert 
among  ourfelves,  we  were  preparing  to  carry  it 
into  execution  laft  evening,  when  a  letter  was 
brought  to  Mr.  C. — It  was  only  a  blank,  co- 
vering a  note  for  Mifs  M. — fhe  went  to  the 

light 
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light  at  the  other  end  of  the  room,  and  read  It 
feveral  times  over,  during  which  her  counte- 
nance exprefled  various  fenfations. — Having 
mufed  for  a  few  feconds-— llie  came  fmlling 
with  It  held  out  in  her  hand  to  Mr.  C — - 
'*  This,"  faid  flie,  ^'cannot  be  intended  for 
me,  or,  if  it  is,  fome  infidious  wretch  means 
by  it  to  deftroy  my  happinefs;  but  here  is  a 
fecurity  againft  the  lumoft  malice,"  and  (he 
laid  her  hand  on  his  fliouldcr,  and  leaned  over 
him  while  he  perufed  it.— -The  moment  he 
looked  at  it,  I  read  Its  purport  in  his  face— 
(he  gave  it  Mrs.  S. — fte  read  it,  and  gave  it  to 
mc — 


This  is  what  it  contained: 

**  MADAM, 

'*  THE  man  through  whofc  hands  you  will 
receive  this,  is  unworthy  of  your  regard.— 
He  is  not  only  a  beggar,  but  a  villain,  in  at- 
tempting to  deceive  you  with  profeffions  of  ho- 
nourable love,  when  he  is  already  married^ 
and  his  wife  living. 

Your  friend  unknown." 


The 
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The  letter  pafTed  to  my  Aunt  and  Mifs  S.— 
a  profound  filence  enfucd — not  a  word  was 
uttered— 1  durft  not  lift  my  eyes  higher  than 
the  carpet,  expe6bing  every  moment  to  hear 
the  tale  of  deftru^Stion  unfolded — a  deep  figh 
called  my  attention— I  looked  up— my  poor 
friend  was  ftruggling  with  the  crifis  of  his  fate 
—a  deadly  palenefs  overfpread  his  face — his 
eyes  clofed,  and  he  leaned  infenfibly  to  the 
chair— it  yielded  to  the  prefTure,  and  he  fell 
upon  the  floor,  to  all  appearance,  lifekfs. — 
This  roufed  us — Adelina's  forrow  was  more 
afFe6l:ing,  if  poffible,  than  the  eaufe  of  it — 
(he  had,  however,  more  judgment  and  rccol- 
lefhion  in  prefcribing  and  ufing  means  for  his 
recovery  than  any  of  us — Indeed,  our  atten- 
tion was  divided,  for  Mifs  S.  had  fainted  the 
moment  Mr.  C.  fell. — She  was  foon  recovered 
— but  I  began  to  fear  that  he  had  clofed  his  eyes 
for  cvep. — The  fervants  were  alt  gone  for  help 
•—none  had  arrived. — In  thefe  moments,  Ade- 
lina's didrefs  became  the  chief  objeQ:  of  our 
concern  and  pity.— She  fat  on  her  knees  by  his 
fide,  as  he  lay  on  the  carpet— her  eyes  raifed, 
and  her  hands  held  up  in  the  mod  fupplicating 
and  piteous  attitude — while  every  feature  in 
her  defpairing  countenance  implored  mercy 
from  the  throne  of  Heaven. — Then  would  Ihe 

cad 
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cad  her  eyes  down  on  him— then  dirci^  them 
to  us,  fcfliclting,    in  all  the  bitternefs  of  filent 
and  expreflive  woe,    otir  pity  and  afll fiance. — 
At  length  file  rofe  up  haftily — walked  violently 
along  the  room — and  as  fuddenly  ftopt — muf- 
ing,   with  her  fingers   held  up,  tis  when  fome 
inftant   thought  (Irikes  the  recolle6lion,    and 
the  idea  is  perfefting  in  the  brain — then,    with 
the   rapidity  of  lightning,  threw  herfelf  down 
by  him,  and  applied  her  mouth  dofe  to  his.— 
In  this  fituation  fhe  remained  near  half  a  mi- 
nute—then,  raifing  her  face  a  little,   with  vifi- 
ble  rapture,  faid,  **  I  feel  returning  life  I — He 
breathes !" — and  inftantly  renewed  the  appli- 
cation.—The  fymptoms  of  life  fad  increased — 
and  the  Dofbors,  no  lefs  than  five,   arriving  at 
the  fame  time-— he  was  foon  reftored  pafl  dan- 
ger.— It   was   then   that  I  feared  the  moil  for 
Adelina — Her  joy  was  more   violent  than  her 
grief— and  had  not   the  precautions  of  Mrs.  S. 
been  exerted,  the  confequence  might  ftill  hare 
proved  fatal. — He  was  put  to  bed— but  all  our 
intreaties   could    not    prevail  with  Adelina  to 
leave  him— nor  could  Mifs  S.  tho'  ill,  quit  the 
fociety   of    her   friend.— Mrs.    S.    and  myfelf 
therefore  fat  with  them. 

The 
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The  occurrence  had  alarmed  Adelina — flic 
furveyed  us  with  evident  marks  of  fufpicion.— 
He  obferved  her  painful  apprehenfions. — "I 
will  not,"  faid  he  rifing  up  in  his  bed,  <*  keep 
that  befl  of  women,  nor  my  own  fate,  longer 
in  fufpenfe— but  confefs  that,  in  fome  degree, 
I  am  the  chara<5ier  defcribed  in  that  infidious 
and  bafe  letter — yet  undeferving  the  epithets  of 
villain  and  deceiver.  I  am,  'tis  true,  unfor- 
tunate !  Very  unfortunate !  But  my  heart  is 
unconfcious  of  a  premeditated  crime — it's  fen- 
timents  alone  have  guided  me. — My  two  deareft 
friends,  who  now  hear  me,  are  as  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  hiftory  of  my  heart,  as  with 
that  of  my  wretched  life— they  will  relate  them 
fully  and  faithfully  to  you,  my  adored  Adeli- 
na ;  and,  you  will  find  that,  if  I  have  not  told 
fo  much  as  I  ought,  I  have  not  told  more  than 
the  truth. — And,  if  when  you  have  heard  my 
fad  ftory,  your  heart  fhould  feel  difpofed  to 
pardon  my  offence,  which  is  that,  and  that 
only  of  loving  you,  let  me  intreat  you  to  ex- 
tend that  merciful  difpofition  a  little  further, 
and  forgive  me,  when  I  now  declare  that,  this 
love  will  never  be  lefTened  nor  extinguiihed — 
but  exifl:  in  the  utmoft  purity  and  truth-— while 
my  memory  holds  recolledion— and  my  foul  a 
being."-. -As  the   cutting  frofl  of  an  evening 

caftern 
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caflern  blaft  on  the  tender  plants  of  Nature— 
fo  were  thefe  fad  founds  on  the  amiable  heart 
of  this  inimitable  woman. — She  fat  filent — 
his  hand  infolded  and  preffed  in  both  hers — 
and  her  eyes  caft  down,  clouded  with  penfive 
woe,  and  dim'd  with  mortal  grief.— Sorrow 
cncompafTed  us  all  around,  and  tears  and  bit- 
ter fighs  were  the  only  comfort  we  could  give 
cacTi  other. — Mrs.  S.  took  her  hand,  **  Come, 
my  love,"  fhe  faid,  *'  come  with  Mr.  H.  and 
me  into  the  next  room — I  hope  we  {hall  remove 
the  heavieft  of  your  doubts." — She  made  no 
anfwer — rofe  up — kifTed  his  hand  fervently — 
and  turned  away  from  the  bed  fide.— Her 
trembling  limbs  could  not  execute  their  ofli9e.— 
I  took  hold  of  one  arm,  Mifs  S.  of  the  other, 
and  fhe  walked  between  us. — I  fhall  never  for- 
get the  look  which  fhe  caft  back,  over  her 
(houlder,  to  the  bed,  as  we  led  her  out  of  the 
room- — It  was  a  look,  in  which  Sorrow,  Virtue 
and  Refignation  were  fo  amiably  blended,  as  to 
excite  admiration,  reverence  and  piety. 

V/e  gave  her  a  particular  detail  of  this  fitua- 
tlon — ftill  fhe  was  filent — I  then  read  to  her 
fuch  parts  of  his  letters  to  me,  as  related  to  his 
unhappy  paflion  and  fentiments. — *'  I  wanted 
nothing,"  fhe  faid,  to  convince  me  of  his  in- 
nocence 
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noeencc  and  purity  of  heart — I  wanted  relief 
to  his  mifery  and  mine  ;  but  I  fee  no  hope  of 
obtaining  it. — I  have  thoroughly  examined  my 
foul,  and  fe^rched  every  corner  of  my  heart ; 
and  I  find  nothing  there  but  what  perfedly  ac- 
cords and  harmonizes  with  aJl  his  fentiments, 
paflions  and  principles — 'tis  true  we  are  rc- 
iirained— and,  to  that  reftraining  Power, 
we  muft  fubmit. — It  is  only  for  this  life  ! — In 
another  world! — In  that  blifsful  flate  where 
fouls  unite,  from  Nature,  Sympathy,  and 
Love,  how  perfe6l  will  our  happinefs  be  ! — I 
am  resigned  to  my  fate. — If  my  life  is  to  be 
feparated  from  his,  I  care  not  how  ihort  its  du- 
ration, nor  in  what  folitude  it  is  wafted. — But 
I  can  fee  no  guilt  in  being  near  him — in  per- 
forming the  offices  of  a  tender  nurfe,  arid  ad- 
miniftcring  the  comforts  of  a  faithful  friend." 
— We  endeavoured  to  reconcile  her  to  a  (hort 
feparation,  and  prcflcd  the  fituation  of  his 
health  as  a  chief  caufc — that  it  required  the 
milder  air  of  France,  and  while  he  and  I 
fhould  vifit  that  climate,  they  would,  for  Mifs 
S's  fake,  vifit  Briftol. — "  Do  with  me  as  you 
pleafe,'*  fhe  replied,  **  I  yield  obedience  to 
that  Power  which  I  cannot  over  rule."  We 
returned  to  his  room,  and  informed  him  of 
what  was  propofed — he  look«d  at  Adclina — (he 

was 
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.fl)c  tC^k^,  *^  'it .  >yould  tariifwer  all  ')K>^r  wifli<:6^ 
/or  tth^y  i^rc  fic^gcni^J  wjth  its  .^wn-^bftliftvp 
^Xie,  my  ©y^"  ^ar  ^C»  a](i«i  i  feel  ^o  ihame  iiii 
^he  iieclaration,  f}^  -ray  ffegtim^nts  ^nd  Igy^ 
are,  and  ever  will  be  the  fame-*.but  it  is  in 
that  hereafter  flate,  where  the  confummation 
of  all  our  hopes  muft  now  center. — The  world 
refufes  me  even  the  guiltlefs  enjoyment  of 
your  focLety — to  eat  at  the  fame  table — to  parti- 
cipate in  your  converfation — to  rejoice  in  your 
health — txj  attend  and  comfort  you  in  ficknefs 
and,  at  laft,  to  lay  down  by  your  fide  in  the 
fame  grave,  is  ail  I  wifli,  all  I  afk — but  it  is 
denied  me — I  know  what  unhappy  confequen- 
ces,  to  our  friends,  would  refult  from  it.  My 
bufineis,  in  this  world,  Avill  end  when  you 
part  from  me — henceforth  I  difclaim  all  con- 
cern with  fociety — and  care  for  life." 

We  fat  in  his  room  until  ten  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  then  went  to  bed. — It  was  agreed 
that  we  fhould  fet  ofF  early  to-morrow  morning 
for  France,  for  which  purpofe  we  (hall  take 
our  leave  to  night,  and  fleep  at  the  hotel—and 
the  iLadies  tp  wait  your  arrival  in  town,  and 
then  go  to  Briftol.— Mrs.  S.  has  obligingly 
L  accepted 
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accepted  of  my  houfc,   carriages  and  fervants 

and  I  beg  that  you  will  not  difpute  what 

gives  mc  fo  much  happinefs.— My  poor  C. 
intends  to  write  to  you — I  am  afraid  of  his 
jicad!— — We'havc  difeovered  the  author  of 

the    letter    to    be   his  brother! What  a 

'brother !— *- 


LEI 
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LETTER     LVI. 


MR.   C TO   MR.   S ,    AT    L . 

London. 

1  Jufl  feel  that  I  can  open  my  eyes— that  the 
candle  burns — that  I  can  hold  the  pen — and 
that  I  am  in  a  bed-room  writing  to  you — 
equiped  for  a  journey,  with  the  baggage  and 
ncccflaries  of  a  traveller  fcattered  about  me — 
but  I  neither  know  what  has  happened,  nor 
where  I  am  going — all  is  obfcurity  and  con- 
fufion — and  my  mind  one  difmal  fccnc  of 
darknefs.  They  have  taken  from  me  the  lamp 
that  lighted  up  my  foul — thty  have  taken  my 
foul  alfo— I  have  nothing  left  that  warms— 
that  animates  me — yet  fomething  like  the  re- 
lics of  a  dream  plays  about  my  brain.  My 
friend  led  me  away  from  his  houfe  early  in 
the  evening — as  I  went  out  of  the  gate,  the 
window  was  thrown  up  with  violence — I  heard 
a  fhriek — I  looked  up— I  faw  her — but  I  could 
not  even  fay,  adieu  for  ever. — A  voice — it  was 
not  Adelina's,  called,  .**  for  heaven's  fake 
L  2  come 
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come  back" — my  eyes  were,  ft  rained  to  the 
found,  but  the  objea  they  fought  was  no  longer 
vifible— I  faw  no  more— -I  knew  nothing  furthei 
—I  was  paflive  to  the  voice  of  Friendfkip— 
I  rejeaed  that  of  Love  I— i«  it  poflible  !~ 
What  followed  is  dead  to  my  recolkaion. 


I  had  much  to  fay  to  you,  but  it  is  gone  frott 
me— I  have  tried  to  colka  my  fcattcred  fenfes, 
that  I  m^yconverfe  witli  you  as  1  ufed  to  do- 
but  ^11  in  vain — I  compare  myfelf  to  an  edi 
fice,  wliofe  only  fupport  and  chief  ornament 
its  centre  column,  is  torn  away,  and  th. 
whole  fabric  finking  into  one  general  ruin.- 
Not  a  found  to  cheer  me— -not  a  ray  to  ligh 
me.— I  look  out  at  the  window—tbe  ftars  ar 
all  obfcured— the  face  of  heaven  is  coverc. 
Avith  black  and  difmal  clouds— and  but  for  thi 
feeble  li^ht  which  burns  by  me— the  worl 
feenis  fouk .  into  an  univerfal,  grave. 

The  powers  of  reafon  are  diffolved— ufelei 
—adieu;    my   dear    friend,     adieu-in    forti 

happier   world   we   ftiall   meet in  this   n 

more. 


LEI 
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LETTER      LVII. 


MR.    C- TO    ADELINA    M . 

Dover,  loth  January.. 

W  HILE  yet  the  air  of  Britain  expands 
my  weakened  lungs,  and  vibrates  on  my  feeble 
nerves — while  yet  my  fenfes  hold  their  tottcr- 
jng  Icat,  and  flnggifli  life  flows  in  my  cloCmg 
'  :ins---to  thee,    my   Adtlina— to  thuc,  whoic 

,.alih  and  happinefs  form  every  wilb,  and  live 
in  every  thought— ^will  I  dedicate  thcfe  few  laft 
native  moments — and  addrcfs  the  fragments  of 
decayed  reafon,  and  the  effufions  of  a  wretch- 
ed—broken— ♦  heart . 

Time  lias  not  been  noted  on  my  memory 
fince  I  parted  from  you-^-the  lafl  look  you  gave 
me  finifhed  its  career  1 — no  future  circumftancc 
can  liappen  to  mark  its  progrefs — no  incident 
occur  to  mak?  it  worth  a  thought. — All  has 
been  a  bUnk— ^a  vacuity.— Life  has  few  rc^l 
enjoyments— and  very  little  variety— rit  repeats 
the  fame  thing  only  in  diflTcrent  forms— and 

all 
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all  its  inheritance  is  a  perpetual  fucceffion  of 
forrow  and  grief. — I  look  through  the  windows 
of  the  room  where  I  now  fit — and  fee  the  tu- 
multuous and  fwelling  waves  tumbling  to  the 
Ihore,  without  one  interval  of  calm  or  reft — 
none  perifti — they  return  foaming  back — 
again  they  rife  in  fucceflion— and,  again  the 
focky  hardened  beach  repels  them  '.—'tis  an 
cndlefs  confli^— I  am  weary  of  it. 

Often,  my  Adelina,  has  flattering  Hope, 
whifpered  to  my  fond  anticipating  foul—"  that 
love  like  mine  would  meet  a  happy  fate"— 
How  delufive  !  how  falfe  I  how  fatal  ! — Thefe 
hopes — thefe  wiflies  are  now  all  limited  to  the 
narrow  precinds  of  the  grave  ;  and  there  they 
will  foon  find  a  final  doom. — Oh  I  that  I  could 
feparate— disjoin  thy  fate  from  mine  1  that 
your  life  may  be  prolonged — your  health  flou- 
rilh — and  your  joy  abound— but  I  feel  this  can- 
not be. — The  bond  that  Nature  tied— Nature 
only  can  unbind. — Should  it  be  my  fate  to  pafs 
before  you  to  thofe  unknown  regions — do  not 
grieve— do  not,forrow  at  it— 'tis  the  refuge  that 
my  foul  eagerly  feeks.— My  friend  too! — he 
whofe  heart  is  pierced  with  our  forrows— has 
made  me  eafy— has  promifed  to  indulge  my 
wifhes  after  death.— There  i$  a  tree  that  ftands 

in 
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in  the  church- yard  at  L ,    which  formed 

an  objed  in-  our  profped  when  we  ufcd  to 
(land  by  the  river  fide — near  that  tree  I  could 
wifh  my  relics  to  repofe.— My  motives  arc 
freely  exprefled  to  my  friend — and  I  know  that 
my  Adelina  will  agree  to  them. — When  I  am 
there  laid  to  reft,  ftiould  you,  my  love,  in 
fome  folemn  ferene  evening  wander  near  the 
fpot— turn  not  from  it — fit.  down  by  my  fide, 
and  while  the  blades  of  grafs  that  grow 
upon  my  grave  fiiall  wave  with  your  fighs — 
or  droop  beneath  your  tears— my  fpirit  will  dcr 
fcend  and  hover  round  you— give  comfort  to 
your  forrowing  heart — and  Ihed  its  fofteft  and 
mod  healing  influence  on  your  mind. — And, 
when  you  leave  this  melancholy  fpot — walk  How 
away— turn,  often  back  and  look— and  figh — 
and  recoiled  how  happy  you  have  made  the 
wretched  relics  which  you  leave  behind. — 
Should  the  reverfe  take  place — your  grave  fliall 
be  my  conftant  habitation.— There  will  I  fit 
and  weep — and  figh  my  days  and  nights  away, 
nor  ever  quit  the  fpot  until  wearied  and  ex- 
haufted  Nature  finks  into  eternal  reft — then, 
will  thefe  pitying  few  we  leave  behind,  cn- 
ftiroud  me  by  your  fide — cover  us  with  the  fame 
green  fod-^and  at  our  heads  place  a  plain 
ftone,    with  this  infcription  :    **  Here   reft — 

locked 


locfedd-  I'll'  eaCh  ortref ^  ariVrs,  the  bed  of  wbrtlett, 
ahcJt  tl\e  iVioft  itftforturtiatd  of  meh^ — ^rrcj  irmt^ct 
Whaft  ^htifi*  riarrtc^— ill  their  liVes  they  wtfrt 
wretefitif— m  their  hdii'^s  ^u-iftFefs— in  thtir 
fovds  tfitiy  ol^yed  Natufe,  iit  threir  cortdua!  the 
wbrltl-^thefe  trfiion  bci'rtg  ba'fred  on  earth, 
they  0ed  to  Heaven,  ^rtd  there  it  was  ratified.'* 
-^ThuS,  my  AdeFtftd,  fHa!F  our  fate  create  A 
wcnder-*— a  fable  for  the  faithfiil  lover  will  arife 
from  our  graves — they  will  become  the  refort 
of  thofe  whofe  hearts  are  fore  opprefled — they 
will  read— and  weep — and  tell  their  fad  tale, 
ahd  go  away  felleved  and  comforted  by  making 
a  comparifort. — •-Our  dory  they  will  guefs  at^^ 
JAfid  <vhat  they  guefs-^and  what  they  knoW-*-^nd 
^hat  they  add,  will  form  fo  piteoiis  a  tale, 
that  future  ages  will  recotd  add  tell  it  as  a  nii- 
faclc.~ThuS  ihall  wft  live,  tny  love,  when  all 
ouf  wealthy  focs  fhall  rot,  ^nd  be  ktgtMtn.-^ 


Adieu,  my  love — adieu  !~the  fiiils  are  fpread 
— the    pullies    rattle — and  the  ftiroiids  crack — 

I  go— *-Adieu  for  ever AdeliiiiJ,    adieu  t 

adieii  I 


[Tiie 
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[The  Editor,  in  order  to  give  thic  vtzfkr  as 
jlear  and  perfe^  a  view,  of  the  fequel  pf  this 
fad  Hiflory,  as  po^blc,  finds  it  neceiTary  to 
continue  it,  in  part,  by  occasional  narration ; 
vhich  he  (elected  and  gathered  from  the  Met- 
ers, in  his  poffeflion,  of  the  parties  inter- 
filed, 

Mr.  C.  and  his  worthy  friend  reached  P^ 
iikai,  in  the  fouth  of  France,  on  the  6th  of 
February.  His  health  was  much  worfe  than 
when  he  left  England.  He  rejeded  all  afliil- 
ance,  and  only  fought  and  enjoyed  folitudc  ; 
nor  could  all  the  intreaties  of  his  anxious 
friend,  prevail  on  him  to  ufe  the  leaft  exertion 
for  his  recovery. 

The  unpleafing-  incidents  which  befcl  him, 
vvhile  in  Ireland,  fo  immediately  after  his  pain- 
ful reparation  from  Adelina,  gave  him  a  dif- 
tafte  to  the  enjoyments  of  life  ;  and,  her  ex^ 
akcd  iove  and  fentiments,  which  on  every  j^tfy^ 
ing  inftance  exceeded  admiration,  not  only 
augmented  his  paffion,  but  placed  the  certitude 
of  his  fate  in  fo  dreadful  a  point  of  view,  and 
karaffcd  his  mind  with  fuch  violent  and  con4 
tending  fenfations,  as  greatly  impaired  liis' 
health,    and  affected  his  fpirits ,  fo  that,  when 

the 
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the  final  ftroke  hit  him,  he  had  no  refourcc  to 
fly  to.  'Tis  true,  he  had  entertained  fomc 
fpeculative  hopes  that  the  objedion  to  his 
union  with  Adelina  might  be  fuperfeded,  when 
ever  his  real  lituation  (hould  come  forward ; 
and  it  is  poffible,  that  fhe  would  have  acceded 
to  any  virtuous  propoiition  for  his  happinefs, 
as  her  fentiments  were  exa^ly  his  own.  But, 
Ue  faw  that  by  any  attempts  of  this  kind,  not 
only  fociety  in  general,  but  their  particular 
and  dear  friends  would  be  offended,  difgraced, 
and  injured  ;  he  therefore  abandoned  this  idea 
when  the  trial  came—and  his  health  feconding 
his  laft  refort,  he  bended  in  rcfignation  and 
piety  to  the  grave. 

There  was  no  poflibility  of  diverting  his 
alFedion  from  the  objed.^Love  had  entirely 
the  pofTefiion  of  his  foul — nor  could  it  be  fepa- 
rated  from  his  life.— Nature  had  formed  the 
attachment,  and  Sentiment  had  made  it  pcr- 
k€t.  His  inflexible  adherence  to  natural  in- 
fluence, and  faith  in  future  retribution,  pof- 
feffed  him  with  the  firm  belief  that,  in  fomc 
other  world,  all  the  difagreeables  in  this  would 
be  amply  atoned  for,  and  the   original   dcfigns 

©f  Nature  fully  accomplilhcd. He  therefore 

rcfiftcd 


THE    CURSE    OF    SEKTIMENT.  23| 

refifted  every  confolation,  but  what  flowed  from 
the  anticipated  completion  of  thefc  ideas. 

In  a  letter  which  Mrs.  S.  received  from  Mr. 
H.  dated  the  24th  of  February,  he  fays,  "  All 
hopes  of  his  recovery  are  now  at  an  end.  I  give 
him  his  own  way,  and  he  is  better  pleafed  with 
me.-— He  is  employed  in  writing, .  but  the  fub- 
jed  is  to  me  a  fecret.— All  his  attachmentsi^o 
life  are  diffolved,  nor  have  I  heard  him  utter  a 
wifh,  fincc  we  left  England,  until  ycfterday." 
*«  How  happily,"  faid  kc,  "  fhould  I  breathe 
my  laft,  if  Love  was  to  clofc  one  eye,  and 
Friendfhip  the  other."— *'  The  writing  alluded 
to  is  in  my  poffeffion,  and  is  a  pathetic  hiftory 
of  his  friend,  who  died  in  Ireland — in  which 
is  exhibited,  fome  fingular  and  elegant  opini- 
ons, andjuft  conclufions,  on  Scdudion  and. 
Proftitution." 

Adelina's  mind  had  for  a  long  time  been  va-. 
rioufly  affcded,  and  not  always  at  eafe  ;  but, 
that  uneafinefs  arofe,  folely,  from  her  concern 
and  apprehenfion  for  the  happinefs  of  Mr.  C 
— His  undecided  and  referved  condu6^,  pre- 
vious, to  his  going  to  Ireland,  fhe  perceived  was 
not  the  effect. of  his  difpofition,  nor  a  princi- 
ple of  his  heart*— She  imputed  it  to  fofie  pe-. 

cuniarv 
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cuniafy  inability  that  reftrained  his  liberal  in* 
tentions  with  ftgard  to  her;  and,  when  the 
circumftance  by  which  he  loft  his  fortune  took 
place,  fhe  then  reconciled  all  her  doubts  and 
fears  by  that  event.— Froiii  a  belief  that  this 
t)hly  had  crppreffed  his  mind,  and  that  they 
ilill  had  enough  for  all  moderate  purpofes,  Ihc 
gave  a  loofe  tb  joy,  ahd  indulged  her  heart  in  the 
Fond  hopeis  that  htr  fears  were  aH  over,  and 
her  h^ppinefs  fectfre.^tn  this  habit  of  mind, 
ihe  anxioufly  aWaited  his  arrival  from  Ireland. 
— Again  ik6  was  alarmed,  and  all  her  torturing 
fufpicions  and  doubts  again  renewed.  She 
knew  but  little  of  the  world-^hut  a  great  deal 
of  Nature,  arid  was  Convinced  that  fome  heavy 
affli£tion  yet  remained  upon  hh  mind,  an-d 
occafioned  that  vifible  and  material  charig'e  in 
his  health. — But,  Ihe  knew  it  could  be  nothing 
which  her  love,  or  example,  would  not  make 
cafy,  or  wholly  remove.  The  blow,  there- 
fore, fell  with  redovibled  violence,  when  it 
equally  difappointbd  her  hopes  in  love,  and  ex- 
ertions in  friendftiip  j  and  rendered  all  her  ten- 
dernefs  and  magnanimity  ineffedual,  to  re- 
lieve the  man  whom  fhe  adored.  While  he 
remained  with  her,  Ihe  fuftained  the  dreadful 
calamity  with  that  fortitude  and  confiftency, 
which"  add  a  luftre  to  the  moft  exsrited  virtue  : 

but, 
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but,  he  was  no  fooncr  goiie^  than  her  mind 
felt  tlie  extreme  wretchednefs  of  hfcr  fituation — 
and  her  foul  was  torn  in  pieces  by  the  imprefli- 
ons  of  alternate  madncfs  and  piety.  The  con** 
fli£l  was  as  feverc,  as  it  was  lading  ;  and, 
for  feveral  weeks  after  his  departure,  her  life 
aild  reafon  were  dcfpalred  of. — As  her  body 
became  reduced  by  difeafe,  and  her  fpirits  by 
medicine,  the  phrenfy  abated,  biit  a  fixt  me- 
lancholy fucceeded,  and  pfaccd  her  in  an 
equally  diftrefling  (ituation. — Pier  illneft  had 
detained  Mrs.  S.  fronj  Bridol,  until  the  laft 
week  in  February,  althougii  Mifs  S*s  health 
was  almoft  paft  hopes  of  amendment. — Adc- 
lina's  fituation,  and  the  caufe,  had  been  con- 
cealed from  her  mother  ;  but  Mf.  S.  thought 
proper,  at  this  period,  to  inform  her  of  it,  as 
he  perceived  that  (he  was  wafting  away  under 
tfee  feverity  of  her  afflictions,  without  the  fmall- 
ert:  profpeO;  of  relief -^-Her  mother  arrived  at 
Briftol,  on  the  loth  of  March,  and  was  incon- 
folable  at  the  fituation  in  which  fhe  found  hct 
lovely  daughter. — 

Mifs  S.'s  fympathy  was  fo  pure  and  ftrong, 
th^t  her  grief  and  afflidions  feemed  to  be  mca- 
fured  by  Adelina's — this  mutual  and  undivided 
attachment  rather  Incrtafed,  than  abated  each 

others 
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Others  forrow  and  difcafc — It  was  therefore 
agreed  by  their  parents  to  try  if  a  temporary 
reparation  would  have  any  good  cfFed.— On 
the  fame  day  that  this  expedient  was  determin- 
ed on,  and  communicated  to  the  young  ladies, 
Mrs.  S  — received  the  letter  before-mentioned 
from  Mr.  H  —  j  and,  by  fome  accident  or 
other,  Adelina  got  a  fight  of  it^  which  was  not 
intended  :  for  although  lettters  had  lately  and 
frequently  palTed  between  Mr.  C— and  her— ^ 
yet  thofe  letters  were  rather  ethical  eflays  than 
details  of  each  others  fituation  and  wifhes* 
Their  hopes  of  ever  meeting  again  had  termir 
nated  with  their  lafl  interview ;  and  whatever 
were  their  fecret  wifties,  they  were  carefully 
concealed  from  each  other :  but  the  paragraph 
before  recited  awakened  the  fleeping  fondnefs 
and  re-animated  the  genial  warmth  and  no- 
blenefs  of  Adelina's  foul,  to  new  and  bold  ex- 
ertions.— A  thought  flruck  her  the  moment 
ihc  read  the  letter,  and  when  Mifs  S — and  fhc 
were  retired,  and  lamenting  the  intended  fepa- 
ration  which  would  imbitter  their  few  remain- 
ing days,  Adelina  communicated,  in  the  full- 
nefs  of  her  heart,  her  intentions  to  her  faithful 
friend.— —Mifs  S—not  only  approved,  but 
agreed  to  fhare  in  the  execution  of  the  dcfign, 
which   was    to    cfcape    from   their    relations 

and 
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and   convey   thcmfelves   by   the   befl    poflible 

means  to   Pernai -It   was  cflential    for 

them  to  have  a  confidant  and  protcdor,  and 
none  appeared  fo  fit  as  Adelina's  fervant — Ro- 
bert— he  had  lived  many  years  with  her  Uncle, 
and  now  attended  on  her  from  real  afFe6lion, 
— He  was  one  of  thofe  domeflics  who,  though 
they  difapprovc  of  their  mailers  fchemes,  yet 
exert  their  bed  endeavours  to  make  them  fuc- 
cefsfui  and  fortunate. — He  agreed  to  attend 
them,  and  be  fecret — the  next  day  he  found  a 
ihip  ready  to  fail  for  Nantz. — There  was  no 
kefitation — Adelina  had  a  fum  of  money  by  her 
— their  paffages  were  taken,  and  a  few  nc- 
ceffaries  privately  conveyed  on  board  by  Robert. 
The  fhip  fell  down  the  river  that  night,  and 
they   engaged  to  be  on  board  at  the  full  of  the 

next  morning's  tide. Under  a  pretext 

of  pafling  two  days  with  a  lady  at  Clifton,  a 
few  miles  from  Briftol,  they  fet  out  with 
Robert,  early  in  the  morning,  took  a  boat  and 
foon  reached  the  (hip  in  fafety. — They  each 
left  letters;  and  Robert,  by  their  orders,  fo 
difpofed  of  them  as  not  to  be  delivered  until 
they  fhould  be  out  of  reach — yet  in  time  to 
prevent  any  alarm  from  their  being  miffed. — 

Adelina,  after  explaining   her  motives,  and 
inducements  for   fuch  an  extraordinary  adion 

—her 
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— her  gratitude  to    Mr.   and  Mrs.  S.  and  her 
afFedion  to  her  mother,    proceeds  thus  to  ex- 
onerate   herfelf   with    refped   to    the   world. 
•'  I  am   fenfible   that   this  adion   of 
mine  will  ftand  heavily  againft  me. — I  feel  the 
impropriety — the    imprudence  of  it — while    it 
was  ripening  in  my  wretched  bofom,  my  weak- 
ened  reafon   ftartled  at  it,    but  my  heart  juf- 
tifying  the  expedient  on   principles  of  Virtue 
and  Innocence,    I  liftencd  and  yielded  to  the 
flattering  influence, — All  I  hope  is,  that    die 
reflexions  call  on  me  will  not  reach  the  feelings 
of  my  friends.     As  for  myfeff  i  regard  not  the 
contemptible   and    malicious    whifperings    of 
thofc,    who  have  only  forms  and  appearances 
to  recommend  them — my  mind  r^forts  to  no 
flimfy,    deceitful  covering — I  openly  avow  my 
fentiments— my  adions  bear   teftimony  of  my 
heart,    and  I  glory  in  the  motives  which  a6i:u- 
atethe  laft  embers  of  feeble  life,  to  diftinguifli 
a   paflfion,   to  which  no  limits  can  be  fet,  nor 
impurity  can  join.     Already  I  have  facrificed 
enough  to  laws  and  fy^ems.— Can  they  require 
more  than  life  and  happinefs  ? — Have  they  a 
daim  upon  me  yet  unfatisfied  ?    Impofiible  !^— 
Nay,    fuch  an  obedience  have  I  paid  to  their 
unmerciful  cxadions,   that  I  have  difcharged 
the  forfeit  without  inciirring  the  penalty  !    The 

world 
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world  impofefi  heavy  burdens  on  very  hard 
terms. — We  are  obliged  to  drive  our  beft  paffi- 
6ns  ^rtd  dearefV  affe6tions  into  holes  and  cor- 
ners becaufe  they  are  not  exa^^ly  fuited  to 
the  deipicable  opinions  of  mankind. — How 
many  virtuous  and  amiable  hearts  are  at  this 
moment  fuffering  under  an  ufelefs  refl;ri6Hon, 
without  any  equivalent  or  conditional  obliga- 
tion.— Can  the  world  cure  my  heart-ache  or 
alter  my  fentiments  ?  Can  it  corred  my  feel- 
ings and  regulate  them  to  its  narrowed  forms  ? 
■ — Can  it  afTuage  the  paflion  which  poflefles 
my  foul,  or  eafe  the  raging  fever  in  my  brain  \ 
— Oh  !  it  cannot  1 — Away  then  with  its  cruel 
and  favagc  impofitions ! — My  heart  Ihall  be 
ruled  only  by  nature,  love  iand  innocence  1' 

In  another  part  (he  adverts  to  the  circum- 
Hance  of  Mifs  S — *-'s  accompanying  her.— 

'*  If  I  have  offended  the  beloved  parents  of 
my  faithful  companion,  by  permitting  her  to 
111  are  in  my  indifcretions — I  would  have  them 
to  referve  their  judgment,  and  to  confider  that 

our  hearts  cannot  be  parted  but  by  death. 

The  fame  cords  that  twine  round  the  one  faf- 
ten  the  other — and  if  a  remedy  exills  for  ei- 
ther, it  is  to  be  found  only  in  the  flep  we  have 

now 
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now  taken. — Let  mc  then  intreat  that  my  be- 
loved Mrs.  S.  will  think  charitably  of  us  both 
—and  reft  affured,  that  neither  her  unhappy 
daughter,  nor  wretched  friend,  will  ever  dif- 
grace  her  honoured  name  ^nd  patronage.- — 
If  in  life  we  (hall  meet  ccnfure — in  death  wc 
(hall  find  an  unfullicd  reputation  ; — and,  the 
weary  winding-lheet  will  cover  all  our  infir- 
mities—in that  gloomy  abode  we  ftiall  (hine 
more  bright  and  pure,  than  in  th?  mid-day- 
glare  of  envious  life — a  fecr^t  will  then  appear, 
tome  but  lately  known,  which  makes  me  only 
an  humble  imitator  of  your  daughter's  exceU 
lence. 

Circumftances  of  mind,  as  well  as  body, 
poffefs  me  with  a  ftrong  foreboding,  that  I  (hall 
never  fee  you  again — a  prefaging  that  gives  me 
indifcribable  forrbw. — It  was  the  fecond  wiih  of 
my  heart,  to  have  ended  my  days,  and  breathed 
my  laft,  in  your  prefence — But,  Oh !  the 
attra^ion  that  now  carries  me  from  you  bears 
no  competitor.  In  the  objeft  of  my  prefent 
purfuit— -all  difficulties — dangers — ties  and  ob- 
ligations are  forgotten — but,  if  recolle6lion 
follows  to  the  unknown  regions  of  death,  my 
grateful  fpirit  will  there  retam  the  efteem  and 
afFedion  which  now  melts  my  forrowing  heart." 

It 
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It  appears  that  the  fhip  in  which  they  em- 
barked failed  immediately  with  a  fair  and  brilk 
wind— and  gained  its  port  on  that  day  fortnight 
on  which  they  left  Briftol. — Their  lituation 
on  board  was  rendered  as  comfortable  as  pof- 
fiblc  by  the  humanity  and  attention  of  the  cap- 
tain's wife  and  daughter.  The  voyage,  though 
very  favourable,  had  greatly  reduced  their 
health  and  flrength — yet  no  perfuafion  or  in- 
ducement could  detain  Adelina  longer  at 
Nantz  than  to  difpatch  a  letter  to  Mr.  H.— ap- 
prifing  him  of  their  fituation. 

On  the  evening  of  the  day  that  they  failed 
from  Briftol,  the  letters  which  they  left  behind 
were  fafely  delivered. 

As  no  a6ilcn  or  behaviour  of  the  unhappy 
girls  had  ever  fuggeftcd  to  their  parents  the  lead 
reafon  to  fufpe£t  fuch  a  circumftance,  the  in- 
telligence came  upon  them  like  thofe  inexpli- 
cable convulfions  of  Nature,  which  rife  fo  ra- 
pidly into  exiftence,  and  a6i:  fo  fuddenly  and 
forcibly  as  to  fill  the  mind  with  confuflon, 
aftoniihment,  and  terror.  Thus  were  their 
amiable  parents  afFeded. — Amazement  and 
grief  prevented  them  from  forming  any  con- 
clufive  opinion,  or  making  any  rational  deter- 
mination. 
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mmation>  how  the  confequences  of  this  unex- 
pet5tcd  circumftance  might  be  remedied  or  lef- 
fencd. — When  they  rcfle6i:ed  on  the  hardOiips 
of  the  voyage — their  ftate  of  health — their  de* 
h'cate  and  defencelefs  nature — and  the  adion 
kfclf — their  minds  were  opprefled  with  fuch 
a  diverfity  of  difbrcfs  as  rendered  all  their 
deliberations  undecifive  and  fruitlefs. — Nature 
at  length  prevailed— -Affedion  poured  out  its 
copious  feelings,  and  the  indifcrelion  of  the 
child  was  buried  in  the  tendernefs  of  the  pa- 
rent.—Mr.  S.  wrote  that  night  by  exprefs  to 
Mr.  H.  informing  him  of  what  had  happened 
—and  requeuing  him  to  ufe  every  poffible 
means  to  meet  them  at  their  deflined  portj 
and,  if  alive,  of  which  he  much  doubted,  to 
give  them  every  afllftance  in  his  pov/er — and, 
that  he  would  himfelt  follow  next  day  and  meet 
ihem  in  perfon  ajt  Pernai. — This  letter,  as  well 
as  Mr,  S.  were  detained  fcveral  days  at  Dover, 
owing  to  a  flrong  contrary  wind,  and  a  heavy 
fwell,  fo  that  Mr.  H.  received  it  only  a  few 
hours  before  the  one  which  Adelina  wrote  to 
kim  from  Nantes.— He  communicated  the  in- 
telligence to  his  dying  friend— who  received  it 
with  a  glow  of  joy  that  brought  the  blood, 
once  more,  into  his  pallid  cheek,  and  the  fire 
into   his  languid   eye- -and  then  immediately 

fet 
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kt  out  with  all  pofTible  fpeed  to  meset  the  fifter 
angels.-*He  travelled  only  five  ports  before 
he  had  that  fatisfcadion. — ^Robert  was  on  horfe- 
back,  a  confiderable  way  before  the  carri^e. — 
The  inftant  he  faw  and  recolleded  Mr.  H.  he 
turned  round  and  rode  back  as  faft  as  the  herfe 
could  go — waving  his  hat  around  his  head,  in 
demonftration  of  cxceffive  joy^  until  he  rea<:h- 
cd  his  miftrefs — who  was  much  terrified  at  hU 
retrogade  motion  and  appearance — he  could  not 
fpeak — ftUl  waving  his  hat,  and  pointing  with 
eagernefs  back — ^^his  whole  body  convulfed  witk 
f^eftures,  to  denote  that  the  caufe  was  immedi- 
ately behind  him — and  the  moment  Mr.  H- 
camc  up,  the  poor  fellow  burft  into  tears,  and 
retired  behind  his  miftnefs'  chaife — Mr  H.  was 
no  lefs  Ihocked  at  the  appearance  of  the  poor 
worn-out  travellers,  than  they  were  rejoiced  to 
find  that  his  friend  yet  Hired— and  that  the  jdc- 
fign  of  their  journey  and  only  ivrifti  of  their 
hearts  would  be  accomplifticd.— Fear  and  Ap- 
prchenfion,  by  agitating  their  fpirits,  had  fup- 
ported  them  tolerably  through  their  hardftiips-*- 
but  Mr.  H.  had  no  fooncr  relieved  their  anxie- 
ty, than  their  weak  ftate  became  fo  apparent, 
that 'he  declared,  had  he  met  them  by  accident, 
*they  mud  have  paffed  him  unnoticed — they  did 
piot    reach    Pernai    until    the   next   raocning* 

which 
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which  was  the  3d  of  April,  and  Mr.  S.  arrived 
the  next  day. — The  following  is  part  of  a  let- 
ter from  Mr.  H.  to  Mrs.  S.  dated  Pernai,  the 
5th  April.— 

*' — It  is  impoflible  for  me  to  convey  to  you 
any  adequate  idea,  or  exa£i  defcription  of  their 
meeting. — I  had  many  difficulties  to  furmount 
—many  confequenccs  to  dread. 

When  we  came  in  fight  of  Pernai,  I  pointed 
out  the  houfe  in  which  we  refided — this  incrcaf- 
■cd  their  perturbation  fo  much,  that  I  was  oblig- 
ed to  fupport  them,  one  on  each  arm,  as  I  fat 
between  them  in  the  chaife. — When  we  arrived 
at  the  gate  of  the  houfe,  Adelina's  head  fell  up- 
on my  bread,  her  eyes  lifted  up  with  fuch  a 
iook  of  woe,  as  would  have  drawn  pity  from 
the  moft  hardened  and  worthlcfs  of  the  human 
race — fhe  laid  her  hand  upon  her  heart,  as  if  to 
fupprefs  a  figh,  which  I  thought  had  burft  it 
afunder — and  faintly  articulated,  *'  G  !  my 
<3rod!  this  once  fupport  me  V* — I  carried  them 
in  my  arms  from  the  carriage  to  the  parlour — 
■the  good  woman,  who  manages  our  little  houf- 
hould,  had  furnifhed  out  a  table  with  all  kinds 
of  fweetmeats,  jellies,  wines,  &c.  with  which, 
and  her  agreeable  civility  and  tendernefs,  (he 

entertained 
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entertained  and  revived  them  ;  while  I  went 
up  (lairs  to  prepare  my  friend,  who  was  unahlc 
to  rife  from  his  chair. — He  was  dreflcd  in  a 
new  fuit  of  his  favourite  colours,  made  for  the 
occafion,  and  with  a  defign,  he  faid,  to  con- 
ceal his  decay,  which  all  his  other  cloathes  fo 
evidently  difcovered. — Alas  1  he  did  not  confi- 
der  that  death  had  fixt  his  mark  indelibly  on 
every  limb,  and  on  every  feature — yet  in  this 
fituation  he  retained  all  that  elegance  andagrec- 
ablenefs  which  fo  greatly  diflinguifli  him  above 
all  mankind.  *'  Give  me  your  hand,"  he  faid— 
*^  lead  me  to  the  parlor,  and  let  me  tcftify  to 
thcfc  two  angels  how  grateful  my  foul  is  for  the 
bleflings  which  their  prefence  bring  to  me —  I 
am  quite  renewed — and  ftrengthened." — I  took 
one  arm,  his  fervant  the  other,  and  we  fupport- 
cd  him  tothe  top  of  the  ftairs — he  could  get  no 
farther — *  take  me  back,"  he  faid,  **  it  will  not 
do — this  machine  will  work  no  longer— the 
wheel  at  the  ciflern  is  broken — the  fountain  is 
dried  up — and  the  filver  chord  is  loofcd." — Wc 
carried  him  back,  for  he  could  not  walk,  and 
placed  him  on  a  fofa — "  Tell  them,"  he  added, 
to  excufe  me,  I  am  not  able  to  obey  the  influ- 
ence of  my  anxious  and  longing  foul — but  oh  ! 
let  me  fee  them — let  me  fold  them  to  my  heart 
while  I  am  capable  of  enjoying  fuch  a  felicity." — 

I  was 
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J  was  afraid  of  a  convulfive  afFedion,  .a$  hp 
h,a4  already  expefienced  two  attacks  of  that 
lind — I  .returned  to  tbe  parlor — Adelina  was  im- 
patient to  fee  him — Mifs  S.  cqqaily  ip-r— The 
dear  girls  linked  their  arms  round  each  other^ 
and  ^flayed  to  go— ^The  old  lady  and  I  Sxxp^ 
ported  them  between  us---andj  with  fome  dif- 
Bcuhy,  got  them  up  fl;airsr-He  .attempted  JiO 
rife  when  w€  entered  the  room — it  ,wpuld  not 
do — he  held  out  both  hics  hands---*' My  better 
angels/'  he  exclaime.d,  *'  and  ^r^e  you  come  to 
blefs  the -evening  of  my  life  I^r-OJi .!.  wiha^iJ? 
change^  my  love  1  my  Adelina  !  thi^s  wafted  !-^-r 
th^s  fallen  !  .Oh  !  my.fweet  love  !" — Joy  ftfug- 
^led  with  debility— iand  he  prefTed  her  to,  his 
boforawith  an  energy  that  I  thought  him  inca- 
pable of. — He  tenderly  and  afFedionately  em- 
braced Mffs  S'.--*^  Heaven,"  he  faid,  '^  will 
blefs  .you,  my  dear  Mifs  S.  for  accomj>anyi,ng 
and  countejiancing  this  lovely  mourner  on  an 
adion  which,  though  the  world  diCapproy,es, 
Heaven  \touchfaCcs  to  ju,ftify" — tle.fatjb^twcen 
,them  on  the  fofa,  holdings  hand  of  each,  while 
Adelina's  head  reiled  on  hisarm,  and. her, eyes 
immoveably  fij^t.on  fhis,— I  know  jiot  .how  ,tD 
^Xprefs  myfelf— I  never  faw  fach  a  fcexie  of  pure 
inconceivable  love,  rrefignation  and  happy  tran- 
quility.-'-All  the  variou-spaffions  which  had  dif- 

tinguifhed 
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tinguiflied  their  leparate  charaO:ers,  feemcd 
now  to  be  confolidated  and  united  in  one  foul, 
and  in  one  mind. — Melancholy  was  tranfpofcd 
into  a  mild,  placid,  and  undifturbed  fcrenity — 
and  a  foiemn,  foJid  joy  pervaded  their  yet  ex' 
prcflive  features.— Their  feeble  and  expiring 
fires  were  concentred  into  one  bright,  pure, 
etherial  fpark;  and  while  the  Divine  Spirit  af- 
cended  with  the  flame — the  mouldering  allies 
became  more  tranfparent,  beautiful,  and  pleaf- 
ing. — Adelina  furely  never  looked  more  lovely 
-^nor  did  Mifs  S,— they  were  dreffed  alike  in 
black  riding  habits — and  with  Mr.  C- — formed 
a  group — ^vhere  Fricndfhip  and  Sympathy,  on 
one  fide — Love  and  Chaftity,.  on  the  other — 
fupporting  Virtue  and  Honor  ;  gave  to  the 
feeling  mind  a  pi^iure  which  far  exceeds  the 
power  of  Art  to  delineate.--I  thought  my  heart 
"vyould  have  burft,  as  I  ftood  gazing  with  ad- 
ipiratipn  on  jthefe  jbhyce  mifaclefs  of  humanity. 
— The  fervants  wept  aloud,  their  fenfibility 
paid  the  tribute  of  their  veneration  and  regard 
.-^and  it  would  have  been  a  crime  to  have  re* 
proved  or  reprefled  their  honeft^  well- meant 
tears. — Indeed,  my  dear  Madam,  I  mud  ceafc 
—I  can  do  juftice  to  neither,  what  I  faw,  nor 
vvhat  I  felt — You,  who  know  fo  well  tke  cha- 
•,,  M  raders. 
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raders,  mud  conceive  the  extent  and  nature  ol 
this  melancholy,  yet  happy  fccne,  for  fuch  it 
was. — 

I  fcnt  immediately  for  the  phyficians,  but 
they  could  not  give  me  the  fmalleft  confolatidn 
—nor  promife  to  render  any  relief. — It  is  im- 
poffible  for  Mr.  C.  or  Adeiina  to  live  many  days 
— and  I  am  forry  to  add,  there  is  but  little  pro- 
bability that  Mifs  S.  will  long  furvive  them. 

Mr.  S.  arrived  yefterday,  in  good  health, 
and  very  opportunely. — He  wrote  to  you  the 
fame  night — and  I  hope  your  good  fehfe  and 
fortitude  will  not  defert  you,  in  combating 
this  trying  and  fevere  affliction." — 

[On  the  7th  of  April,  Adclina  Wrote  letters 
to  her  mother  and  Mrs.  S. — In  one  part  of  her 
letter  to  Mrs.  S.— flic  account*  for  the  caufc  of 
Mifs  S.'s  illncfs 

**  Thus,  my  dear  Mrs.  S.  I  have  finiih- 

cd  with  the  world,  and  fliall  foon  fettle  my 
account  with  Life — The  lafl:  cxercife  of  my 
pen  is  an  obedience  to  the  commands  of  the 
xtioft  valuable,   and  virtuous  friendfhip,  that 

ever 
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ever  blefled  a  mortal  (late,— Your  amiable — 
your  dying  daughter-^lhe,  who  in  Love> 
Friendfliip,  and  Virtue^  furpafTes  all  human 
excellence. — Our  hearts  became  attached  on 
our  firft  acquaintance.— -Age,  Difpofition,  and 
Sentiment,  matured  the  union. — The  fame 
paffion  aduated  us — and  the  fame  caufe  has 
deftroyed  us. — But,  I  am  thrown  far  behind 
in  the  race  of  Virtue. — I  keep  an  awful  dif- 
tance — and  only  gaze  at  the  brightnefs  of  the 
example,  which  I  admire,  but  cannot  imitate. 
— Yes,  my  ever  dear  friend  ! — your  adorable 
daughter  felt  as  I  did — Ihe  faw  Mr.  C— (he 
loved  him — but  flic  was  filent — fhe  bore  in  fe- 
crct  the  anguifti  of  hopelefs  love — ftie  faw  her 
bofom  friend  preferred— faw  her  rejoicing  in 
the  affedions  of  the  very  man  on  whom  her 
own  foul  doated— and  fooner  than  wound  the 
heart  of  her  friend,  or  diftrefs  the  happinefs 
of  the  man  fhe  adored— her  patient  and  meek 
fpirit  fubmitted  without  a  murmur,  to  this  tor- 
turing Situation. — ^Such  has  been  her  guarded 
condu61:,  that  I  never  fufpeded,  nor  ftiould 
perhaps  have  known  this  circumftance,  had  not 
your  intention  to  feparate  us,  forced  the  fecret 
from  her  bread: — it  is  now  lodged  with  you,  by 
her  own  defire. — You  fee  that  our  hearts  are 
M  2  united 
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united  by  ties,  even  ftronger  than  friendfliip. 
—And  in  that  world,  to  which  we  are  fo  rapidly 
approaching,  our  fidelity  and  affeaion  will,  I 
hope,  be  cemented  in  bonds  never  to  be  broken 
nor  difTolved." — 


L  E  T 
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MR.    H TO    MRS.    S 


Pernal,  April  i8th. 

£  HE  fcene  is  at  lad  clofed— the  curtain 
dropt — and  the  lights  extinguiflied — all — all 
is  darknefs — filencc  and  forrow.— —  I  walk 
through  the  gloomy  apartments — not  a  whifpcr 
— not  a  figh — not  a  breathing  affails  me — all  is 
ftill — and  quiet  as  the  grave — It  was  not  fo  yef- 
terday.— I  go  to  the  bed-fide  of  my  once  pleaf- 
ing  friend — I  take  his  cold  hand,  my  blood 
chills,  and  my  heart  fickens. — 1  looked  on  his 
pale  vifage — 1  recolle£l:  the  incidents  that  have 
mutually  affeded  us ;  vi^here  we  have  been  hap- 
py— and  where  unfortunate.— I  number  over 
his  virrues,  and  his  fricndihips,  and  fay, 
**  How  warm  have  I  feen  thy  heart  in  tlic 
caufe  of  Innocence  and  Diftrefs  1  how  loud  and 
eloquent  have  I  heard  thy  tongue  in  the  praife 

of 
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of  Virtue  !  and,  how  have  I  admired  thy  un- 
erring pradice  in  the  walks  of  Honour !  and, 
now  all  th^t  I  jjerce.ive — all  that  Reafon  or 
Religion  fhew  me,  is  this  wafted— this  inani- 
mate form — incapable  of  thought— feeling  or 
extenfion. — Thy  virtues! — thy  graces  I  re- 
member— but  where — ah  1  where  is  the  fource 
that  fed  them  ?"  I  turn  to  another  that  lays 
by  his  fide,  in  all  the  pomp  of  pure,  unfullied 
virtue  and  honour — my  fenfations  are  the  fame. 
—I  pafs  to  a  third,  which  recalls  to  my  memo- 
ry, perfedions  that  would  have  lighted  up  my 
foul  to  love  and  happinefs— all  is  gone — va- 
niflied^and  the  impreffions  which  thefe  me- 
lancholy events  have  created,  will  never  be 
worn  from  my  bleeding  heart. 

Grief  and'diftrefs  of  mind  will  not  allow  me 
to  fay  what  I  could  wi(h. — To  you,  who  have 
long  cxpeded,  and  been  prepared  to  meet  this 
afflidion,  nothing  more  is  neceffary  to  fupport 
you  in  it,  tlian  a  proper  exertion  of  your  own 
judgment  and  reafon — efpecially  when  you, 
know  that  the  laft  days  of  your  daughter  and 
your  friends  were  the  happieft  in  their  whole 
lives.  — As  the  journey  fhortened— their  joy 
increafed — and   when  the^  final   period  came, 

their 
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their  fouls  feemed  to  dlflblve  in  blifs  unutter- 
able— I  can  cordially  join  in  the  exclamation  of 
the.  wife  man,  «*  Oh  !  that  my  latter  end  may 
belike  theirs." — 

M  r.  Cdied  yefterday  morning  about  7- 
o'clock — Adelina  about  10  at  night  — and  your 
amiable  daughter  at  2  o'clock  this  ?.ftcrnoen. 

Mr.  C— went  off  in  a  fweet  (leep  while  I 
was  fitting  by  him. — Adelina  and  Mifs  S — had 
taken  a  very  tender  and  folemn  leave  of  him 
the  preceding  night. — Their  rooms  were  only 
fcparated  by  a  Aiding  partition  which  was  occa- 
fionally  fhifted  for  them  to  converfc.— Yefter- 
day  morning,  a  little  before  feven,  Adelina' 
ordered  her  nurfe  to  Aide  it  back — (he  put  afide 
the  bed-curtain  and  enquired  how  he  did — I 
told  her  that  he  was  in  a  very  found  deep, 
"  thank  G6d  I"  (he  faid,  ^^  I  will- try  to  fit  up 
for  half  an  hour,  that  1  may  talk  with  htm  when' 
he  awakes" — and  fhe  ordered  the  partition  to 
be  Ihut  for  that  purpofe. — In  a  few  minutes  T 
perceived  that?  his  deep  had  terminated  in 
death — without  making  any  viflble  change  in- 
his  appearance. — Having  compofed  myfclf  as 
"well  as  I  could>    I    went  with  Mr.  S.  into  the- 

ladies 
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ladies  room — Adclina  faw  by  our  countenan- 
ces what  had  happened— a  fmile  of  benigjiity; 
and  joy  was  mingled  with  her  tears— her  eye$» 
were  dire6ied  to  Heaven  and  her  foul  Teemed 
fwallowed  up  in  fome  folemn  filent  and  Divine 
cxercife. — She  called  us  to  her,  took  a  hattd  of 
each — ftill  fmiling — '*  will  my  beft  friends," 
Ihe  faid,  "  cloud  with  their  tears,,  this  happy 
—this  propitious  day!  My  wedding  day!  My 
C —  is,,  furely,  now  my  own!  Who  can  dif- 
pute  my  claim  ?  Take  me  and  lay  me  by  him 
— for  I  will  hold  him  to  my  virgin  heart — and 
never  more  will  I  be  parted  from  him — firft  Jet 
me  drefs — a  bride  fliould  at  leafl  be  decent. — . 
Will  you  leave  me  for  a  few  minutes" — neither 
of  us  could  anfwef  :  we  went  into  the  garden, 
and  in  about  an  hour  flie  fcnt  for  us.^ — She  was 
fitting  in  a  chair,  her  attendants  fupporting 
her;  drefled  all  in  white— a  beautiful  plain: 
muflin  robe,  elegantly  fancied— and  w hi t«  rib- 
bons— ^her  beautiful  hair  without  cover  or  orna- 
ment— a  white  ribbon  about  her  neck— ra^id  a 
plain  gold  ring  on  the  married  finger.  *'  ^am 
ready,"  flie  faid,  '*  convey  me  to  the  hufband 
of  my  foul"--fhe  looked  rather  wildly— no  per- 
fua (ion  could  alter  her  intention.  The  parti- 
tion was  theji  drawn  back,  and  v^^e  carried  her, 

in 
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in  the  chair,  to  the  bedfide  where  he  hy. — She 
looked  at  him  for  feme  time — ^then  took  his 
hand  and  faid,  *'  I  am  come  my  love  to  join 
you  on  earth — and  foon — very  foon  will  I  meet 
ou  in  Heaven" — We  held  her  up,  I  fupported 
her  while  Ihe  bowed  down  and  kifTcd  him— 
'^  lay  me  by  him,"  fhe  faid,  *'  you  fee  I  am 
his  v/ife" — and  fhe  held  out  her  hand  to  ftiew 
the  ring.~It  was  with  the  utmoft  difficulty 
that.we  prevailed  on  her  to  be  carried  back  to 
her  own  bed;  and  not  without  promifing  to 
lay  her  by  his  fide  when  dead — and  till  then 
to  keep  the  partition  open. — Her  fenfes  wan- 
dered a  good  deal  during  the  day — towards  the 
evening  ihe  became  quite  compofed,  and  at 
intervals  uttered  the  mod.  pleafing,  mournful 
founds — as  if  lulling  fome  perfon  to  reft — but 
no  diftin6^  articulation  could  be  perceived^ 
about  9  o'clock,  (he  fell  into  a  found  flecp,  and 
at  10  Ihe  died. — We  concealed  this  event  from 
Mifs  S. — whofe  weaknefs  was  fo  great  that 
what  ftie  faid  could  hardly  be  diftinguiflied. — 
She  died  as  Ihc  had  lived — meek  and  gentle  as 
a  lamb. 

Thus  have   they  feverally  finiflied  a  race  of 
I^ove,  Friendlliip,  and  Honour,  which  ftands 

unparra- 
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unparralelled  on  earth  ;  and,  they  have  made 
a  facrifice  to  the  laws  of  fociety  the  mofl  per- 
fe6l:,  comprchenfive  and  complete,  that  can  be 
cxaded  from  human  nature. — 

The  neccflary  means  are  getting  ready  to 
fend  their  corpfe  to  England,  to  be  interred  as 
they  have  dlreded. — Mr.  C—  and  Adelina  in 
one  grave — and  your  daughter  by  their  fide, — 
The  fpot  they  have  chofcn  for  this  purpofc,  is 
clofe  by  the  tree  which  flands  in  the  church- 
yard at  L-^. 

Mr.  S^ —  fets  out  on  his  return  to-morrow — 
I  am  obhged  to  vifit  Lifle^bqt  (hall  be  in  time, 
to  ailifl:  at  the  lad  and  folemn  ceremony  of  our 
V^ifQltji^ti^  .friends^— . 


FINIS. 
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